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Mavan, 


HAT high ſtation, which by your birth you hold abore 

the people, exacts from every one, as a duty, what- 
ever honors they are capable of paying to your royal high- 
neſs: but that more exalted pews to which your virtues 
have rais'd you above the reſt of princes, makes the tribute 
of our admiration and praiſe, rather a Choice more imme- 
diately preventing that duty. 

The public gratitude is ever founded on a public benefit z 
and what is univerſally bleſs'd, is always an univerſal bleſſing. 
Thus from yourſelf we derive the offerings which we bring; 
and that incenſe, which ariſes to your name, only returns to 
its original, and but naturally requites the parent of its 
being. 

From hence it is, that this poem, conſtituted on a moral, 
whoſe end is to recommend and to encourage virtue, of con- 
ſequence has recourſe to your royal highneſs's patronage; 
aſpiring to caſt itſelf beneath your feet, and declining appro- 
bation, till you ſhall condeſcend to own it, and youchſafe to 
ſhine upon it, as on a ereature of your influence. 

It is from the example of princes, that virtue becomes 
a faſhion in the people, for even they, who are averſe to 
inſtruction, will yet be fond of imitation, 

But there are multitudes, who never can have means, nor 
opportunities of ſo near an acceſs, as to partake of the 
benefit of ſuch examples. And to theſe tragedy, which 
diſtinguiſhes itſelf from the vulgar poetry, by the dignity of 
its characters, may be of uſe and information, For they, 
who are at that diſtance from original greatneſs, as to be 
deprived of the happineſs of contemplating the perfections 
and real excellencies of your royal highneſs's perſon in your 
court, may yet behold ſome ſmall ſketches and imagings of 
the virtues of your ming, abſtracted and repreſented on the 
theatre. 

Vor. III. A 
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THE EPISTLE DEDICATORY. 
Thus poets are jinſtructed, and inſtruct; not alone by 
recepts, which perſuade; but alſo by examples, which il- 
luſtrats. Thus is delight interwoven with inſtruction; when 
not only virtue is preſcribed, but alſo repreſented, _ - 

But, if we _ delighted with the eue a feign'd 
repreſentation of great and good perſons, and their actions; 
how muſt we be charmed with cee the perſons them · 
ſelves ? If one or two excelling qualities, barely touched in 
the fingle action, and ſmall compaſs of a play, can warm 
an audience, with a concern and regard, even for the ſeeming 
ſucceſs and proſperity of the actor; with what zeal-muſt 
the hearts of all be fill'd, for the continued and encreafing 
happineſs of thoſe, who are the true and living inftances of 
elevated and perſiſting virtue? Even the vicious themſelves 
muſt have a ſecret veneration for thoſe peculiar graces and 
endowments, which are daily ſo eminently conſpicuous in 
your royal highneſs; and, though repining, feel a pleaſure, 

which, in ſpite of envy, they per-force approve. HY 

. If in this piece, humbly offer d to your royal highneſs, 

there ſhall appear the reſemblance of any of thoſe many 
excellencies, which you ſo promiſcuouſly poſſeſs, to be drawn 
ſo as to merit your leaſt approbation, it has the end and 
accompliſhment of its defign. And, however imperfect it 
may be in the whole, through the inexperience or incapacity 
of the author; yet, if there is ſo much as to convince 
your royal highneſs, that a play may be with induſtry-ſo 
diſpos'd (in ſpite of the licentious practice of the modern 
theatre) as to become ſometimes an innocent, and not un- 
profitable entertainment; it will abundantly gratify the 
ambition, and recompenſe the endeavors of, & 


Your Royar Hicnnsss's 
Moſt obedient, and 


Moft humbly devoted Servant, 
WILLIAM CONGREVE. 
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HE time has been, when plays were not fo plenty, 


And a leſs number new would well content ye; 
New plays did then, like almanacs appear; 
And one was thought ſufficient for a year: 
Tho? they are more like almanacs of late; 
For in one year, I think, they're out of date. 
Nor were they without reaſon join'd together; 
For juſt as one prognofticates the weather, 
How plentiful the crop, or ſcarce the grain, 
What peals of thunder, and what ſhow'rs of rain; 
So t'other can foretel, by certain rules, 
What crops of coxcombs, or what floods of fools. 
In ſuch like prophecies were poets ſkill'd, 
Which now they find in their own tribe fulfill'd: 
The dearth of wit they did ſo long preſage, 
Is fall'n on us, and almoſt ſtarves the ſtage, 
Were you not griev'd, as often as you ſaw _ 
Poor actors traſh ſuch empty ſheaves of ftraw ? 
Toiling and lab'ring at their lungs expence, 
To ftart a jeſt, or force a little ſenſe, | 
Hard fate for us ! till harder in th' event; 
Our authors fin, but we alone repent. 
Still they proceed, and, at our charge, write worſe ; 
*T were ſome amends if they could reimburſe”: 
But there's the devil, tho' their cauſe is loſt, 
There's no recov'ring damages or coſt, 
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SPOKEN BY MR. BETTERTON. 
HE time has been, when plays were not fo plenty, 
And a leſs number new would well content yt ;- 

New plays did then, like. almanacs appear; | 

And one was thought ſufficient for a year: 

Tho? they are more like almanacs of late; 

For in one year, I think, they're out of date. 

Nor were they without reaſon join'd together; 

For juſt as one prognofticates the weather, 

How plentiful the crop, or ſcarce the grain, 

What peals of thunder, and what ſhow'rs of rain; 

So t'other can foretel, by certain rules, 

What crops of coxcombs, or what floods of fools, 

In ſuch like prophecies were poets ſkill'd, 

Which now they find in their own tribe fulfill'd: 

The dearth of wit they did ſo long preſage, 

Is fall'n on us, and almoſt ſtarves the ſtage. 

Were you not griev'd, as often as you ſaw 

Poor actors traſh ſuch empty ſheaves of ſtraw ? : 

Toiling and lab'ring at their lungs expence, [ 

To ftart a jeſt, or force a little ſenſe, | 

Hard fate for us ! till harder in th'ꝰ event; 

Our authors fin, but we alone repent. 

Still they proceed, and, at our charge, write worſe ; 

*T were ſome amends if they could reimburſe”; 

But there's the devil, tho* their cauſe is loſt, 

There's no recov'ring damages or coſt, 
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" Good wits, forgive this liberty we take, 

Since cuſtom gives the loſers leave to ſpeak. 

But if, provok'd, your dreadful wrath remains, 
Take your revenge upon the coming ſcenes : | 
For that damn'd poet's ſpar d, who damns a brother, 
As one thief *ſcapes, that executes another. 

Thus far alone does to the wits relate ; 

But from the reſt we hope a better fate. 

To pleaſe and move has been our poet's theme, 

Art may direct, but nature is his aim; 

And, nature miſs'd, in vain he boaſts his art, 

For only nature can affect the heart. 

Then freely judge the ſcenes that ſhall enſue, 

But as with freedom, judge with candor too. 

He wou'd not loſe thro' prejudice his cauſe ; 

Nor wou'd obtain precariouſly applauſe, 

Impartial cenſure he requeſts from all, 

Prepar'd, 3 to ſtand or fall. 


DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


M E N. 
ManuzL, ae 888 
Goxs AL EZ, his'favourite, _ 
Garcia, ſon to GonsA TEE. ug _ k 
'Pxzxzz, captain of the guss. 
_ ALonzo, an officer, creature to Gon ts, 
Os uv, a noble priſoner. * 


HTI, a priſoner, his friend. 
Sin, an Eunuch. 


5 nn. 


 Arwzx14, the princeſs of OM ANADA. 
"4 ZAR A, a captive queen, 
LxONOR A, chief attendant.on the princeſs. 


Women, Eunuchs and Mutes, attending Z Ax A, Guards, e. 
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A C T_ I. 
Ss G EN E 1. | | 
A Room of State. | + 6] 
| The curtain riſing Nlowly to ſoft muſic diſcovers Almeria in 
_ moutnilge Lapacek waiting is monrnnng. | 
ALMzSIA. | | 
sic has charms to ſooth a ſavage breaſt, ; 
' To: ſoften rocks, or bend a knotted oak. 
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And, as with living fouls; have been inform'd 

By magic numbers and perſuaſive ſound. . 

What then am I? Am I mote ſenſeleſt grown | 

Than trees, or flint ? O force of conſtant woe ! 

is not in harniony to calm my griefs. 

Anſelmo ſleeps, and is at peace; laſt night 

The filent tomb receiv'd the good old king; : 

He and his ſorrows now are fafely lodg'd * EET 

Withio its cold, but hoſpitable, boſom. | 

Why am I not at peace ? ee I ne 
Lzo, Dear madam, ceaſe, | | 

Or moderate your griefs; there: is no cauſẽ 3 
Au. No cauſe! Peace, peace; there is eternal cauſe, 

And miſery eternal will ſucceed. 

Thou canſt not tell thou haſt indeed no cauſe. 

Lx. Believe me, madam, I lament Anſelmo, 

And always did compaſſionate his fortune ; 

Have often wept, to ſee how cruelly 

| Your father kept in chains his fellow-king : 

And off at night, when all have been retir'd, 

Have ftoPn from bed, and to his priſon crept ; 

Where, while his gaoler ſlept, I thro' the grate 

Have ſoftly whiſper'd, and inquir'd his health; 

55 Sent f in my fighs and pray rs for his deliv'rance; 

For ſighs and pray'rs were all that I could offer. 

AL u. Indeed thou haſt a ſoft and gentle nature 

That thus cou'd'f melt to ſee a ſtranger's wrongs. 

O Leonora, hadſt thou known Anſelmo, "x 
How wou'd thy heart have bled to ſee his ſuff rings ab. 
Thou hadſt no cauſe, but general compaſſion,. +3 

Lxo. Love of my royal miſtreſs gave me cauſe; AL 
My love of you d grief = _ e 
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For I had heard, that when the chance of waer 
Had bleſs'd Anſelmo's arms with victory, 
And the rich ſpoil of all the field, and you, 
The glory of the whole, were made the prey 
Of his ſucceſs; that then, in ſpite of hate, 
Revenge, and that hereditary feud, 
Between Valentia's and Granada's kings, 
He did endear himſelf to your affection, 
By all the worthy and indulgent ways 
His moſt induſtrious goodneſs cou'd invent; 
Propoſing by a match between Alphonſo ' 
His ſon, the brave Valentia prince, and you, = 
To end the long diſſention, and unite ct „ 
The jarring crowus. | Fs 
Ax. Alphonſo! O Alphonſo! 
Thou too art quiet——long haſt been at peace 
Both, both father and ſon are now no more. 
Then why am I? O, when ſhall I have reſt? 
Why do TI live to ſay you are no more? 
Why are all theſe things thus s it of force ? 
Is there neceſſity, I mutt be miſerable? | 
Is it of moment to the peace of heav'n, | 
That I ſhould be afflicted thus? If not, 
Why is it thus contriv'd ?- Why are things laid, 
By ſome unſeen hand, ſo, as of ſure conſequence 
They muſt to me bring curſes, grief of heart, 
The laſt diſtreſs of life, and ſure deſpair ? | 
| Lxo. Alas! you ſearch too far, and think too ah: 
Aru. Why was I carry'd to Anſelmo's court? © 
Or there, why was I us'd ſo tenderly ? 
Why not ill treated, like an enemy? 
For ſo my father wou'd have us id his child, | 
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And, as with living ſouls, have been inform d 
By magic numbers and perſuaſive ſound. 
What then am I? Am I more ſeiſeleſi grown 
Than trees, or flint? O force of conſtant woe ! 
is not in harmony to calm my griefs, ' 
Anſelmo flees, and is at peace ; laſt night 
The filent tomb receiv'd the good old king; | 
He and his ſorrows now are fafely lodg d "OE 
Withio its cold, but hoſpitable, boſom. | 
Why am I not at peace ? "Bt 
Lzo. Dear madam, ceaſe, | | 
Or moderate your griefs ; there is no 1 — . 
Ax u. No cauſe !. Peace, peace; there is eternal cauſe, 
And miſery eternal will ſucceed. 
Thou canſt not tell thou haſt indeed no cauſe, 
Lx o. Believe me, madam, I lament Anſelmo, 
And always did compaſſionate his fortune ; 
Have often wept, to ſee how cruelly 
Your father kept in chains his fellow-king : 
And oft at night, when all have been retir'd, 
Have ſtol'n from bed, and to his priſon crept ; 
Where, while his gaoler ſlept, I thro! the grate 
Have ſoftly whiſper'd, and inquir'd his health 
Bent in my highs and pray'rs for his deliv'rance; 
| For ſighs and pray'rs were all that I could offer. 
Ax u. Indeed thou haſt a ſoft and gentle nature 
Thit thus cou'd'ft melt to ſee a firanger's wrongs. wm 
O Leonora, hadſt thou known Anſelmo, r 
How wou'd thy heart have bled to ſee his ſuff*rings f 
Thou had no cauſe, but general compaſſion. 985 T 
Lo. Love of my royal miſtreſs gave me cauſe z' A" \ 
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THE MOURNING BRIDE, 11 
For I had heard, that when the chance of wr 
Had bleſs'd Anſelmo's arms with victory, n | 
And the rich ſpoil of all the field, and you, 
The glory of the whole, were made the prey 
a Of his ſucceſs; that then, in ſpite of hate, 
Revenge, and that hereditary feud, 
Between Valentia's and Granada's kings, 
He did endear himſelf to your affection, 
By all the worthy and indulgent ways 
His moſt induſtrious goodneſs cou'd invent; 
Propoſing by a match between Alphonſo ' 
His ſon, the brave Valentia prince, and vou, | 
To end the long difſention, and unite MTS _ 
The jarring crowns, | "= 
Aru. Alphonſo! O Alphonſo! | | 
Thou too art quiet——Jong haſt been at peace 
Both, bot father and ſon are now no more. 
Then why am I? O, when ſhall I have reſt? 
Why do TI live to ſay you are no more? 
Why are all theſe things thus——Is it of force ? 
Is there neceſſity, I muſt be miſerable? | 
Is it of moment to the peace of heav'n, 
That I ſhould be afflicted thus? If not, \ 
Why is it thus contriv'd? Why are things laid, 
By ſome unſeen hand, ſo, as of ſure conſequence 
They muſt to me bring curſes, grief of heart, 
The laſt diftreſs of life, and ſure deſpair ? 
| Lxo. Alas! you ſearch too far, and think too deeply; * 
Arx. Why was I carry'd to Anſelmo's court? © 
Or there, why was I us'd ſo tenderly ? 
Why not ill treated, like an enemy? 
F. or ſo my father wou'd have us'd his child, 
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O Alphonſo, Alphonſo! _ 

Devouring ſeas have waſh'd thee from my Gght ; 3 

No time ſhall raſe thee. from my memory; 

No, I will live to be thy monument: 

The cruel ocean is no more thy tomb: 

But in my heart thou art interr's ; there, there, 
Thy dear reſemblance is for ever 51d; | 

My love, my lord, my huſband ftill, tho' loſt. , 

Lzo. Huſband! O heaw'ns! 

ALM. Alas ! what have I ſaid ? 020 | 
My grief has hurry d me beyond all thought. 2 
I wou'd have kept that ſecret; though I know 
Thy love and faith to me deſerve all confidence ; 

But tis the wretch's comfort ſtill to have 

Some ſmall reſerve of near and inward: woe, * 

Some unſuſpected hoard. of darling grief, 

Which they unſeen may wail, and weep. and mourn, 
And, glutton-like, alone:devgur, 

Lo. Indeed 
I knew not this. | | 

Ax M. O no, thou know'ſt not half; 

Know) ſt nothing of my fend chou didſt. 
If I ſhou'l tell thee, ou dꝰſt thou pity-me ? | 
Tell me: I know thou wou'd/ft,thoy art compathonate. 

Lo. Witneſs theſe tears — 

Aru. I thank the Leonora, 
laqeed I do; for pitying thy ſad miſtreſt: 

For tis, alas, the poor prerogative 

Of greatneſs, to be wretched and unpity'd | 

ZBut I did promiſe I wou'd tell. — NE. 

My miſeries? Thou doſt already know em: — 
And when I told thee thou didſt * know, 
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It was becauſe thou didſt not know Alphonſo: : 
For, to have known my 1bſs; thou muſt have known _ 
His worth, his truth, and tenderneſs of love. | 

Lzo, The memory of that brave prince fan fir. 5 2 
In all report — | 1 
And I have —— E an 
But, fearful to renew your troubles 
I never did preſume fo aſk the ſtory. | 

Ar u. If for my ſwelling heart I can, Tu tell thee, 
I was a welcome captive in Valentia, | i 
Ev 'n on the day when Manuel, e 
Led on his conqu' ring troops, high as the gates 
Of king Aaſelmo's palace; which in rage, 
And heat of war, and dire revenge, he fir d. 
The good king, flying to avoid the flan es, 
Started amidſt his foes, and made captivity | _ ' 
"His fatal refuge wou' d that I had fall'n | 
Amid thoſe flames but *twas not ſo decreed. | © 7 
Alphonſo, who foreſaw-my father's cruelty, ; 2 
Had borne the queen and me on board à ſhñni r "5A 
Ready to fail ; eee eee . i 
We put to ſea; but, being betray d by ſome, - 1 
Who knew our flight, d cloſely were purſu'd, ER 
And almoſt taken ; when a ſudden ſt om 
Drave us, and thoſe that follow d, on the -coaſt- 
Of Africk: there our veſſel firuck the ſhoteb eg: 
And, bulging againſt a rock, was-daſh'd in pieces. 
But heav'n ſßar d me for yet much more aflition ! 1 
Conducting them, who follow'd us, to ſhun 5 A 40 
The ſhoal, and ſave me floating on the waves,” = 
While the good queen and my Alphotſo/perith? . 

Lro. Alas! were you then "wins Alphonſo? . 

Vor, II. 
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Ar M. That day, that fatal day, our hands were join'd ; 
For, when my lord beheld the ip purſuing, | 
And ſaw her rate ſo fur exceeding aur 
He came to me, and-begg'd me by. my love, 
I wou'd conſent the prieſt ſhou'd make us ge 
That, whether death or victory enſud, | wY 7 
I might be his; n 
The queen too did aſſiſt his ſuĩt I granted; * z 1 
And, in one day, was wedded, and a widow. | 
LO. Indeed *twas, DOurnfilo—o— l 
Ar M. TwWas u I have told theew———— 
For which I mourn; and will for ever mourn; 
Nor will I change theſe black and diſmal robes, 
Or ever dry theſe ſwoln and wat'ry eyes, 
Or ever taſte content, or peace of heart. 

While I have life and thought of my Alphonſo. 
Lxo0, Look down, good heav'n, with pity on ber ſorrows, 
And grant that time may bring her ſome relief. 

AN. O no! time gives encreaſe to my aiflictions. 
The circling hours, that gather all the woes, 
Which are diffus d thro the revolving year, . | 
Come heavy-laden with th' opprefling weight, 

To me; with me, ſucceſſively, they leave #+ 
T !be fighs, the tears, the groans, the reftleſs cares, 
And all the'damps of grief, that did retard their Wight; 
They ſhake their downy wings, and ſcatter all 
The dire collected dews on my poor head ; 
Then fly with joy ad faitnely frebnane. 15 


Lzso. Hark! g 12 a 3 | 
The diſtant ſhouts e your farher s triumph; 


O ceaſe, for heav'n's ſake, aſtunge a little 
This torrent af your grief; for, much I frar, 
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_ *Twill urge his wtath to ſee you 8 
When joy appears ia ev'ry other fac. 
Ar u. And joy he brings to ev'ry: a. 

But double, double weight of woe to mins; Þ 24; 

For with him Gaseis ——— 3 ö 
J muſt be ſacrific'd, and all the ve , 

I gave my dear Alphonſo, baſely broken. A; w 3 0+. 

No, it ſhall never be; for I will die;: 

Firſt, die ten thouſand: deaths——Look down, look down, 
Alphonſo, hear the ſacred vow I mgke ; [kneels. 

One moment, ceaſe to gaze on perfect bliſs, | 

| And bend thy glorzous eyes to earth and me; ; 

And thou, Anſelmo, if yet thou art arriv'd; 

Thro' all ippediments- of purging fire... 
Is that bright heav'n, where my Alphonſo me. | 
| Behold thou alſo, and attend my vow; 2 14 4 

If ever 1 do yisld, od gie, conſentt.. 

By any action, werd, et thounghe, to wed d F.4 
Another lord; may then q uſt heavin — * A 
Unheard-of —— er ati | 
lf fuch+there/be.in-apgey —— | ' 
Than any I have yet endurd and now: + [Rifng. 
My heart has ſome relief; having ſo well | 
* Diſcharg'd this bt incur t an my love. 
Vet one thing mo engage from thee. 
xo. My heart my Hife and will, are anly yours. 
Ax. I than thee, tis but thisz anon, when all | 
Are wrap'd-and buſ ga de gen ral jc, no of ie 
Thou wilt withddawy and primately with m [nn 
Steal forth, iim good nem e tombirin e 
---» Lx0, Alas: I fedrfpmns futah raſolution E 
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| Aru. Nog on my life, my fafth, I. mean no in, 1 
Nor violence I feel myſelf more light 55 
And more at large, fince I have nde woe. mil 
Perhaps I . 10 . K 
*Tis that, or ſome ſuch OO oy" 10 f 
Upon my word no more. le bi ">: 2 1 4 
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Es: The lord Gonſales, came to tell your highneh 
The king isjufarriv'g, 7 ont A = Alon. - 
At u. Conduct him in. s e wil; 140 
That's his pretence; his rande is, e 6b t 
To fill my ears With Garela's valiant deeds ; *Y rag Us, 
And gild and magnify his ſon's explore; © . bt arne 
But I am arm'd with ice around my Reade” 36 nnege ts 
Not to be wang" enen, words;' or idle — ond U-- 
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* Gowns. Be „ 4 5h 
The ſun, bright conqueſt, and ybur britzhter eye, ò 
Have all conſpir d to blaze promi ſcuous light, 
And bleſs this day with moſt uneqhabt luſtre. 


* 
— nt _—_ 


Your royal father, my viotioustord, —— 
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THE MOURNING BRIDE. 17 
Loaden with ſpoils, and ever- living laureh,.; | 
Is ent'ring now in martial pomp the palace. 
Five hundred mulet precede his ſolemn march, 
Which groan beneath the weight, of Mooriſh wealth. 
Chariots of war, adorn'd with glitt'ring gems, - 
Succeed z and next a hundred neighing tents et | +; 
White as the fleecy rain on Alpine billy. ; — 
That bound and foam, and champ the Solg len n bit 8 
As they diſdain'd the victory they gtace. 
Pris' ners of war in ſhining fetters blen; 
And captains of the nobleſt blood of Attek 
Sweat by his chariot, wheel, and lick and grid; ©... +. 
With gnaſhing teeth, the duſt his triumphs raiſe... SEE 
The ſwarming populace ſpread. every wall, 
And cling, as if with claws they did enfor rte 
Their hold, thro' clifted ſtones, od ang and ſtaring, 
As if they were all eyes, and ev ry limb 
Would feed it's faculty of admiration, e 
While you alone retire, and ſhun this ſicht; 8 
This fight, which is indeed not ſeen (tho wies f 
The multitude ſhould gaze) in abſence of 22 
ALM. My lord, my eyes ungratefully behold | 
The gilded trophies of. exterior honors, 
Nor will my ears be charm'd with ſounding WE | 
Or pompous phraſe ; the pageantry of fouls 8 
But, that my father is return'd in ſafety, 


I bend to heav'n with thanks. 


Gons. Excellent prince: at Se 
But 'tis a taſk. unfit for my.weak age, W 7 
With dying words, to offer at your: oa „ 
Garcia, my — your ws s loweſt Navy. t | 
n 
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Has better done; improving with his Tword 
The force and influence of your matebleſs Wii: 
Ax u. I doubt det of the worth of Cartia's deeds, 
Which had been brave, tho' I Hae er been dert oh 
Lxo. Madam, the king. | lens. 
Alu. My women. I wou'd meet him. 8 
lap te Alert enter in 13 


s c r* v. 


Symphony of wattike mufic. Fnree the Et attended wy # 
Garcia and ſeveral officers, Files of prifoners in chaine, 
and guards, who ate ranged in order, round the tage. 
Almeria meets the Kiny, and kneels ;/ afferwards Gon- 
ſalez kneels, and kiffes the King 5 hafid, while Garcia 

does the ſame to the princeſs. | 


"OY Almeria, tiſe -M mee, rife, What, 
tears | my good old friend. 
Goms. But tears of joy. ET 
Believe me, fit, 40 ſee you thus, has fill's 
My eyes with more delight than they can hold, 


Kix G. By heaw'n, thou lov me, and Ln plea tho | 
got :: 


Take it for thanks, old man; that I tejdits- | 
To ſee thee weep on this occafion==<Sottie' 


Here are, who ſeem to mourn at our fubcets ? 


Why is't, Almeria, that you meet dur eyes, | 
Vpon this ſolemn day, in theſe fad weeds?” 1 
In oppoſition to my brightneſs, you Houle 

And yours are all like daughters of affliction. ; 
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THE MOURNING BRIDE, 
, / . 

Ar u. Forgive me, fir, if Tin this offend. 

The year, which I have vod to pay to heav's, 
In mourning and ſtrict life, for my deliy” ue 
From wreck and death, wants yer to de expir d 

KING. Your zeal to heav'n is great, fo is your debt: 
Yet ſomething too is due to me, who gave 
That life, which heay'n preſery'd. A day, beftow'd 
In filial duty, had aton'd and giv' «47! 

A diſpenſation to your yow———no more, 

*T was weak and wilful and a woman's error. 
Yet——upon thought, it doubly wounds my fight, 
To ſee that fable worn upon the day | 
Succeeding that, in which our deadlieſt foe, 

Hated Anſelmo, was interr'd——by heav'n, 
It looks as thou didft mourn for him: Juſt fo, 
Thy ſenſeleſs vow appear'd to bear its date: 

Not from that hour whetein thou wer't preferv'd, 
But that wherein the cuie'd Alphonſo periſt d. 
Ha! what? thon tot not weep to think of that ? 

Gons, Have patience, royal fir, the princeſs weeps 
To have offended you. If fate derreed, 

One pointed hour mould be Alphonfo's tols, 
And her deliverance; is ſhe to blame? 

KING. I tell — ſhe's to blame, not to have bt 
When my firſt for was laid in earth, ſüch enmity, > ack 
Such deteſtation, bears my blood to his: 

My daughter ſhould have revell'd at his qu 

She ſhould have made theſe palace walls to 

And all this high and ample roof to ring 
With her rejoicings, What, to mourn, and weep ! 
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Then, then to weep, and pray, and grieve? By heav'a, OE 
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There's not a flave, a ſhackled Nave of mine, 

But ſhould have ſmil'd that hour, through all his care, 

And ſhook his chains in tranſport and rude harmony. 

- Gons, What ſhe has done, was in exceſs of goodneſs ! 

Betray'd by too much piety, to ſeem | 

As if ſhe had offended Sure, no more. 5 

Kix G. To- ſeem is to commit, at this coahandre 

I wo'not have a ſeeming ſorrow ſeen | 

- To-day——Retire, diveſt yourſelf with ſpeed 

Of that offenſive black; on me be all 

The violation of your vow: for you, | 

It ſhall be your excufe, that I command it. * 

__ - [Garcia kneeling, 

Sax. Your pardon, fir, if I breſume ſo ys h | 

As to remind you of your gracious: promiſe. 

KIs. Riſe, Garcia II forgot. Yet lay, Almeria. 
Aru. My boding heart What is your pleaſure, fir? 

KING. Draw near, and give your hand; and, Garcia, yours: 

"Kinks this lord, as one whom I have found 3 

Worthy to be your huſband, and my ſon. 

Gar. Thus let me knee] to take——-O not to take— 


But to devote, and yield myſelf for ever 


The ſlave and creature of my royal miſtreſs. 


Gons, O let me proftrate pay my worthleſs 83 3 


Eins. No more; my promiſe long nee e thy 


a kervice, 1 
And Garcia's well-try'd valor, all oblige me. 
This day we triumph, but to-morrow's ſun, 
Garcia, ſhall ſhine to grace thy n. 
Ar M. Oh ! | - [Faints. | 
Gar. She faints ! Help to ſupport her, 
Sons. She recovers. 


— 
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K1NG. A fit of bridal fear, How is't, Almeria? 
Al u. A ſudden chilneſs Ps os _—_ 
Your leave, fir, to retire. 
KING. Garcia, conduct . 
L Garcia leads Almeria to the 2 and returns, 

This idle vow hangs on her woman's fears. 

I'll have a prieſt ſhall preach her from her faith, 

And make it fin, not to renounce that vw,, 
: Which I'd have broken, Now, what would Alonzo ? 


SCENE v. 
King, a; Garcia, 1 0 Attendants. | 


Aron. Wome beauteous captive, Zara, is arriv'd, | 
And with a train, as if the ſtill were wife | 
To Albucacim, and the Moor had conquer'd. 
Kix. It is our will ſhe ſhou'd be fo attended. 
Bear hence theſe priſoners. Garcia, which is he, 
Of whoſe mute valor you relate fuck wonders ? 
[Priſoners led * 
Gar, Oſmys, who led the Mooriſh horſe ; but Bye 
| Great fir, at her requeſt, attends on Zara. 
Kix. He's your prisner, as you pleaſe diſpoſe him. 


GAR. I would oblige him, but he ſhuns my kindneſs, | 


And, with a haughty mein, and ftern civility, | 


Dumbly declines all offers. If he ſpeak, e ; 
"Tis ſcarce above a word; as he were born eg 


Alone to do, and did diſdain to talk; 


At leaſt, to talk where he muſt not command, 
n 


. - 
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22 THE MOURNING BRIDE. 
EIN. Such falleaneſs, and in a man ſo brave, 


Muſt have ſome other cauſe than his captivity. = > . | 


Did Zara, then, requeſt he might attend her ? 
Gar, My lord, ſhe did. : 
XING. That, join'd with his behaviour, 
Begets a doubt. I'd have em wateh'd; perhaps 
Her chains hartz heavier on him than his own. - 


— 


n 


King, Gonſalez, Garcia, Alonzo, Zara, and Oſmyn bound, 
conducted by Perez and a guard, and attended by Selim, 
and ſeveral mutes and eunuchs, in a train. 


kin. What welcome, and what honors, beaurrous Zara 
A king and conqu'ror can give, are yours. 
A conqu'ror indeed, where you are won 3 
Who, with ſuch luſtre firike admiring eyes, 
That, had our pomp been with your preſence grac'd, , 
The expecting crowd had been decciy'd 3 and ſeen 
Their monarch enter, not triumphant, but 
In pleaſing triumph led; your beauty's ſlave. 
Zara, If Ion any terms could condeſcend 
| To like captivity, or thiak thoſe honors, 
Which congu'rors in courteſy beſtow, _ 
Of equal value with unborrow'd rule, 
And native right to arbitrary fray; - 
I might be pleas'd, when I behold this train 
With uſual homage wait. But, when 1 feel 
Theſe bonds, I look with loathing on myſelf; 


Beneath mock-praiſes, and difſembled flats, 
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THE MOURNING BRIDE. 23 
KING. Thoſe bonds ! "twas ar coin yo id b fe, 
How durſt you, Perez, —_ ? 
Pzz. Greit fi, | 
Your order was; the ſnould not watt your Lidia; 3 — 5 
But at ſomè diſtance fol, this ittended. | e 
KI. Tis falſe; twas more; I bid, the ſhould be free: 
If not in words, x bid it by my eyes. 1 
Her eyes did more than bid Free her and hers 
With ſpeed . Tet ſtay my hand alone can make 
Fit reſtitution here Thus I refeaſe yu 
And, by releafing you, enſlave myſblf. 
ZARA. Such favors {6 confetr d; the! hen unfouyht, 
Deſerve acknowledgment from noble minds. 
Such thanks; #4 one, hating to be Mig a 
Yet hating more ingratitade; can pay, - 
I offer. | 
KING. Born to erbe, and to comtnacd! 
As by tranſcendent beauty to attraff 
All eyes, fo by pre- eminence of foul _ 
To rule all hearts. * 
Garcia, what's he, who, with contiatied brow, 
{Beholding Oſmyn as they unbind kim. - 
And fallen port, glooms downward with his eyes; 
At once regardleſs'of his chains, or liberty ? 
Gar, That, fir, is he of whom I ſpoke; that's 28 
| Kins. He anſwers well the character you gave him. 
Whence comes it, valiant Oſmyn, that a man, 
So great in arms as thou art ſaid to be,” 
So hardly can endure captivity, 
The common chance of war. 
Osu. Becauſe captivity * 
The ELSE a dear and juſt revenge. | 


| 1 
24 THE MOURNING BRIDE. 
Kins. I underſtand not that. 
Os m. I would not have you, 
Zaza. That gallant Moor, in battle loft a friend, 
Whom more than life he lov'd,; and the regret .. 
Of not revenging on his foes that loſs,” _ __ 
Has caus'd this melancholy and deſpair. IS, 
Kino, She does excuſe EAN 5 tis as 1 ſulpeted. | 
| 15 Þ ro Gonſalee.. 
Gonz, That Kid may be erſelf;, deem not to heed 
His arrogant reply. She looks dpncern'd. | 


Kins, I'll have i inquiry 3 perhaps his friend 
Yet lives, and is a priſoner, ae 4 
; ZARA. Heli. : 


KING. Garcia, that ſearch mal be your care: 
It ſhall be mine to pay devotion. here; }- 
At this fair ſhrine to lay my laurels down, 
And raiſe love's altar on the ſpoils of war.. 
Conqueſt and triumph, now, are mine no more; 
Nor will I victory i in camps adore: . 
For, ling ring there, in long ſuſpence ſhe ftands, Re, 
Shifting the prize in, unreſolving hands, | 
Unus'd. to wait, I broke thro' her delay, 
Fir d her by force, and ſnatch'd the doubtful day. 
Now, late I find, that war is but her ſport ; 
In love the goddeſs keeps her awful court: 
Fickle in fields, unſteadily ſhe flies, + 
But rules with ſettled ſway in Zara's eyes. 
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Oh! This "_ is rake; ft was den to walk; 
Chuſing this lonely manſion of the dead, 447 7% . 
To mourn, brave Heli, thy miſtaken fate. | 

HzL1. Let heav'n with thunder to the centre e fire x me, 

If to ariſe in very deed from death, _ | 

And to re-viſit with my long clos'd eyes 

This living light, cou'd to my ſoul, or ſenſe, 

Afford a thought, or ſhew; a glimpſe of; joy, | 

In leaſt proportion to the vaſt delight _ TA We) 

1 feel, to hear of Oſmyn's name; to heart 

That Oſmyn lives, and I again all ſee him. 
Gar, Tue heard, with admiration, of your Friendſhip, 
PR., Yonder, my lord, behold the noble Moor. 7 

ELI. Where? Where? aialg 303-525: SM 

Gan. I ſaw him not, nor any Rite bm. nat 
Pza, I ſaW*Hith When 1 ſpokes; „ I 

And ſtriding with Aiſtemper'd haſte; Rig eyes 

Seem' d to flame and flaſni d upon me: with a ane, : 

Then forward lot their fires, which he purſu d, dT 

As to ſome object frightful, yet not fear cu. 5 


E 


a6 THE MOURNING" BRIDE. 
GAR. Let's haſte to follow him, and know the cauſe. 
HEI I. My lord, let me entreat you to forbea :- 

Leave me alone, to find and cure the cauſe. 

I know his melancholy, and ſuch ftarts 

Are uſual to his temper. It might rajſe bim 

To act ſome violence upon himſelf, 

So to be caught in an unguarded hour; 

And when his ſenl gives all her paſſions W m . 

Secure and looſe in friendly ſolitude: : — — 

I know his noble heart wou d burſt with * 

To be furpris'd by ſtrangers in its frailty. 

en. Go, en vous Heli, nen er. 
Far be it from me, officiouſiy to pry, . 

eee ee egen others... - 122 
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GAR. Perez, the king expe, EY * 
To have his jealouſy confirm'd, or clear d 
Of that appearing love; which Zara bears | 

To Oſmyn; . © 

Muſt make that plain. | AM 23 
PER. — loos nee plain, ii a7 
And ev'ry.logk. from. him. and ber copfirms ii. 

GAR. If o, unhappineſs attend wbeit lone, 1  þ 

And. eou'd pity: em- I hear fore cmi. 

The. N are met j In bade, AT 


243 N 
72 94 «Cz Sx 7 4 
oft It 61 a 15 * * * See ee 


"0 
27 


THE MQURNING BRIDE. 


* 8 


S EN E nm. 
Almeria, Lionor 


AIM. It was a 1 fuvcy's noiſe ; for all is huſh's, 
Lxo. It bore the accent of a band voice. 
Al Mu. It was thy fear, or elſe ſome tranſient wind 


Whiſtling thro' hollows of this vaulted ine. 3 
We'll lden :: ĩ 8 „ : 
Lzo, Hark — | 7 


Ax x. No, all is buſh'd, and ill 28 death— Tir dreadful 
How rev reod 1 is the face of this tall pile, ff EN 
Whoſe ancient pillars rear their marble heads, | 7 
To bear aloft its arch d and pond'rous of, 8 | 
By its own, weight made ſtedfaſt and immortable, 
Looking tranquillity, It ſtrikes an awe: - 12 80 
And terror on my aching fight; the tombs 
And monumental caves of death look cold, 2 
And ſhoot a chilnefs to my trembling heart. 
Give me thy hand, and let me hear thy voice; 
Nay, quickly ſpeak to me, and let me hear 
Thy voice——my own affrights me with its echoes. * 
120, Let us eturn;,the harrar of tis pie 
And ſilence will enereaſe your melancholy, _ . LR 
Arx. It may.my tears, but cannot. W . 
No, 1 will on ;. ſhew me Anſelmo's 
OY ; 


Lead me o'er bopes. and, &ulls, and mo 


Of human bogjes;z for go Lf ae SRI. If * 
Or wind e e 3 | 
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* 


Yet green in earth, rather than be the bride 

Of Garcia's more deteſted bed: that thought 
Exerts my ſpirits; and my-preſent fears 

Are loſt in dread of greater ill. Then ſhew me, 

Lead me, for I am bolder grown; lead on 
Where I may kneel, and pay my vows again 

To him, to heav'n, and my Alphonſo's ſoul. 


| enen . 
„ s ENR IV. 
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8 Maes. Leer hor n e eee, 
Yet cannot find him Hark I ſure tis the voice 


| Of one complaining—==There it boss follow it. | 
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„ * Behold alk facies vault, thi bee womb 
DS The poor remains of good Anſelmo reſt; 
Vet freſh 4 and unconſutn'd by*time or worms. g 
What do 1 ſee ?* O heav'n! elther mi eyes . 
> © Are fille, of Af the tnarble door rens 
-. Unclos'd; the irot gates, that lead th "my e I 
Beneath, are fill wide firetch'd upon their hinge, 
1 on us with unfolded * 25 
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Aru. Sure 'tis the friendly yawn of death for me; 
And that dumb mouth, ſignificant in bo, 
Invites me to the bed where I alone | 
Shall reſt; ſhews me the grave, where nature, womry; 
And long oppreſs'd with woes and bending cares, 

May lay the burden down, and fink in flumbers 

Of peace eternal, Death, grim death, will fold 

Me in his leaden arms, and preſs me cloſe 

To his cold clayey breaſt, My father then | 
Will ceaſe his tyranny ; and Garcia too + 
Will fly my pale deformity with loathing. | 
My ſoul, enlarg'd from its vile bonds, will mount 
And range the ſtarry orbs and milky ways 

Of that refulgent world, where I ſhall ſwim 

In liquid light, and float on ſeas of blies 
To my Alphonſo's ſoul. O joy, too great! 

© ecſtaſy of thought! Help me, Anſelmo; 

Help me, Alphonſo; take me, reach thy hand; 

To thee, to thee, I call, to thee Alphonſo : 

0 9 | 


192 


* 


ee eee ee 
WILLS — Ns 
Almeria, lane, Opn aconding from the tomb. 


Os, Who calls that wretched thing, that wits Alshonſo ? 
Ar M. Angels, and all the hoſt of heav'n, ſupport me! 
Os u. Whence is that taier, whoſe ſhrilneſs from the grave, 
Ad greving ts hi Gu eee eee a0” 5 
Alphonſo? _ #4 been de 
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Arm. Mercy! Providence! O ſpeak, . 

Speak to it quickly, quickly; ſpeak to me, | 
Comfort me, help me, hold me, hide me, hide me, 
Leonora, in thy boſom, from the light, 

And from my eyes. 

Osm. Amazemeat and illufion ! | 
Rivet and nail me where I ſtand, ye pow'rs, 
| (Coming forward. 

That motionleſs I may be ſtill deceiv'd. 

Let me not ſtir, nor breathe; left I diſſolve 

That tender, lovely form of painted air, 

So like Almeria. Ha! it finks, it falls; 

I'll catch it e're it goes, and graſp her ſhade. 
Tis life! 'tis warm! *tis ſhe ! tis ſhe herſelf! 

Nor dead, nor ſhade, but breathing and alive! 

It is e tis, it is my wife. 


SCENE VI. - 
Almeria, Leonora, Oſmyn, Heli. : 


„Lx. Alas ! ſhe ſtirs not yet, nor lifts her eyes; 
He too is fainting——Help me, help me, ſtranger, 
Whoe'er thou art, and lend thy hand to raiſe 
Theſe bodies, 

HEIL x. Ha! *tis he ! and with———Alimeria {243 
O miracle of happineſs! O joy 
_ .Unhop'd for! Does Almeria live! 
Os u. Where is ſhe? | a) 
| Let me behold and touch her, and be fure MSSM, 
*Tis ſhez ſhew me her face, and let me feel "x, 
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Her lips with mine Tis ſhe, I'm not deceiv'd 
I taſte her breath, I warm'd her, and am warm . 
Look up, Almeria, bleſs me with thy eyes; 
Look on thy love, thy lover, and thy huſband. 

Alx. I've ſworn I'll not wed Garcia; 5 "why 4 force me ? 
Is this a father? 

Osm. Look on thy Alphonſo. 

Thy father is not here, my love, nor Garcia: 
Nor am I what I ſeem, but thy Alphonſo. 
Wilt thou not'know me ? Haſt thou then _— t 4 
Haft thou thy eyes, yet can'ſt not ſee Alphonſo * | 
Am ] ſo aker'd, or art thou fo chang' d, 7 
That, ſeeing my diſguiſe, thou ſeeſt not me? 
AL M. It is, it is Alphonſo! Tis his face, 
His voice, I know him now, I know him all. 
O take me to thy arms, and bear me hence, 
Back to the bottom af the boundleſs deep, 
To ſeas beneath, where thou ſo long haſt dwelt. 
O how haſt thou return d? How haſt chou charm'd 
The wildneſs of the waves and rocks to this? 
That, thus relenting, they have giv'n thee back. 
To earth, to light and life, to love and m. 

Os u. O LI not aſk, nor anſwer how; or why + er 
We both have backward-trod the paths of fat, ö 
To meet again in life; to know I have thee, . 
Is knowing more than any circurmftance | -— 
Or means by which I have thee——— , 
To fold thee thus, to preſs thy balmy as 7 
And gaze upon thy eyes, is ſo much ow. yr N 
I have not leiſure to reflect, or nn Ire 
r co ht itt is 3 adore. y 
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ALM. Stay a while. | 
Let me look. on thee, yet a little more. 7 5 
Os. What wou d' ſt thou ? hes doſt N from dee 
Arm, Yes. | 
Oe. And why? What dof thou mean ? Why oft thou 
gaze ſo? 
ALM. I know not; tis to ſee thy face, 3 
It is too much | too much to bear and live! 
To ſee him thus again is ſuch profuſion 
Of joy, of bliſ I cannot bear -I muſt 
Be mad -] cannot be tranſported thus. 
Os. Thou excellence, thou j joy, thou heav'n of love! 
Ar M. Where haſt thou been ? and how art thou alive? 
How is all this? All-powerful heav'n, what are we? 
O my ſtrainꝰd heart let me again behold thee, 
For I weep to ſee thet Art thou not paler ? 
Much, much; hey m ch | | 
Os M. Nene me dow ; 4: 4 
AL M. No, no; thy griefs, I know, have done this to thee. 
Thou haſt wept much, Alphonſo; and, I fear, 
"Too much, too tenderly lamented me. — £1 $365 +. þ 
Os M. Wrong not my love, to fay too tenderly, | 
No more, my life; tall not of tears or grief; 
Affliction is no moe, now thou art ſound. 
Why doſt thou weep, and hold thee from my arms, Mö 
My arms which ache to fold thee faſt, and grow - Wl 
To thee with twining? Come, come to my heart. | 
ALM. Iwill; for I ſhould never look enough, + 
They would have marry'd me; but 1 had ſworn 
To heav'n and thee, and ſooner would have dy'd=—o— 
Os u. Perfection of all faithfulneſs and love!  — - 
AN. Indeed I would=—-Nay, I wou's tell thee all, 
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If I cou'd ſpeak ; how I have mourn'd and pray d l; 
For I have pray'd to thee, as to a ſaints: 
And thou haſt heard my pray'r; for thou art come 
To my diftreſs, to my deſpair, which rn 
Could only. by reſtoring thee have cur 
Os u. Grant me but life, good wow bf but length of days, 
To pay ſome part, ſome little of this debt, 
This countleſs ſum of tenderneſs and love, 
For which I ſtand engag'd to this all- excellence: 
Then bear me in a whirlwind to my fate, 
Snatch me from life, and cut me ſhort unwarn'd 
Then, then 'twill be enough ſhall be old, 
1 ſhall have liv'd beyond all AEras then 
Of yet unmeaſur d time; when 1 have made 
This exquiſite, this moſt amazing goodneſs, 
Some recompence of love, and matchleſs truth. 
ALM. Tis more than recompence to ſee thy face: 
If heav'n is greater joy it is no happineſs ; * 
For 'tis not to be borne—— What ſhall I ſay ? 5 
F have a thouſand things to know, and aſk, 
And ſpeax That thou art here, beyond all hope, 
All thought; that all at once thou art before me, 
And with ſuch ſuddenneſs haſt hit my ſight, 
Is ſuch. ſurprize, ſuch myſtery, ſuck ecſtafy ! 
It hurries all my foul, and ftuns my ſenſe. 
Sure from thy father's tomb thou diòſt ariſe? <_ 
Os M. I did; and thou, my love, did'ſt call ne; thou. 
Al M. True; but how cam "| thou chene f Wert thou alone Þ 
Osm. I was, and lying on my father's lead, 
When broken echoes of a diſtant voice” 
Diſturb'd the facred filence of the vault, 
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In murmurs round my head. I roſe and liſt' ned, 

And thought I heard thy ſpirit call Alphonſo ; 

I thought I ſaw thee too; but O, I thought not, 

That I indeed ſhould be ſo bleſt to ſee thee—— 

Aru. But ftill, how cam'ſt chou hither? How thu ? 
—Ha ! | 

What's be, who, Ws thyſelf, is ſtarted _ | 

Ere ſeen ? | 3 

Os. Where? ha! Whatdol ſee ? ? tber 
I'm fortunate indeed My friend too ſafe 

HT 1, Moſt happily, in finding you thus bleſs'd. 

Ar M. More miracles! Antonio too eſcap'd ! 

Osm. And twice eſcap'd, both from the rage of ſear 
And war; for in the fight I ſaw him fall. 

HE LI. But fell unhurt, a priſoner as yourſelf, 

: And as yourſelf' made free; hither I came 
Impatiently to ſeek you, where I knew 
Your grief would lead you, to lament Anſelmo. 

OsM. There are no wonders, or elſe all is wonder, 
HII. I faw you on the ground, and rais'd you up: 
When, with aftoniſhment, I ſaw Almeria. 

Os x. I ſaw her too, and therefore ſaw not thee, 
Aru. Nor I; nor could I; for my eyes were yours, 
Osx. What means the bounty of all-gracious heav'n, 

That perſevering ſtill, with open hand, * 

It ſcatters good, as in a waſte of mercy ! 

Where will this end ! but heav'n is infinite 
In all, and can continue to beftow, © | 

When ſcanty number ſhall be ſpent in telling, 

Lxo, Or I'm deceiv'd, or I beheld the glimpſe | 
Of two in ſhining habits croſs the iſle ; 93 
Who by their pointing ſeem to mark this place. 
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Al u. Sure I have dreamt, if we muſt part ſo ſoon. 
Os N. I wiſh, at leaſt, our parting were a dream, 

Or we could fleep till we again were met. 
Her I. Zara with Selim, fir ! I ſaw and know 'em: 
You muſt be quick; for love will lend her wings. 3 
Al M. What love? Who is ſhe?” Why are you alarm'd ? 
DOs x. She's the reverſe of thee ; ſhe's my unhappineſs, 

Harbour no thought that may diſturb thy peace; 
But gently take thyſelf away; leſt ſhe | 
Should come, and ſee the training of my eyes 
To follow thee. I'll think how we may meet 
To part no more; my friend will tell thee all; 
How I eſcap'd, how I am here, and thus; 
How I'm not call'd Alphonſo, now, but Oſmyn; 
And he Heli. All, all he will unfold, 
Ere next we meet 8 
Aru. Sure we ſhall meet again 5 
Os u. We ſhall; we part not but to meet again. 
Gladneſs and warmth of ever -kindling love 
Dwell with thes, and revive thy heart in abſence. 


SCENE VIII. 


Oſmyn, alone. | A 


Yet I behold her——yet——and now no more, 
Turn your lights inward, eyes, and view my thought, 
30 ſhall you fill behold her——'twill not be. 
O impotence of fight | mechanic ſenſe, 
Which to exterior objecta ow'ſt thy faculty, 
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Not ſeeing of election, but nepeſſity. 

Thus do our eyes, as do all common Wie, 
Succeſſivel, reflect ſucceeding image: | 
Not what they would, but muſt; a ftar, or la : 
Juſt as the hand of chance adminiſters, 
Not ſo the mind, whoſe undetermin'd view 
Revolves, and to the preſent adds nin 
Eſſaying future to futurity);ñ 

But that in vain. I have Almeria here 
At once, as I before have ſeen her often 


"I 


SCENE IX. 
Zara, Selim, Sn. . 


ZARA. See where he ſtands, folded and 6rd to Ca: 
Stiff ning in thought; a ſtatue among ſtatues. 
Why, cruel Oſmyn, doſt thou fly me thus? 
Is it well done ? Is this then the return : 
For fame, for honor, and for empire loſt ? 
But what is loſs of honor, fame and empire ? 
Is this the recompence reſery'd for love? 


Why doſt thou leave my eyes, and fly my arms, 


To find this place of horror and obſcurity ?_ 

Am I more loathſome to thee than the grave, 

That thou doſt ſeek to ſhield thee there, and ſhun 
My love? but to the grave I'll follow thee——— 
He looks not, minds not, hears not; barb'rous man, 
Am I neglected thus? Am I deſpis'd ? 

Not heard? Ungrateful Oſmyn 


Os xu. Ha, tis Zara 
g 
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ZARA. Yes, traitor; Zara, laſt, abandon d Zan, 
1s a regardleſs ſuppliant, nom to Oſmyn: | 
The ſlave, the wretch, that the redeem d from death, 
Diſdains to liſten now, or look on Zara. 
Os. Far be the gilt of ſuch reproaches from me z 
Loft in myſelf, aud Med b 
I ſaw you not, till ugh. ”; . 
ZARA, wo . — be | 
But, with ſuch dumb and thanklefs eyes you lock, 
Better I was unſeen, than feen thus coldly, | 
Os u. What would you from « wretch who came tomouns? 
And only for his ſorrows choſe this ſolitude 3 
Look round; joy is not here, nor cheerfulnefs. 
You have purſu'd misfortune to its dwelling, 
Yet look for gaiety and gladneſs there. 
Zara. Inhuman! Why, why doſt thou rack me thus? 
And with perverſeneſs, from the purpoſe, anſwer ? 
What is't to me, this houſe of miſery ? 
What joy 60 I require? If thou doſt mourn, 
I come to mourn with thee z to ſhare thy griefs, 
And give thee for em in exchange my love. 
Osm. O that's the greateſt grief—1 am ſo aeg 
I have not wherewithal to give again. 
ZARA. Thou haſta heart, PO nog one 3 
Give it me as it is; f aſk no more | 
For all I've done, and all I have endur'd : 
For ſaving thee, when I beheld thee firſt 
Driv'n by the tide upon my counfry's coaſt, 
Pale and expiring, drench'd in briny waves, | 
Thou and thy friend, till my compaſſion found thee z _ 
Compaſſion ! ſcarce will't own that name, fo ſoon, 
So quickly was it love z for thou wert god-like 
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Ev'n then. Kneeling on earth, I 100s'd my hair, 

And with it dry'd thy wat'ry cheeks ; then chaf d 
Thy temples, till reviving blood aa, 

And, like the morn, vermilion'd o'er thy face, 

O heav'n ! how did my heart rejoice and ache, 

When I beheld the day-break of thy eyes, 

And felt the balm of thy reſpiring lips 

> _Os8m. O call not to mind what you have done 
It ſets a debt of that account before me, 
Which ſhews me poor and bankrupt, even'in hopes. 

Zara. The faithful Selim, and my women know + 
The dangers, which I tempted to conceal you. | 
You know, how I abus'd the credulous king; 
What arts I us'd to make you paſs on him, 
When he receiv'd you, as the prince of Fez; | 
And, as my kinſman, honor'd and advanc'd you. 
«wig do I relate what I have done ? 

did I not? Was't not for you this war 
Commenc'd ? Not knowing who you were, nor why 
You hated Manuel, I urg'd my huſband 4 
To this invaſion 3 where he late was loſt, 

Where all is loſt, and I am made a ſlave. 2 7 
Look on me now, from empire fall'n to ſlavery; WC 
Think on my ſuff riaꝑs firſt, then look on me; 
Think on the cauſe of all, then view thyſelf; 
Reflect on Oſmyn, and then look on Zara 
The fall'n, the loſt, and now the captive Zara; 
And now abandon'd—— Say, what then is Oſcnyn ? . 
| Os. A fatal wretch——a huge ſtupendous min, 
That, tumbling on its prop, cruſh'd-all . 
And bore contiguous W to earth, 
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ZARA. Vet thus, thus fall'n, thus levell'd with the niet, 
If I have gain'd thy love, tis glorious ruin; 
Ruin ! Tis ſtill to reign, and to be more 
A queen ; for what are riches, empire, pow'r, > 
But larger means to gratify the will ? | 
The ſteps on which we tread, to riſe, and reach 
Our wiſh; and, that obtain'd, down with the ſcaffolding 
Of ſceptres, crowns, and thrones z they've ſery'd their end, 
And are, like lumber, to be left and ſcorn'd. 
Os. Why was I made the inftrument to throw 
In bonds the frame of this exalted mind ? 
Zara, We may be free; the conqueror is mine; 
In chains-unſeen I hold — by the heart, 
And can unwind or ſtrain him as I pleaſe. 
Give me thy love, I'll give thee liberty, 
Os M. In vain you offer, and in vain require, 
What neither can beſtow, Set free yourſelf, 
And leave a ſlave the wretch that would be ſo, 
ZARA. Thou-canſt not mean ſo poorly as thou . 
Os u. Alas ! you know me not. 
ZARA. Not who thou art: 
- But what, this laſt ingrati tude declare 
This groveling baſeneſs Thou ſay ſt true, I 3 
' Thee not; for what thou art yet wants a name: 
But 23 ſo unworthy, and ſo vile, 
That to have lov'd thee makes me yet more loſt, 
Than all the malice of my other fate. "2. INS 
Traitor, monſter, cold and perfidious ſſave; 5 
A ſlave, nor daring to be free! nor dares 
To love above him; for tis dangerous: 
Tis that; I know ; ; for thou doſt look with eyes, 
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I know my charms have reach'd thy very ſoul, 

And thrill'd thee through with darted fires : But thou 

Doſt fear ſo much, thou dar'ſt not wiſh, The king 

There, there's the dreadful ſound, the king's thy rival! 

' Sxzr, Madam, the king is here, and ent'ring now. 
Zara. As I could wiſh; by heav'n, I'll be reveng'd. 


SCENE X. 
Zara, Ofſinyn, Selim, the King, Perez, and Attendants. 


Kix e. Why does the faireſt of her kind withdraw 
Her ſhining from the day, to'gild this ſcene 
Of death and night? Ha! what diſorder's this? 
Somewhat I heard of king and riva _—_ a 
What's he that dares be nval to th 
Or lift his eyes to like, where I adore ? 
Zan a. There, he; your priſoner, and that was my fave, 
King. How? better then" my hopes? Does the accuſe 
him ? | { Afide.. 
Zara. Am I become ſo low by my captivity, | 
And do your arms ſo leſſen what they conquer, 
That Zara muſt be made the ſport of ſlaves? 
And ſhall the wretch, whom yefter' ſun bebeld _ 
Waiting my nod, the creature of my pow'r, 
Preſume to-day to plead audaczons love, 
And build bold hopes on my dejected fate? 
KING. Better for him to tempt the rage of heav's,. 
And wrench the bolt red-hifling from the hand 
Of him that thunders, than but think that inſolence. 
Tis daring for a God. Hence, to the wheel 
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With that Igion, who afpires to hold 
Divinity embrac'd; to whips and priſons 
Drog him with . and rid me of his face. 
Guards ſeize Of 

ZARA. Compaſſion * me to nend his ſlate, a" 
Whoſe former fate had merited much more 2 
And, through my bopes in you, I undertook 
He ſhould be ſet at large; thance- ſpring tis Infobents, 
And, what was Charity, he conftru'd love. 
Kix. Enough; his puniſhment te hr yo leak 
But let me lead you from this place of ſorrow r | 
To one, where young delights attend 3 and joys 
Yet new, unborn, and blooming in the bud,. 
Which wait to be full-blown at your approach, 
And ſpread like roſes to the morning fun 1 
Where ev'ry hour ſhall-roll in circling joys, - - 268 
And love ſhall wing thettedious-wafting da 
Life without loye is load; and time ſtands ſtill: f 
What we refuſe to him, to death we give ; <5 tf 
And then, then only, when we love, we live. Liz ot 
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Os M. But now, I was clos'd within the tom, 105 
That holds my father's aſhes; and but M 
Where he was pris' ner, EEE d. . 
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- Sure tis the hand of heav'n that leads me thus,' ; 
And for ſome purpoſe points out theſe remembrancess 
In a dark corner of my cell I found. . . 
This paper, what it is this light will ber. | 
cc If my Alphonſo” ——Ha! . IReading. 
ce If my Alphonſo live, reſtore him, * nz IN 
« Give me more weight, cruſh my declining years 
_ © With bolts, with chains, impriſonment and want wiv xk, 
But bleſs my ſon, viſit not him for me.” © 
It is his hand; this was his pray'r——yet more: 
« Let ev'ry kale? which ſorrow by the roots + Wenkings 
« Tears from my hoary and devoted head, Hus 04 
« Be doubled in thy mercies to my ſon: 5 
e Not for myſelf,” but him; hear me, all e — 
_ *Tis. wanting what ſhou'd follow——Heay*n;ſhou'd follow, 
But tis torn off Why ſhou'd that ons TIF Y 
Be torn from his petition ? Twas to heav'n, - 
But heav'n was deaf, heav'n heard him not; n 
Wan os the name een eee, | 
So did it tear thejeaus of meref fm n 
His voice, ſhutting the gates of pray'r againſt 8 
If piety be thus debarr'd acceſs 
On high, and of good men the very beſt 
1 fingled out to bleed and bear the ſcourge, 
What is reward? er what is puniſhment ? | 
But who ſhall dare to tax eternal juſtice ! 
"Yet I may think may, I muſt; for thought 
Precedes the will to think, and error lives 
Ere reaſon can be born; Reaſon, the pow'r 
_ "To gueſs at right and wrong; the twinkling lamp 
Of wand'ring life, that winks and wakes'by turns, 
Fooling the follower, 'betwixt ſhade and ſhining. 22 35 
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What noiſe ! Who's there ? dy friend ! How cam thou 
hither ? 


SCENE H. x 


2 py Oſmyn, Heh. " 

HE LI. The time s too precious to be 3 in ings 
The captain, influenc'd by Almeria's power, 

Gave order to the guards for my admittance. 33 

Osu. How does Almeria? But I know, ſhe is, F 
As I am. Tell me, may I hope to ſee her? oy 

HEI I. You may; anon, at midnight when the king. 

Is gone to reſt, and Garcia is retir'd,, 
(Who takes the privilege to viſit late, s | 
Preſuming on a bridegroom” s right) ſhe'll come. 

Os x. She'll come | *tis what I wiſh, yet . fear. 
She'll come; but whither, and to whom? O heav al... Y 
To a vile priſon, and a captiv'd wretch; 3 
To one, whom had ſhe never known, ſhe had 
Been happy: why, why was that beay' oly, creature 
Abandon' d o'er to love what heav'n forſakes? 
Why does ſhe follow, with unwearied ſteps, 

One, who has tir'd misfortune. with purſuing ? 
One, driv'n about the world like blaſted leaves 
And chaff, the ſport of adverſe winde; till late 
At length, impriſon'd in ſome cleft of rock, 
Or earth, it reſts, and rots to filent duſt. 

HL I. Have hopes, and hear the voice of better fate; 5 
ve learn'd there are diſorders ripe for mutiny ho 
Among the troops, who thought to ſhare the plunder, 
Which Manuel to his own uſe and avarice 
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© Converts, This news has reach'd Valentia's frontiers ; '# 
Where many of your ſubjects, long oppreſs'd 
With tyranny and grie vous impoſitions, 
Are riſen in arms, and call for chiefs to head 
And lead *em, to regain their rights and liberty. 
. Os. By heav'n, thou'ſt rous'd me from my lethargy, 
The ſpirit, which was deaf to my own wrongs, . 
And the loud cries of my dead father's blood; 
Deaf to revenge——nay, which refus'd to 2 
The piercing fighs and murmurs of my love, © 4.3% 
Vet unenjoy'd; what not Almeria could 
: Revive, or raiſe, my people” 8 voĩce has waken 4. 
O my Antonio, I am all on fire, ; 
My foul is up in arms, ready to charge | 

And bear amidſt the foe, with conqu'ring troops. 

| I hear em call to lead em on to liberty, 
| To vi cry; their ſhouts and clamors rend | a 
My ears, and reach the heay'ns; where is the king . 
Whereis Alphonſo? Ha! where? where indeed ? 95 
O I could tear and burſt the firings of life, 

To break theſe chains. Off, off, ye ſtains of ee. 
Off, ſlavery, O curſe 1 that I alone ou EY 

Can beat and flutter in my cage, when By 
Would ſoar and ſtoop at victory beneath, 

Hr. Our poſture of affairs, and ſcanty time, 

My ord, require you ſhould compoſe yourſelf, | 
And think on what we may reduce to practice. FREED 
Tara, the cauſe of your reſtraint, may be 
The means of liberty reſtor d. That gain'd, 

Occaſion will not fail to point out was 
For your eſcape. Mean time, I've tought rey, 
With ſpeed and ſafety to convey myſelf,, _ ET. 


THE MauRN ING BRIDE. | & 

Where not far off, ſame male-conteaty hold council + 

Nightly ; who hate this tyrant 3 ſome, who oe 

 Anſelmo's memory, and will, for certain, 

When they ſhall know you live, aſſiſt your cauſe, | 
Osm. My friend and counſellor, as thou think'R fit, 

So do: I will with patience wait my fortune. | 
HELI. When Zara comes, abate of your averſion. 
Os M. I hate her not, nor can diflemble love: 

But, as I may, I'll do, I have a paper 

Which I would ſhew thee, friend, but. that the gebs 

Would hold thee here, and clog thy expatiginn 3 3 Ws 
Within I found it, by my father's hand 1 

"Twas writ; a pray'r for me, wherein apptary 

Paternal love prevailing o'er his ſorrows z + 

Such ſanity, ſuch tenderneſs, ſo mix d - 8 

With grief, as wou'd draw tears from inhumanity. 

Hz LI. The care of providence ſure left it there, 

To arm your mind with hope. Such Piety | 

Was never heard in vain : Heav'n has in ſtore 

For you thoſe bleſſings, it withheld from him. 

In that aſſurance live; which time, I hope, 

And our next meeting will confirm. 55 ES 
Osu. Farewel, | WES x 

My friend; the 8 thou doſt deſerve attend thee,” rune 
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SCENE I, Hy, 
Oſmyn, alone, 5 
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More anxious grief. This ſhould have better taught 1 me 
This leſſon, in ſome hour of inſpiration, 55. ; 
By him ſet down; when his pure thoughts were borne, 
Like fumes of ſacred incenſe, o'er the clouds, | 
And wafted thence,” on angels wings, thro' ways 
Of light, to the bright ſource of all. For, there, 

Hein the book of preſcience ſaw this day; | 
And, waking to the world and. mortal ſenſe, 25 

| Left this * of . On 1 | 
This his laft e, which, here 

Tu eg as be 4 4 than Sos 
Or all extended rule of regal pow'r. 
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- Oſmyn, Zara veil'd. 


On. What brightneſs breaks upon me thus thro' Thades, 
And promiſes a day to this ns dwelling ? ' | 
Is it my love ?— " 

ZARA. O that thy heart had taught [Lifting up he veil. 

Thy tongue that ſaying. 
Os. Zara! I am betray'd 
By my ſurpriſe. 
ZA. What, does my face diſpleaſe thee? | 
That, having ſeen it, theu doſt turn thy eyes 
Away, as from deformity and horror, | 
If Go, this ſable curtain ſhall again 4 
Be drawn, and I will ſtand before thee ſeeing, 
And unſeen, -Is it my love? Aſk again 
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That queſtions -ſpealr again in that ſoft-voice,. bo. es * 
And look again with wiſhes in thy eyes. . 


O no, thou canſt not; . wg v 
As the whoſe ſavage breaſt has been the cauſe el 


Of theſe thy wrongs z" as the, whoſe barb'row rag 
Has loaden thee with chains ani zalling dens: 
Wall Gol thou frets june and Wand WARS +5 5 
Could one, who loy'd, thus torture whom fe 227 1 
No, no; it muſt be hatred, dire revenge; JT ARA. 
And deteſtation, that"cou'd uſe thee thus. 
So thou doſt think; then do but tell me ſo; En * 
Tell me, tn how .d cr how Tue., Jan en 
Thee on this falſe one how I'll tab and tear — 1 
This heart of flint; till it Mall Wer un de t 
Shalt weep for mine, forgetting thy own miſeries. 

Osm, You wrong me, beauteous Zara, to believe 
I bear my fortunes with ſo low a mind, 985 
As ſtill to meditate revenge on all, 3 
Whom chance, or fate, working by ſecret cauſes, Fr 
Has made per- force fubſervient to that end, a CS 
The heav'nly pow'rs alldt me; no, not you, | A 
But deſtiny and inaufpicious ſtars 
Have caft me down to this Io being: Or, | 
Granting you had, from you I have deſerv'd it. 

Zara, Canſt thou forgive me then? Wilt thou believe 
So kindly of my fault, to call it madneſs ? © W jo 
O, give that madneſs yet a milder name, SENG B 
And call it paſſion; then, be ill more kind, 3 
And call that paſſion love. 
On. Give it a name. 1 
Or being as you pleaſe, Th. I will Kink = 

D 2 9 * TV * 
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*Zana. O ee 
Than e er thou could with: bittereſt: ——— 3 zin 


Thy anger could net pierte-thus-to-niy heart. * 0 


Os M. Yet I could wi 2 % tag. ＋ 3 N 
Z AAA. Haſte m ta haow it Wbat? ir | 
O84, That st this BER had nit heed this things: 26H 
| ZARA« What des? a en n Y Wis nb 1394 Wy - 
OM, This ave. r M 214773! 2103 ot vol os SC Drablhd 
ZARA. O heav'n |. my fears internet & amn 0 

This thy filence; ſomewhat of high ens n-, 
Long faſhioning withig.thy laboring mind. 
And now juſt ripe. far. birth my roge Kat ind. vnn m_ 


1187 $42, 6 2 f + - - 


Have done this z: Tell mes am I de c let aids 119 


Os M. Time mag have ſtill one fated hows d cm, 103 
Which, wing knit ld eee. TOI 05 Pot "L1G 


| Occaſion paſt. . | a 


13 200 = 0 „Nel 


ZARA. 1 5 1 ii zul win gat f 
Myſelf will fly; and, earlier than G eren ma 0 (lift 74 


Wake thee ta freedam... + Now tig late; and yet 00.02 cad 
Some news few minutes paſt arriv'd, And ſeed ea 
To ſhake the tempex of the king Whg b e af 
What racking cares diſeaſe a monarch's bed? ab 269 
Or love, that late at night Gall lights, has lamps... - Seer l ana 
And ſtrikes his rays thro? duſk. and folded lids, 


Forbidding reft, may ſtretch bis eyes awake, . 
And force their balls abroad at eee . 
Tuns. abend 0 
'O8x, I have not. merited win, grace j, ine 
Nor, ſhou'd my iſecret purpoſe take elle, agg In: la bas 
Can I repay, as you require, ſuch benefits, . eie SON 
ZARA Thou canſt not owe me, more, nor nor have I more 
To be, than I've already loft, But nbw now, * onda 
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So does the formofnous engegetnentianty'l} 027 hut 211 
Thou haſt the m l I; 24:2 400 
That done, I leave the quſtirt to tetutty dk no bak 
My .  Adigghor 15h 191 yd bind bas u in U lad 

| Seh 0 en 2:f; di corftodoydst nie h 


— : eee ! 2nov 56: &. 


4225-29 08:3 NE 4 en HT. NAK 
220) rigid ary 7 I or Bu, N an 2 Sho? nod! Y 
4 o at at ug 1 en ern on sd a 
ers e 001 AUF n n 2013 401 


This Won mt A Pod- Bere enen H . 40 
prongs nac I d 
| 2 en * erde 2199232 N 


5 d0 c fe r lr Sr ed vn 0 
ora perſonal chamtj A 5 MIR 100 I 164 L 


Might hope to captivats the hen my du 1. 
But the has paſſions, w ich 1 1 den 
And tear why eee 50 ein 
The ſea. Nahe Þ 499 va _ 
Some ſwift and . 15 +68 oo 
Will make all fic et +4 av b 

For whom 1 fear, to" |; 6 — 49 

| 3 21 11792 840 


bas cauſe 
"Fi | ah. mig A 
1 . — — 6! p31 word u 


robe N. $a | noc Nob 14400 IT 
mee ow 1 9 42 7 : "NC 1 


127i has ee O tg Ant AT 
wang. dotdiw. yz e : cafe av t- 


WA!!! 


oon. My lifep imp hay — 
How ſhall 1 welcome thee to Bt! _— 1141 ve | 
Fon kt tes the mv of oy wa lp - 
D 3 | 


e e eee e 


How run into diene withild by de 2.21 800 oe 
Or take thegintomading2while Pit tha manacleds ! 1! © 
And pinion'd like a:thief cor mainderes2o7 4! 1 ono 1 
Shall I not hurt and bruiſe thy tender body v6 11 
And ftain thy. boſom, with. the ruſt of. theſe 
Rude irons} Muft 1 meet thee thus,. Almeria? 
ALM. Thus, thus; we us to meet a 
Thou told'ft ng. — hn we 1 
To part np more . nom we no more; 
Tor theſe thy chains, W Math hall join. vs erer. 
„rem eee. 


wh ener 2 19918 Wen oer oat 20 20 
Ec N e 
That I could a Api 


Jy 


Nod och ssi 07 ghorl, +: gt tf 
vo foi — ns, att ant ;ud 

Ny 1 200 Ho 1 Was: 7847 br: þ 

me. kt oe 1 


Ty eden Ifo 124 20 


No, no; 


Feed on each 8 . 73 ow 3 Aw 9m? 
Wich mutual Pete and, ming n en fl 
"One — the if fag 5 = 18693 I oor 104 


Drink bitter drt ok 2 nag 110 luae F 


- Thus better, than for any cauſe to part. ö 
What doſt thou thigk 


upon me Speak, NE + +2» 


Thou canſt not |. thy hound, and ſtri ve 
In vain with de nach n, Shich gnaw 


And eatiinjothy Seſh,;feftripgaby! Ma- iH vid 220 


With rankling guſtz, E 2:5: on 223 ore t Ila vols 
O08. nanrrer we e te ta gedt ot Ae welt 
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Alu. Give me that figh, + © $54." & 
Why doſt thou heave; and ſtifle leaked: 
Thy heart will burſt, thy eyes — 
Give thy eu , and tell me thy dark thought. 
. O84, For this world's rule would noe wound thy beat | 
With ſuch a dagger; as then ſtuek my heart. 
Arn, Why ? why? to know it, cannot wound me more, | 
Than knowing thou haft felt it 2 Tell it mew, | 
Thou giv'ſt me pain with too much tenderneſa : 
Os N. And thy exeſie love difrafaeny ſenſe || 
Grief cou'd eee eee 2 
Aru. Thou doſt me wrong, ene, 
If there he ſhoot not-ev'ry other ſhaftʒ ir rod 
Thy ſecond ſelf ſhou'd fell each other wound, | 1 
e eee eee * 
I am thy wife | on 
Os. O cos haſt ſearch'd too deep: 
There, there I bleed; * 
That ſtrain my cracking nerves ens. wrgghy 
That piece-meal grind; are hin e-news 2 
To that ſoul- racking thought. teas ally $7 ou) 
Ar u. Then I am curs'd =» Na 
Indeed, if that be ſo; if Im thy 8 0 
Kill me, then kill me, daſb me with thy chains, - 
Tread on me; what, am I the boſom ſnake, r 
That ſucks thy warm life - blood, and grams thy ban: * 
O that thy words had force to break thoſe bonds, 
nme 1 
e, eee . 
Ee e e ee eee FO or x 
N « r ASE Boot 17; * 
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Os u. My all of bliſs, my everlaſting life, 
Soul of my ſoul, and end of all my wiſhes, - \ 
Why doſt thou thus unmaa me — : T7 
And tartrate: 
Why res ai rents tagp'? 
Thy ſorrows have:difturd'd thy — Por NN 
And thou doſt ſpenic of miſeries impoſſible. 
Ar M. Did& thou a date 
And beds of eaſe, to thinking me thy wie?? 
Os u. No no wp me ee that hell, 
Or hell-born malice eun invent, extort- | 
| R 1 12 
But chou Mit knew what harrows up my heart: 
Thou art my wife ay, thou N 
The ſacred uno of connubial o, 

Vet unaccompliſh'd; his — 
Delay'd; nor has our hymeneal toren * Fr 221 
Vet lighted up his laſt moſt gruteful ſherifice; ; 
But, daſh'd-with rain from eyes, und ſwail'd aerger 
Burns dim and nme with afin W. 
1s this dark cell a temple for that goed? 70 

Or this vile earth an altar for eech or nge? 5 vat T 
This den for ſlaves, this dungeon Gamp'd with woes; 
Is this our marriage: bed! Are theſe our Joys ! 

Is this to call thee mine 7 O bold, my heart! 

To call thee mine? Ves; thus, een this, n 
Thee mine, were comfort, joy; extremeſt ecfialy. 

But O! thou'urt not mine, n 
And Manet | 74956 
A to be wreithed with thee, * 32W) * es dc er 

Aru. No; not harte n Hi 2 1 0 
— acamans eee can hinder 


- —— — 


Il 
| 

| 

9 


THE MOURNING BRIDE. 6 


That ſtill is left us, and on that 2 Ws 
As on the leavings. of calamity, - - 1275 2 148 5 

There we will ſeaſt and ſmile on paſt dre, Hb 

And hug, indcorn of it, our mutual: in- 3 7 > 

Os. O thou doſt.talk, my love, as ont — 9 5 

Becauſe not knowing danger. But, look forward; 

Think on to-morrow, when thou ſhalt be torn 

From theſe weak, ſtruggling, unextended arms; 

Think how my heart will heave, and eyes will ſtrain, 

To graſp and reach what is deny d my hands: 

Think how the blood will ſtart, and tears will guhh 

To follow theæe, my; ſeparating ſon. 


Think how am, when they halt wed with Garcia; hy Wo” ; 


Then will I ſmear theſe walls with blood, diefigure . «HT 
And daſh my face, and rive my clotted hair ;. © | 


- : 
, . 


Break on the flinty floor my throbbing breaſtt,pũ 
And grovel with gaſh d hands to ſerateh 4 grave: + er. 
Stripping my nails to tear enen pe katy 441 
And bury me alive. | A 
Al M. Heart- breaking horror! 9 
Os u. Then Garcia hall lye panting on thy boſom, 
Luxurious, Tevelling 'amid& thy chamas;; - 72 0 


And thou per- force muſt yield, and aid his tranſport, -/ 


Hell! hell! have I not cauſe to rage and rave? _ 1 | 
What are all racks, and wheels, and whips 40 this? 


Are they not ſoothing ſoftneſs, finking eaſe, 

And wafting air to this? O, my Almeria! 

What do the damn'd endure, but to deſpair, $420 

But, knowing heav'n, to know it laſt for ever? - 
AM. O, Iam ftrack ; thy words are — 

Which, ſhot into my breaſt, now melt and chill me. 

I chatter, ſhake, and faint with thrilling fes. 


— 
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No, hold me not O, let us not ſupport, 

But fink each other, deeper yet, down, — 
Where levell'd low, no more we'll lift out eyes, 
But prone, and dumb, rot the firm face of earth. 


sern vn. l 
2141 „ Wins Selym, Oſmyn, Alimeria. 


Zara, Somewhat of weight to me requires his er 
P Ba . 


The royal ſignet. 
Pr. I obey; yet beg 
Your majeſty one moment to deſer 


Your ent ring, till the princeſs is return d 
From viſiting the noble priſoner. on lieg c 
ZARA. Ha! | its at 
What ſay ſt thou? aN 
Ozne, We are loſt vatens| diſcorerd!: 
Retire, my life, with'ſpeed——alas, ane 
Speak of compaſſion, let her hear you ſpeak 
Of interceding for me with the kingz © =» 
Say ſomewhat quickly to conceal our loves 
If poffiblen——  ' 
„ e nt rem ee | £6, 8 
Ven. Kum n 
| — — — -bandec . 
ZARA. rr 
Confuſion in his face, and grief in hers! 


— — 


| 

| 
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"Tis plain, I've been bud Death and deftruion'! | 

How ſhall I ſearch into this myſtery * 

The blueſt blaſt of 'peftilefitial air (7 54 Jon 3 

Strike, damp, deaden her charms, and kin bis eyes; 3 * 

Perdition catch em both, and ruin part em. EK 
Osx. This charity to one unknown; and thus 

[Aloud to Almeria as ſhe goes out. 
Diftreſs'd, hear n will repay z all thanks are poor, - 


= 
wb 
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uam, Selim, ones. ? F 


ib 

ZARA. Damn'd, damn '4 difſembler ! yet T vin be calm, 
Choak in my rage, and know the utmoſt depth 
Of this deceiver=—You'ſeem mach ſurpriz'd. 

Osm. At your return ſo ſoon and unexpeRted ! 

Zara. And ſo unwiſh'd, unwanted too, it ſcems, | 
Confuſion | yet I will contain myſelf. ” 0 
You're grown a favorite fine laſt we parted; ; 
Perhaps l'm ſawcy and intruding— 4s 

Os M. Madam ! | | 8 

ZARA. I did not Know the priveets freche; Ii 
' Your pardon, fir, miſtake me not; you think 
I'm angry; you're deceiy'd.' I came to ſet 
You free; but ſhall return much better n, | 
To find you have an intereſt ſuperior. | 

Os. You do not come to mock my miſeries? | 
Zara, I do 


Deu. cola un ime or your mink 


Te been deceiy'd., The public ſafety a ! ... 
Requires he ſhou'd, be more confi, dcn, 
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| ZAR As I know thou could'ſt; but I'm not often n 
And will indulge it now. . tem yy 
Who wou' d not be thus happily e 
To be the care of weeping majeſty ? 


| To have contending queens, at dead of — „5017-0136 
Forſake their down, to wake with wat'rxy eyes, | 


And watch ANIL CM your havnt of . 

O curle! I cannot hold — ei ofa 
Os, Come, tis too much. 

ZarA. Villain! 

Ozn, How, madam ! 

Zara. Thou ſhalt die. or A 92 

Os x. I thank you, i 


Zan A. Thou ly ſt; for now I know en thou's' live, 


Osm. Then you may know for whom I'd die. 1 
ZARA. Hell! bell! | Þ. 
Yet I'll be calm Hark = 3 — 1; 20 
But now the dawn begins, and the flow hand _, + 

Of fate is retch'd to draw the veil, and lere 
Thee bare, the naked mark of public view. > NE 
OsM. You may be ftill dereiv'd, tis in my pow r. 


244. Who waits there? As you'll anſwer it, look, this 


ſlave b Pag Lo the guard. 
Attempt no means to make bimſelf am ieee 


No, not the princeſs, ſuffer'd or to ſee, ogy] 
Or ſpeak with him. , I'll gut you tothe king. OS an 
Vile and ingrate ! too late thon Halt repent err 
The baſe injuſtice thou haſt done my love ; - 

Yes, 3 1 * e. wy 


35 Te bis 
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And all thote ills, which thou ſo long haſt moura'd; > 
Heav'n has no rage, like love to hatred turn d, } 
Nor hell a fury, like a woman ſcorn- 4. 


I 


— 


— 
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der. $0BXE, 2 os” 
A Room of fate 


Zara Selim. 


ZARA. Thou haſt Wy” rack'd me with thy "P 3 
Therefore require me not to aſk thee twice: 
Reply at once to all. What is concluded? 
Szr, Your accuſation highly has i incens d 
The king, and were alone enough to urge 
The fate of Oſmyn ! but to that, freſh news 
Is fince arriv'd, of more revolted troops. 1 
Tis certain Heli too is fled, and with him 
(Which breeds amazement and diſtraction) ſome, 
Who bore high offices of weight and truſt, 
Both in the ſtate and army. This confimm _ 
The king in full dellef of all you told him, \, "_ 8. 
Concerning Oſmyn, and his correſpondence 4 
With them, who firſt began the mutiny. . r 
Wherefore a wafrant for his death is ſign'd, | 
And order given for public execution, ENS 
Zara. Hal haſte thee | fly, prevent his fate and mine 3 
Find out the king, tell him I have of weight 
More than his crown t'imparte're Oſmyn die. 


83 THE MOURNING BRIDE. 
'Sxx., It needs not; for the king will fraight be her, 

le to yourtreveigh; not his own intereſt, ' 2 Ti 

| Pretend to ſacrifice the life of Oſmyn.” ' '- 
Zara, What ſhall I ſay ? Invent, contrive, adviſe 

Somewhat to blind the king, and fave his life 

In whom I live. Spite of my rage and pride, 

I am a woman, and a lover till _ 

O! *tis more grief but to ſuppoſe his death, 

Than ſtill to meet the rigor of his ſcorn. 

From my deſpair my anger had its ſource ; 

When he is dead, I muſt deſpair for ever. 


For ever! that's deſpair=—it was diftruſt 


Before; diſtruſt will ever be in love, , , . 
| And anger in diſtruſt, both ſhort-liv'd pains : 
But in deſpair, and ever-during death, 
No term, no bound, but infinite of woe. 
O torment, but to think ! what then to bear? 
Not to be borne—— deviſe the means to ſhun i it, | 
Quick; or, by heavy” n, this dagger drinks thy blood. 
SxT. My life is yours, nor wiſh I to preſerve i It, 
But to ſerve you. 1 have already thought. oy: 
ZA. Forgive my rage; I know thy love and truth. 
But ſay, what's to be done ? or when, or how 
Shall I prevent, or ſtop th' approaching danger? 
Sr. You muſt ſtill ſeem moſt reſolute and fix d 
On Oſmyn's death; too quick a change of mercy, 
Might breed ſuſpicion of the cauſe, Adviſe, 
That execution may be done in private. | 
"Zara. On what pretence? _ 
S1. Your own requeſt's enough. 
However, for a color, \ tell him, you 
| Have cauſe to fear his guards may be corrupted, 


5 2 
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And ſome of them, bought off to Oſmyn'a int reſt, 
Who, at the place of execution, will „ 547 
Attempt to force his way for an eſcape. . 541 10 

The ſtate of things will countenance all ſuſpicio i 55 

Then offer to the king to have him ſtrangled 

In ſecret by your mutes; and get an order, 

That none but mutes may have admittance to _ 1 44 

I can no more, the king is here. Obtain 4 bak 
This grant——and Pl noquaint you with the . | 05 | 


* 


s EA . 


| King, Gonſalez, peres, Zars, Selim. 


KING. Bear to the. dungeon thoſe rebellious aver, % 7 
Th' ignoble curs, that yelp to fill the cry, 4 

And ſpend their mouths in barking tyranny. 

But for their leaders, Sancho and Ramirez, \ 

Let em be led away to preſent death. | 

Perez, ſee it perform'd. | | | * 
Gons, Might I preſume; , f ; 

Their execution better were deferr'd, 

*Till Oſmyn die. Mean.time we may learn more 


Of this conſpiracy. ' 


KING. Then be it ſo. 

Stay, ſoldier; they ſhall ſuffer wits the Moor. 
Are none return'd of thoſe who follow'd Heli? 

Gons, None, fir, Some papers have been ſince diſcovers. 
In Roderigo's houſe, who fled with him, T 
Which ſeem to intimate, as if Alphonſo 
Were ſtill alive, and arming in Valentia; 
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Which wears indeed this color of a truth,” 
They, who are fled, have that way bent their courſe. | 
Of the fame nature divery- notes have been | 
Diſpers'd, t amuſe the people; whereupon ; 
Some, ready of belief,” d rate's this n,: | 
That, being ſav'd upon the coaſt of Africle, 

He there diſclos'd himſelf to Albucacim, we} 2 
And, by a ſecret compact made with him, ir nll ES FD! 
Open'd dne HY 9 
While he himſelf, returning to Valentia 

In private, undertook to raiſe this tumult. 

Zara, Ha! hear'ſt thog that? Is Oſmyn then Alphonſo! 
O heay'n | a thouſand things occur at once 

To my remembrance now, that make it plain. 

O certain death for him, as ſure deſpair - 

For me, if it be known-—[f not, what hope 

Have I? yet twere the loweſt baſeneſs, now, 

To yield him up—No, I will till conceal him, 


| And try the force of yet mare obligations. 


Sons. Tis not impoſſible, 'Yet, it may be, 
That ſome impoſtor has uſurp'd his name. 


Your beauteous captive, Zara, can inform, 

If ſuch a one, ſo 'ſcaping, was receiv'd, 

At any time, in Albucacim's court. 

KING. Pardon, fair excellence, this ** negiet 3 

An unforeſeen, unwelcome hour of bufinefs, 

Has thruſt between us, and our while of love; 

But wearing now.apace with ebbing ſand, | 

Will quickly waſte, and give again the day. | 
Zara. You're tos ſecure : the danger is more imminent 

Than your high courage: ſuffers you to _ | 

While Oſmyn lives, you are not ſafe. Sr Ya 


L 
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KING. His d 1 
Is paſs'd ; If you revoke it not, be TY | 
Zara, Tis well. By what I heard upon your entrane, 
; 1 find I can vifold what yet concerns | 
| You more, One, who did call himſelf ae. | 
Was upon my coaſt, as is reported, 
And oft had private conference with es . 
To what effect I knew not then. But he, 
Alphonſo, ſecretly departed, Juſt - ' 


& # -LIR , 


About the time our arms embark'd for Spain : 

What I know more is, that a triple league 

Of ſtricteſt friendſhip was profeſs'd between 

Alphonſo, Heli, and the traitor Oſmyn. 

KING. Public report is ratify'd in this. 9 
Zara. And Oſmyn's death requir'd of ſtrong 3 | ; 
KING. Give order ſtraight that all the pris ners die. 
ZA A. Forbear a moment; ſome what more I havrve 

Worthy your private ear, and this your miniſter. | 
KING. eee ae leave the room. 
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King, Gonſates, Zara Selim. 
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2344. 1 am your captive, and you've uſed we nobly; 
And, in return of that, tho otherwiſe. > + 

Your enemy, I have diſcover'd b 

His private practice and conſpiracy © 

Againſt your ſtate: And, ally w gebe. N 


Myſelf of what . ond ens wo 
Vor. III. E. 
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I think it fit to tell you, that your guards 
Are tainted ; ſome among em have reſolv'd 
To reſcue Oſmyn at the place of death. 

KING. Is treaſon-then ſo near us as our guards 
ZARA. Moſt certain; tho' my knowledge is not yet 
So ripe, to point at the particular men, 

Kix. What's to be done? 

ZARA. That too I will adviſe. | Ss, 
1 have remaining in my train ſome mutes, 

A preſent once from the Sultana queen, 
In the Grand Signior's court. Theſe, from their infancy, 
Are praQtis'din the trade of death; and ſhall 

(As there the cuſtom is) in private frangle., 

Oſmyn. 

Gons. My lord, the queen adviſes . / f 

KING. What off ring, or what recompence remains 
In me, that can be worthy fo great ſervices? 

To caſt beneath your feet the crown you've ſav'd, 

Tho' on the head that wears it, were too little. 
ZA. Of that hereafter; but, mean time, tis fit 
You give ſtrict charge, that none may be admitted 
To ſee the pris ner, but ſuch mutes as I 
Shall ſend, - | 

Kine. Who waits 43 ? 


se E N E Iv. 
King, Gonſalez, Zara, Selim, Perez. 


/ 


Kix e. On your life take heed, To 
That only Zara's mutes, or ſuch who bring 
Her warrant, have admittance to the Moor. 18 
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ZARA. They, and no other, not the princeſs ſelf, 


PER EZ. Your majeſty ſhall be obey'd. 
KING. Retire, 


V3» 


SCENE V. 
King, Gonſalez, Zara, Selim. 


Sons. That interdiction ſo particular, | 

Pronounc'd with vehemence againſt the princeſs, 

Shou'd have more meaning than appears barefac'd, 

The king is blinded by-his love, and heeds 

It nob——Your majeſty ſure might have ſpar'd 

That Jaſt reſtraint; you hardly can ſuſp et 

The princeſs is confederate with the Moor. 

Z ARA. I've heard, her charity did once extend 

So far, Nee eee 0 
Gods. Ha! 

KING. How ? ſhe dite oſmyn 5 e my . * 
Sri. Madam, take heed; or you have ruin'd _ 
ZARA. And after did ed er on bis 

Behalf ——— 

KING. Never. You have deen miſinform'd. 
ZARA. Indeed ! then twas a whiſper ſpread by ſome, 

Who wiſh'd it ſo; a common art in courts, 

I will retire, and inftantly prepare 

Inſtruction for my miniſters of death. 

E =, | 
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SCENE RAY 


« a * & ® 


5 7 King, Gonfales 


tows There $ e yet of ay in this ; = 
Her words and actions are-obſcure and double, 
Sometimes coricur, and l en * 


T like it not. F7IER 1 00 
Kins. What Abe think, Gouſales?. e 
Are we not much indebted to this fair one 7 | 
Gons. I am a little flow of credit, ad 71 1 702 900 ＋ 
In the ſineerity of women's actions. * = en 6 
Methinks this lady's hatred to the Moor . taint Nel 22d FP 


Diſquiets her too much Which makes it ſeem _ 
As if ſhe'd rather that ſhe did not hate him. 


I wiſh her mutes are meant to be employ'd . ¶ 1 2 
As ſhe pretends I doubt it now——Your guards 
Corrupted ; how ? by whom ? who told ker ſo? . , 


I'th' evening Oſmyn was to die; at midnight | 412 
She begg'd the royal ſignet to releaſe him: 15 * 
I'th' morning he muſt die again; ere noon Aan 
Her mutes alone muſt ſtrangle him, or heli 
Eſcape. This put together ſuits not well. 

Kix d. Yet, that there's truth in what ſhe hath diſcovery 
1s manifeſt from every circumſtance... bro n 
This tumult, and the lords, who fled with Heli, Sula 
Are confirmation——That Alphonſo lives, 
Agrees expreſly too with her report. 

Goxs. I grant it, fir z and doubt not, but ts de 8 
Of jealouſy, ſhe has diſcover'd what 

a * 


8 = 
"> 


- 
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She now repents. It may be I'm deceiv'd. 

But why that needleſs caution of the princeſs?  - 

What if ſhe had ſeen Oſmyn p tho' *twere ſtrange. 
But if ſhe had, what was't to her? unleſs | 
She fear'd ee eam might ps Moor! 8? 
Affection to revolt, 

Kins. I thank thee; friend.” ITS 17 
There's reaſon in thy doubt, nn þ #2 5-41 
But think” thou that my daughter ſaw this Moor? 

 Gons. If Oſmyn be, as Zara has related, : 
Alphonſo's friend; tis not impoſſibleg + 
But ſhe might ei his acc6unt to ſet him. 

KING. Say ft thou? By heaven thou haſt u . 
That like a fudden earthquake ſhakes my frame. 
Confuſion ! then my daughter's an e 
And plots in private with this belliſh Moor. 87 
SGBoens. That were ae eee He comes. 
"T were not amiſs to queſtion her a little, yh 3s 
And try howe'er, if Pvedivin'd aright. 

If what 1 fear be true, ſhe'll be concern d $244 
For Oſmyn's death, as he's Alphonſo's friend. CET 1 9 
Urge that, to try if ſhe Il ſolicit for him 0 


. : ” 


„„ | 
"King, Gonſalez, Almeria, Logen. | 
K1xG,, Your coming has prevented me, Almeria; 3 


1 had determin'd to have ſent for you. | 
Let your attendant be Rn 1 Wan len, ee 


© 2 
* 3 # 


. 
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To talk with you. Come near; why doſt thou ſhake? 
What mean thoſe ſwoln and ted-fleck'd eyes, that look 
As they had wept in blood, and worn the night 
In waking anguiſh ? Why this on the day, 
Which was deſign'd to celebrate thy nuptials? 
But that the beams of light are to be ſtain'd U 
With reeking gore, from traitors on-the rack, 
Wherefore I have deferr'd the marriage-rites, * 
Nor ſhall the guilty horrors of this day | 
Prophane that jubilee, 
_ - ALm. All days to me | 
Henceforth are .equal ; this the day of Jeath, 
To-morrow, and the next, and each that follows, 
Will undiftinguiſh'd roll, and but prolong 
One bated line of mere extended woe. 
KING. Whence is thy grief? Give me to know > cauſe, 
And look thou anſwer me with truth; for know, 
I am not unacquainted with thy falſhood. 
Why art thou mute ? :baſe- and degenerate maid ! 
Sons. -Dear-madam, ſpeak, or you'll incenſe the king. 
AL M. What is't to ſpeak ? or wherefore ſhou'd Lipeak? 
What mean theſe tears, but grief unutterable? | 
KING. They are the dumb confeſſions of. thy mind; 
They mean thy guilt ; and ſay thou wert confed'rate 
With damn'd conſpirators to take my life. 
V impious parricide ! now, canſt thou ſpeak ? 
Arm. O earth, behold, I kneel upon thy boſom, 
And bend my flowing eyes, to ſtream upon 
"Thy face, imploring thee, that thou wilt yield; 
Open thy bowels of compaſſion, take 
Toto thy womb the laſt and moſt forlorn | 
Of all thy race. Hear me, thou common parent. 
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II have no nt elſe be thou a mother, 
And ſtep between me and the curſe of him, 
Who was——who was, but is no more a father; 
But brands my innocence with horrid crimes ;. _ 
And, for the tender names of child and daughter, 
Now calls me murderer and parricide. 1 

KinG. Riſe, I command thee riſe—and, if thou 2 755 | 
Acquit thyſelf of thofe deteſted names, 

Swear thou haſt never ſeen that foreign dog, 

| Now doom'd to die, that moſt accurſed Oſmyn. 
Axu. Never, but as with innocence I might, 
A ri So heav'n's “N 

Kin. Vile equivocating wretch ! - 

With innocence? O patience! hear ſhe owns it ! 

Confeſſes it! By heav'n, I'll have him rack'd, 

Torn, mangled, flay d, impal'd. —All pains and tortures, 

That wit of man, and dire revenge can think, ; 

Shall he accumulated under-bear. 8 
Aru. Oh! I am loſt there fate begins to wound. 
Kins, Hear me; then, if thou _ reply; know, | 

traitreſs, 

I'm not to learn that curs'd Alphonſo lives ; ; 

Nor am I ignorant what Oſmyn is. 

Ar M. Then all is ended, and we both muſt die. 
Since thou'rt rexeal'd, alone thou ſhalt not die. 
And yet alone wou'd I have dy'd, heav'n knows, 
Repeated deaths, rather than have reveal'd thee. 
Ves, all my father's wounding wrath, tho each 
Reproach cuts deeper than the keeneſt ſword, 
your cleaves my heart; I wou'd have born it all, 

7 
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Nay, all the pains that are prepar d for thee; 
To the remorſeleſs rack. I wou'd. have giy'n - 
This weak and tender fleſh, to have been ira 
And torn, rather than have reveal'd thy being. 
KIxS. Hell, hell !- do I hear this, and yet endure? 
What, dar'ſt thou to my face avow thy guilt ? 
Hence, ere I curſe—— fly my juſt rage with ſpeed; 
Left I forget us both, and ſpurn thee from me. 1 
Ar u. And yet a father! think I am your child. 
Turn not your eyes away look on me kneeling; 
_ Now curſe me if you can, now ſpurn me off, 
Did ever father curſe his kneeling child? 
Never; for always bleſſings crown that poſture. 
Nature inclines, and half-way meets that duty, 
Stooping to raiſe from earth the filial reverence ; 
For bended knees returning folding arms, X 
With pray rs, and bleflings, and paternal love. 
O hear me then, thus crawling on the earth 
EKrxs. Be thou advis'g, and let me go, while yet. 
The light impreſſion thou haſt made remains. 
Al M. No, never will I riſe, nor looſe this hold, 
Till you are moy'd, and grant that he may live, 
KinG. Ha! who may live? Take heed, no more of thts 
For, on my ſoul, he dies, tho" thou, and I, 
And all ſhou'd follow to partake his doom. 
ki off, let me go——Call her attendants, 
Leonora and women return. 
Alu. Drag me, harrow the earth with my bare boſom, 
I'll not let go, till you have ſpar'd my huſtand. 
Kix. Ha! what ſay'ſt thou? Huſband ! Raze 
Damnation 6 5 
5 What huſband! which ? who 1 


Þ 


/ 
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Aru. He, be is my huſband, _-- 
KinG. Poiſon pee *. 


ALM. ———— ; | | Wain. 


Gons. Help, ſapport Sug » 5671 

Alu. Let me go, let me fall, fink AY ti, 
T'll dig a grave, and tear up death; I will; ö 
I'll ſcrape till I collect his rottan bones, 
And cloath their naked neſs with my own fleſh ; | 
Yes, I will trip off life, and we will change: 
1 will be death; then, tho you kill my ene 
He ſhall be mine, ſtill and for ever mine 


Kino. What huband? who? whom dot thou mean? | 


Gons. She raves!  . {f 

Al M. O that 1 did. | Oimyn, he is my! huſband. 

Kins. Oſmyn! | 

Al Mu. Not Ofmyn, but Alphonſo is my . | 
And wedded huſband— Heav'n, and air, and enn 
Ye winds and waves, I call ye all to witneſs. 

KinG. Wilder than winds or waves thyſelf doſt n 
Shou'd 1 hear more, I too ſhou d catch thy —— 


Yet ſomewhat ſhe muſt mean of dire import, # bf 5 


Which I'll not hear, till I am more at peace. 


Watch her returning ſenſe, and bring me word 
And look that ſhe attempt not on her life. 


SCENE Vl 
Almeria, Gonſalez, Leonora, Attendants. 


Arx. O ftay, yet ſtay ; hear me, I am not mad. 
1 wou v'd to heav'n I were Heis gone, 


” 
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Gons. Have comfort. 

Aru. Curs'd be that ue that bids me be of comfort; 
Curs'd my own tongue, that could not move his pity; 
Curs'd theſe weak hands, that could not hold him here; 
For he is gone to doom Alphonſo's death. 

Gons. Your too exceſſive grief works on your ns 
And deludes your ſenſe. Alphonſo, if living, | 
Is far from hence, beyond your farher's power. * 

Alu. Hence, thou deteſted, ill- tim'd flatterer; 

Source of my woes: Thou and thy race be curs' d; 
But doubly thou, who cou'd'ſt alone have policy 
And fraud to find the fatal ſecret out, 

And know that Oſmyn was n | 

Gons, Ha! 

Aru. Why doſt thou tart ? What dot thou lee or ben ? 
Was it the doleful bell, tolling for death ? 

Or dying groans from my Alphonſo's breaſt ? 

See, fee, look yonder | where a grizzled, pale, 

. And gaftly head glares by, all ſmear'd with blood, 
Gaſping as it would ſpeak ; and after, ſee! | 
Behold a damp, dead hand has dropp'd a dagger : 
I'll catch it Hark ! a voice cries murder! ha! 
My father's voice! hollow it ſounds and calls 
Me from the tomb ll follow it; for there 

I ſhall again behold my dear Alphonſo. 


SCENE IX. 
Gonſalez alone. 


She's greatly griey'd 3 nor am I leſs ſurpriz d. 
Oſmyn Alphonſo! No; ſhe over-rates 
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My policy: I neer- ſuſpected i it: 

Nor now had kao it, but from her miſtake, 

"Her huſband too! Ha! where is Garcia then ? 
And where the crown that ſhon'd deſcend on him, 
To grace the line of my poſterity ? 

Fold let me think if I ſhou'd tell the 1 
Things come to this extremity; his daughter - 
Wedded already What if he ſhou'd yield? 

Knowing no remedy for what is paſt ; 

And urg'd by nature pleading for his child, 

With which he ſeems to be already ſhaken, 


And tho' I know he hates beyond the grave ES: 


Anſelmo's race; yet if that if concludes me. 
To doubt, when I may be aſſur'd, is folly. 
But how prevent the captive queen, who means 
To ſet him free? Ay, now tis plain; O well 

. Invented tale! He was Alphonſo's friend. 
This ſubtile woman will amuſe the king, 

If I delay“ twill door better ſo, 
One to my wiſh. Alonzo, thou art welcome. 


SCENE X. 


- Gonſalez, Alonzo. 


ALon. The king expects your lordſhip. 
'Gons. Tis no matter. 


Tm not I' th' way at preſent, good Alonzo, 
AL on, If't pleaſe your lordſhip, I'll-return, and * 
A have not ſeen. you, 
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| Gons, Do, my beſt Alopra, ou er te 38 
Vet ſtay, I would but go; anon vill * — 
| Yet I have that requires thy ſpeedy help. Free tint 1H - 


I think thou wou'd'ſt not top to dene ſervice... 5 10 85 
ALoN. I am your creature. 
 Gons, Say, thou art my friend... 4 ene 

I've ſeen thy ſword do noble execution. 8 > 


Aron. All that it can your Jordſhip. hall er Rag an 
Gons, Thanks; e ee „ 
Among the 8 of the captive queen, <> 
Dumb men, who eee ee Vol 
ALON, I have, my keto od ded tf HE 
| Gons. Cou'd'ſt thou procure, with ſpeed... a terns Se , 
And privacy, the wearing garh of one, | 
Of thoſe, tho? purchas'd by his desth, Id give - Iv * vo 
Thee ſuch reward, as ſhou'd excegd thy wu. 
2 1 
Gon s. At my apartment. de J 
And ſay I've not been ſeen Haſte, tes ne | | 


So, this can hardly fail, - Alphonſo lain, N f 
The greateſt obſtacle is then remov d. 9 
Almeria, widow'd, yet again may wed 3 
| * I OW the crown on 277 head. 
bY * 2 N — a 
. oy 7 p14 c 1 
o , idk: . "| - 
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+ Jt dt 4 2 2 
Y wg Not to be found ? in an i11 1 he's abſent. 


None, ſay you, none? What, not the fav'rite eunuch? 
Nor ſhe herſelf, nor any of her mutes, 


Have es regard admittance? ?:: 


— +85 None, my lord. Fenn 40114 
ide Ofnyn ö 


pPrx. Faſt bound in double chairls, and ar fan tength 


e lies ſupine on earth mme 6554 $74 88170 
might remove che centre-of this earth, br 
1 ie ab: nt 
I. Tie well. er: 11 2 

6 IA mute appears, and, ee retires 
r Albazo, 117 oa 20 f 
Ent' ring be met my eyes, and ſtarted back, 1 wo 
Frighted, and fumbling one hand xr his boſom, WET + 
As to conceal th! importance of his errande. 
28 , Laer Leden ber. and returns with 5 papers 

| Axon: A eee pioof of obltinate baelicy 1 

Kine What doſt how mean? 4 wg n 

Aton. Soon as I ſeiz'd the many * 
He ſnateh'd from — fre” - 5 K 
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The morſel down his throat, I catch'd his arm, 
And hardly wrench'd his hand to wring it from him; 
Which done, he drew his poinyard from his fide, - 
And on the inſtant plung'd it in his breaſt, - 
| King. Remove the body thence ere Zara ſee i it. 
Ar ox. I'll be ſo bold to borrow his attireG. 
_ *Twill quit me of my promiſe to Gonſalez. | 


SCENE . 


King Peres, ** A8 Cate 
Px. Whate'er it i is, the Lu crmmlotes tings. 
KiNG, How” s this? my t foe beneath my In 
. [Having read the letter... 
$ o, eee eee No, ratger 


Give me new rage, implacable revenge, (pen 0,7 424 | 
And trebled fury—————Ha who's there} im 2% | 2 
PA. My lord. | 
RING. Hence, ſlave! How on tho . ech 
And pry 8 
P oe ei wi 


'How like thyſelf, when paſſion treads hip deabs S 
Ha! fiir not, on thy life; for thou wert fix'd 11! r 
And planted here to ſee me gorge this bat, 
And laſh againft the hook By heay'n, you're all. 

Rank traitors z thou art with the reſt combin'dz 


Thou knew'f that Oſmyn was Alphonſo; ES. kr 3h 


My daughter privately with him conferr'd; - - 02 Fe 
And wert the ſpy and-pandar to their meeting. EA BET. 
Prx. By all that's holy, Tm ama d — „ 


\ . 
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KING. Thou 1. 
Thou art accomplice too with Zara; here, 


e 
' * 


| Where ſhe ſetsdown—** Still will I ſet thee free —[Reading. - 


That ſomewhere is repeated 6 I have power 
«© O'er them, that are thy guards” —Mark that, thou trai MSF 
Px. Ir was your majeſty” 5 Anne, I ſhould 

9994 [Reading, }—* And fill will I fett 
c Thee ftee, Alphonſo” Hell! curs'd, curs'd Alphonſo! | 
Falſe and perfidious Zara! ftrumpet daughter! | 
Away, be gone, thou feeble boy, fond love, 5 
All nature, ſoftneſs, pity and compaſſion, 224 
This hour I throw ye off, and entertain 
Fell hate within muy breaſt, revenge and gall. 

By heav'n, I'll meet, and counter- work t his treach' ry. 
Hark thee, villain, traitor——anſwer me, ſlave. 

PER. My ſervice has not merited thoſe titles. £6 

KinG, Dar 'n thou reply? Take that—Thy ſervice ? thine? 
[firikes him. 
What's ay whole life, thy foul; thy all, to my; © 


1 


One moment's eaſe? Hear my cothubind f* and look ls & 


| That thou obey, or horror on thy heal, 

Drench me thy dngges in Alpha heart. an hab 

Why doß thou ſtart? Reſolve, or= Wet 5 94 
PER. — ir, I will. ef 1077 «of we 


Kin. Tis well—ehit whed the eines to fr kim free, 
Fils teeth gaby gran TEE ns 

7 22? [pere goin 3 

— ay ee farther — add to F 

And give her eyes yet greater diſappointment, oe 

When thou haſt ended him, bring me his robe; i 85 

And le the col where he ene to fer him, py 
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de datken'd, a5 16 amuls the Pehtnt. 
ue chitber.—.— Mark me 7" I 358 
rf win ee robe en vu 
* A | laid along as he now ies ff „ 
I ſhall itt her to her face of fallhood, ud 
When, for Alphonſs's, ſhe thall take my hon” 


And breath her Sghs upon my lips, = 2 1 
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\ Zara, The ME er ne LAN tas the king 

Y | The king tha pas nes | Frowning he wentz 
His eyes like meteors/toll/d;/then darted dunn 
Their red and angry beams; 28 if his fHh᷑ t 40 
Would, bene, e eee * 
And kindle ruin in in courſe Do@ think | 7 1 N 
Fe ſaw me? 8 N N 5 x; ry ©. 442 
821. Ves: But then, avif he thoughts*—=—— ah EE 
His eyes had err d, he-baftily-recalld © = 1 
r Leit! 
4 Zang. Shan me when ſee? I fea thou haſt undone me. » 
. Thy ſhallow artifice begets ſuſpicion, Pe Tron DOT n Oe 5 
© And, like a cobweb-veil, bot thinky ſhades | od Ivy fre” 
i oo $16 1d? 7 
What ſhould have.ne'er been ſern; impetfels miſchief!" 
Thou; like the adder, venomous and deaf, | | | 


* 
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Haſt flung the trayeller; and after hear 1 


Not hi purſuing void} vibe Aid Wiki 1 
To hide, the ruſtling leaves and bended gras „ 


Confeſs, and point the path which thou halt cr 
O fate of fools! officious in 4 
In executing puzzled, lame; and loft RE. 4 
Sxr. Avert it, that you ſhould. one wee, 
For my defect: Or that the means, which 1 ü 
Devise d to ſerve, ee Sek 5 
Preſcience is head alone, 1 not giv'n to man. 
If I have fifa in ol as llc Br.” wt - 75 
I needs muſt fail, impute not as 2 crime , = GO) 
My nature's want, but punim nature in met. EO 
I plead not for a pardon and td live, | nh 8 


* 


„„ 


But to be puniſh d and forgiv' n. Here, ſtri 
I bare my breaſt, to .meet your juſt revenge, 


af Soc 


ZA A. I have not leiſure now to tale ſo poor 1 2 
A forfeit as thy life z. ſomewhat, of high biene 
And more important fate requires my thought. 


81 


When I've.concluded. on, myſelf, it 121212 


Think fit, III leaye thee my command ta dis. 
Regard me well; and dare not to reply | 

To what I give in charge; for I'm» reſoly'd. 

Give order, that the two remaining mutes. 
Attend'me inſtantly, with each. a bowl 

Of ſuch ingredients inix'd as will with . 
Benumb the living faculties, and give, 
Moſt eaſy and inevitable death. 


Yes, Oſmyn, yes; be, Oſmyn or Alphonſo, .../:/ 
ru give thee freedom, if thou dar'ft be free,z, 1-1/7. 


Sach liberty, e ſhank yt; 00 Fan 18 | 
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Thou ſhalt partake. :Sipce fates no mare aH, ß ß 1 
Lean but mme lt witty eit 20 4 
Et beit bat ed th 003 lu Ba 
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| Gonfales alone, diſguis'd like # mute, with — 
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Goxs. Nor centinel, vor guard) the door abun} 17 


And all as ſtill, as at the noon of night ie dom eee 
Sure death already has been buly here. 1 
There lies my way, that door too f is unlock d. | No ir 

| Ha! ſure he ſleepy———all's Uk within, f ſave | what 
A lamp, that feebly lifts a fickly fame, 
| By fits reveals hit face ſeems turn d, 'to 5 
Tube attempt: TU Real, and Go it ünperceiy' d. We 
What noiſe l ſomebody coming? ift Alonzo * | © N 
Nobody. Sure SU i eee pi 51609 bog 
were done——T'll crawl, and'Ring him to the heart? W 

Js . and e | Aar wh 
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f y „ Mes DIC 
Gan, Where where, dee where's my father ? © 
| Where r W 
The king? Confulonl, al iron be 7 Fs Hadi dad 
„ae 
„ : 
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Ws.lof, all ruin d by ſurpriſe and treack'ry< . 
WH where is ho ?: Why de dead: 
. 11 -Az a: My lord, he enter'd but a moment fince, 
And cow ndtpaſifais.uppieceived3—eWhit, * 
My lord, ien hoal my lord Gonſales! - 
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Gar. Perdition favery, and each, 5 A 
Are ent ringt now our doors, where is the Eng? : 
What means this blood? and why this face of horrer? 

Gons, No inatter——Give me firſt to know the cauſe - 
Of theſe. your raſh and ili-tim'd exelamations. 
l. The eaſtern gate is to the foe hetray's,  .. 
Who, but fbr heaps of Main that choak the paſſages, | 
Had enter'd long ere gow; and borne down 2 * 
Before em te the palace walls, uoleſs © © © 
The king in perſon animate our wen 1118 
. Granada's loſt; And, to confirm this fear, 
The traitor Perez, and the captive Wo A x BA 
Are thro' a poſtern fled, and join the foe, _ LES 

Gonxs. Wou'dal}-were falſe as that 3 for whom you cal 
The Moor is dead. That Oſmyn was Alphonſo; 2 
In whoſe heart's blood ghis ponyard. yet 1s warm. £ 5 

Gaz. Impoſſible; for Oſmyn was, while fixing, 


| Pronouge' aloud by Perez for Alphonfo. . 


_ « 
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ax. Dead, welt ring, drown's in blot 


1, who have ſpilt my royal maſter's blood, WA 
-$hou'd make atonement by a death as. horrid, 


Is. 
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' Gons, Enter that chamber and convince your er, 
| How muck rec as wrong, our ay rü. mnt "FT 


4% 530 | [Garcia goes in. 
Ault. My lon fri tooth Pore in let; 


And has declar' d the cauſe of his retolt. 
Was to revenge a blow the king had giv'n kink. 


Gan. Run and ar, J. Qheart- wounding 6ght ! 

A . (Returning. 
Gone. What on my fon? what ruin ? ba ?.what horror? 
GAR. BRlaſted my eyes, and ſpeechleſs be my tongue, 


Rather than or to ſee, or to relate 


This deed——O dire.miſtake ! © fatal blow! PAY, 
The king. 
Goms. Ar ox. The king! 


Ses, ſee, attir d like Oſmyn, here be bes. "Ts * * 
.Q whence, or how, or wherefore was this th AT 
But-what i imports the manner or the cauſe 3 
Nothing remains to. do, or to require, 

But that we all ſhould. turn our ſwords. en 


Ourſelves, and expiate with our own. his blood. 


Gons. O wretch/! O curs'd, and raſh, . foal! 
On me, on me, turn your avenging ſword. fs 


And fall beneath the band. of my own. ſon, « vera 
Gar. Ha! what? atone this murder with 2 greater ! 


The horror of that thought has damp'd my rage. 


The earth already groans to bear this decd; 13 
Oppreſs her not, nor think to ſtaih her face 3 


With more unnatural blood, * wy father: 


/ 
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Better with this to rip up my own bowels, - | 
And bathe it to the hilt in We ee e =. | 
Self-murder, - "13" 5 30 
Gons. O my fon! from the blind J0tags-3 
Of a father's fondneſs theſe il]s-aroſe; ; | 
For thee I've been ambitious, pred pms oak | 
For thee I've plung'd into this ſea of fin.;.. 1 N 
Stemming the tide with only one weak hand, 
' White tother bore thEcrown (to wreathe thy brow). 
Whoſe weight has ſank me ere I reach'd the ſhore, 
Gan. Fatal ambition! Hark I the foe is enter d . 
The ſirillneſs of that ſhout ſpeaks eim at hand. 
We have no time to ſearch into the cauſe. = 1 
Of this. ſurprizing and moſt fatal n 
What's to be done? The king's death now will Ge. 
The few-remaining ſoldiers with deſpair, ' | 
And make em yield to the mercy of the conqu'ror 
Aton. My lord, Tye thought how to conceal the nh 
em me not to tell the means, till done; 
A you forbid what then-you-may approve, | 
. [Goes in. Shout. 
Cons. They ſhout again | Whatc'er ke means to do, 
*T were fit the ſoldiers were amus'd with Hopes; „ 
And in the mean time fed with expectation 1 
To ſee the king in perſon at their bead. 88 
Gan. Were it a truth, I fear tis now too late- 
But I'll omit no care, nor haſte; to try, 
Or to repel their force, or bravely die. 
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Oonſales; Alotzo. y þ $30 
Cons. What haſt thou dane, Alonzo? | che de 
Aron. Such a deed _ r 
| As but an our ago I'd not have done, | 5 e e 
Tho- for the crown of univerſal: empire. ] r 
But what are kings reduc'd to common cla? 


F 

Or who can wound the dead ?—T've from the body 0 
Sever'd the head, and in an obſcure c corner 
Diſpos'd it, muffled in the mute f attire, 10 W . 
Leaving to view of them that enter "next, e 2h4" 
Alone the undiſtinguiſhable trunk, . 
Which may be till miſtaken by the guards 
For Oſmyn, if, in ſeeking: for the. King, 

They chance to find it. | 

Gons, "Twas an act of hort; 5 
And of piece with this day's dire miſdeeds. EV PE 
But tis no time to ponder or repent. 
Haſte thee, Alonzo, haſte thee hence with ſpeed, 
To aid my fon. I'll follow with the lat 
Reſerve, to reinforee his arms; atleaſt, NT 
I ſhall make good, and ſhelter his retreat. 


SCENT wm. 


Tara, TT ac bhkng oe-bands,” 


ZaArA. Silence and ſolitude are ev'ry where; 
"Thro* all the gloomy ways and iron doors 
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To grate the ſenſe; When enter d here; from hot | 
And howls of ſlaves contlemh'd; ram cha of chains, 
And eraſh of ruſty ann | 
And ever and anon the fight was daſh'd” 

With frightfut faces, and the meagre looks Re 

Of grim and ghiſtly exerutioners· 7.4 e 
Yet more this ſtilneſs tertiſies my ſoul, | \ 
Than did that ſcene of complicated hank: 

It may be, that the cauſe of this my errand, - —. 
And purpoſe, being chang'd from life to death, 

Has alſo wrought this chilling change of temper. 

Or does my heart bode more? What can it more 

Than death 5 
Let em ſet down the bowls, ere lit N 9 
That I am here—fo, You return, and find [Mutes going in. 
The king; tell him, what he tequir'd I've m_ Wk * 
And wait his coming to approve the deed. 


yy” c E * E K. 
; ny bs 9 * Mutes. 


Zan A. Wy have you ſeen ? Ha! wherefore flite's Tow - 
[The mutes return and look affrighted. , 
With haggard 10 Why are your arms a-croſs ? | 
Your heavy and deſponding heads hung down? 
Why ve you more tas pen is theſs fd ig? or 
| _— x % 4 
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Give me more ample knowledge of this moutning. * Tank 26d 
[They go to the ſcene, which opening, the perceives the body. 


Ha! proſtrate !-bloody ! headleſs! One's . ting 0% 
O Oſmyn ! O Alphonſo! cruel fate! N „ en bk 

| Cruel, cruel, O more than killing ohen! %% K 
I came prepar . e En 8 


Nay, r HIVE 


But cannot bear to find thee thus, my Oſmyn 
© ds vis: ene pl: ; 
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St. P e vain, for no where can the oy” 
Be found 


Zara, Get the to hell, and ſeek him thete. | [Stabs hi him. 
His helliſh rage had wanted means to act, 
But for thy fatal and pernicious counſel. 
Szr.. You thought it better then but I'm et. 
The mute, you ſent, by ſome miſchance was ſeen, 
And forc'd to yield your letter with his life: 
1 found the dead and bloody body firipp'd—— | 
My tongue faulters, and my voice fails -I fink ?: 
Drink not the poiſon——for Alphonſo is— _ (Dies. 
ZARA. As thou art now——and I ſhall eee 


Z Tia not that he is dead; for twas decreed 


We both ſhould die. Nor is't that 1 ſur vive; 

I have a certain temedy for that. ee 
But oh, he dy'd unknowing in my heart. 5 v bad 

| * knew I lov'd, but n not to what height; 
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Nor that Trento an bufor bib eyes, PP 2h” 


A martyr and a victim to my v C 


E * 8 
Of ſenſe: His ſoul ſtill ſees, and knows en purpoſe, | by 
And fix d event of my perſiſting faith, \ AN 


＋ 7 


Then, wherefore do I pauſe ?=—Give me the . x 41] 


[A mute kneels and gives one of th — 
Hover a moment yet, thou gentle ſpirit, 
Soul of my love, and I will wait thy flight, A= £12274 4 
This to our mutual bliſs when join'd above. „ 
O friendly draught, already i in my heart. 
Cold, cold; my veins are icieles and froſt. 1 
[I'll creep into his boſom, lay me there; . * 26. 13 of 
Cover us cloſe or I ſhall chill bis breaſt Lok tft 
And fright dunn from my. arms———Sees.ſee,; he MA E 
Still further from me; look, he hides his face, ” 
I cannot feel it——quite beyond my reach. „„ 


O now he's s gone, and all is dar — kb 
(> | {The mans knead mourn ner hr. | 

1 E N * xl. 1 

Almeria, Leonora, Mates, c. 3 


Arn. O let me ſeek bim in this horrid cell; 23 


For in the tomb, or priſon, Lalone . | WIE FL . 
oſt hope to His. 
Lzo, Heav'ns | "what diſmal ſcene Ss * MN : 
Of death pk . 3 le ck 
. | 
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There, there I fe him; there he Mes, the bless 


86; TRE MOURNING AID. 
Aru. Shew me 3 for 1m camp ip arch fot; 


- Bat want a guide; for tears have dim'd - 6-699 
LO. Alas, a little further, and behold. - 


| Zara all pale and dead}; To frighful "4 


Who ſeem the murderers, heel weeping by; 


: Feeling remorſe 99 ns fr what they rods 


eee ee eee * 
But haſte away, fly from this fatal place, | 
Where miſeries are multiply return, 7 1 i 
Return and look . at rp eser, K . 5 
Rd Pad the ene eee eee n 
Rain blood the gen Ni (5 
Aru. O, I forekhwirþ foreſee that 1, 

I. it at laſt then ſo! is he ſhen dend? ** oe 
What, dead at laſt; quite, quite, and ag $940 |. 


| Yet bubbling. from his woutidz<—<O' more than — 285 
Had they or hearts, 0f 5y6s;/that did this deed 7 

Coul#® dyes endure to guide ſuch cruel hands? F 
Are hot my eyes puilty alike with theirs, 15 

That thus can gaze, and yet not turn to ſtone 6 

I do not weep! the (prings of tears are dry'd; | FEA 
And of a ſudden I am calm, as if 

All things were well; pet my huſband's murder'd ! | 
Tes, yes, I know to n! III fluice this heart, 4 
The ſource of woe, and let the torrent looſe. —- | 
eee eee . 

= hope they murder all on whom they lock. 1 10 

© = Behold me well; your bloody bands have err A 


Aud wrongfully have flain thoſe i . 4 


'T arn the ſacrifice defign To 
. 1 
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"Their heads, in fin of grief and funpeence ! * nth 
-. [They ON e 
An point L bat can adoyifobllndm wap, O well. 9 
I underſtand what med' eine has been here, se ow 74 4 | 
O noble thirſt | yet greedy to drink al 
—— Oh for another 1 of death What . 
rs [They point at he pt | 
Ha! _ anf — ahd full, I hope. 
5 Thanks to the lib'ral hand that fill'd thee thus + N 8 g 
I'll drink my glad A I Tn je 2 
Ties NAK 


For mercy's ſake; upon my bun I 80 
Arn. With thee the kneeling world hou begin ia, | 


Seeſt thou not there? Behold who'proftrate lids,” - N 
And pleads againſt these; who/ſhall then prove ene 
Yet I will take a cold und parting leave, f* Ne 
From his pale lips; PII kiſs him, ere 1 aricil 3 A 
Leſt the 1 Juice ſhould bliſter on my ad, #r 


And ſtain the color of my laſt adieu and f 
"Horror! a headleſs trunk , not — 1% , ; 
/ [Coming nearer the body; fans, an le fall the cup 3 
But ſpouting veins, and manyled-fleſh } O, oh! wo 
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wa 2 CE * * w. us. e 
. 8 - „ - 
= Leonora, Alphonſo, Rell, N "hh . ; 
en guards and attendants. 3 hy 
Arx. Away, ſtand off, where is he?" Lit ind . 3 
Save her from death; and ſnateh SE «. 
Arx. Oh * — * | _ ©] 
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Alu. Forbear, my atms alone ſhall hold-her ups + 


Warm her to-life, and wake her into gladneſs. 


O let me tall to thy reviving ſenſe 


The words of joy and peace; warm thy cald heauties - , * 
With . =, wah | 


Into thy lips pour the ſoft trickling balßm 


Ot cordial fight; and reinſpire thy boſm 


My father too ſhall have compaſſion. 


With the breath of love. Shine, awake, e. 


_ Give a new birth to thy long - haded eyes, 
Then double on the day reflected ligũt. 
Ax x. Where am 1? heav'n |! what does this dream: 


Sr 


intend > 


8 O, may ' ſt 58 never . Iefs gelight, | 9 
Nor ever wake to- leſs ſubſtantial joys. as 


At M. Given-me again from death! O all ye pow' 


Confirm this miracle ! Can I believe 
My fight againſt my fight ?-and ſhalt I truſt 


That ſenſe, which in one inſtant ſhews him dead 
And living? Yes, I will; I've been abus'd 
With apparitions, and affrighting phantoms : 


This is my lord, my life, my only huſband ; . 


I have him now, and we no more will. part. 


þ Arn. O my, heart's comfort; tis not ziv 'n to this 


5 Frail life to be entirely bleſs'd. Even w_ 


In this extremeſt joy my ſoul can taſte, | 
Vet am dath'd to think that thou muſt weep; 
2 father fell, where he defign'd my death. 


= - Gonſalez and Alonzo, both of wounds 


\ þ 
4 
7 


*Expiring,. bave with their laſt breath confels'd. 1 10 5 


The juſt decrees of heay'n, which on themſelves. | 
A turn'd their own moſt bloody F. 
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w, Dan grant "rv i you barg be thus—{She wer. 
Let em remove the body from her fight. 
Ill-fated Zara l Ha! a cup f? Alast 


O Garcia! | 
Whoſe virtue has renoune d thy father's crime, N 8 Bs | 
Seeſt thou, how juſt the hand of heaw'n has been? _. 
Let us, er ne * D Wt 
Still in the paths of honor perſevere, & bash li nA 
And not, from patios pes dn deſpair wi 304551] av 
For bleflings ee eee #529 wort beb 
And tho a le, ee eee. tig dag of 
ig 2305 nb hut en vant ex kaltem 
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Na more 4 prince; but in fia 00 00 0 5 
And flow as unconcern'd-this:mourning-wearg>(s | 
A if indeed a widow, ran heir... oe 
Tue leiſure, now; to mar Jour ſew ral fie, nA 
> And know each eritic by;hisſour:;grimaces. - SA * 
5 To poiſon plays, I ſen ſome here they fit, * : bes? 
Scatter d, like rats-bane, up and down the pit; 
While others watch, like pariſh-fearchers, hir'd 74 
To tell of what diſeaſe the play expir 0. 

DO with what joy they run, to ſpread the hews 
At > damn'd poet, and departed muſe !” 
But; if he ſcape, with what regret they're. ſei 1 


Aud how they're diſappointed, when they're pleas di! 
- Critics to plays for the ſame end reſort, Rs g 


That ſurgeons wait on tryals in a court; 
For innocence condemn' d. they ve no reſpect, 
Provided they ve a body to diſſect. 

As Suſſex men, that dwell upon the ſhore, 
Look out when ſtorms ariſe, and billows roar, 
Devoutly praying, with uplifted hands, - 

- That ſome well-laden ſhip may " «1, OY 

To whoſe rich cargo they may make pretence, 

And fatten on the ſpoils of providence: 
3o critics zhrong to ſee a new play ſplit, ; F 
And thrive and proſper on the wrecks of wit... 
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EPI L OG U K. 
HH. Small hope our port from theſe profpefts draws 3 #1 
And therefore to the fair commends his cauſe, 
| Your tender hearts to mercy are inclin'd, | 

With whom, he hopes, this play will favor find, "T7. 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 
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PARIS. = TIER 


: | j 
Juno. | gs | 
PAL L As. | 
Venus. 
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THE: 


JUDGMENT. or "PARIS. 


: 


The SCENE is a landkip of a beautifal N * 
on Mount Ida. The ſhepherd Paris is ſeen ſeated under 
a tree, and playing on his pipe; his crook and ſerip, &c. 

lying by him. While a ſymphony is playing, "Mercury. 
deſcends, with his Caduceus- in one hand; and an apple | 
os gold i in the other _: After the ſymphony he 28 _ 


MERCURY. 


* OM high Olympus, and the realms above, 
| Behold I come the meſſenger of Joes 5 
His dread commands I bear: "+ 20S; 
Shepherd, ariſe and hear; ng nn, 
Ariſe, and leave a while thy rural care: 
Forbear thy woolly flock to 
And lay aſide thy tuneful 
For thou to greater honors art — 


O Hermes, I thy godhead know, 
By thy winged heels and head; 
By thy rod that wakes the A | , 
And guides the ſhades below. Deen on e. 
Say, wherefore doſt thou ſeek this kvmble plain, 

To greet 4 lowly ſwain ? 
What does the mighty wer ordain? 


0 


* 
F 8: ww ? 
4 i 3 
„ 


6 THE JUDGMENT QF. PARIS, | 


P.; MERCURY. 


This * fruit behold, 
| More bright than burniſh'd gold; 
Three goddeſſes for this contend z; 
| And this way they bend, le: e ONTR 
Shepherd, take the golden prize, | | 
Yield it to the brighteſt eyes. 5 


L uno, Pallas, and Venus are {een at a diſtance — 
in ſeveral machines. . 
8 


e 


o iin delight! 5 
What mortal can ſupport the fight? | | 

Alas ! too weak is human brain, 
' $0 much rapture to ſuſtain, ' EF 
I faint, I fall! O take me hence, N | 
Ere ecftaſy invades my aching ſenfe: 

Help me, Hermes, or I die, 

Save me n exceſs of j Joy. 


| MERCURY. 
Saw ant metal; e le tons: 


With my ſacred rod. I Il charm thee; 
__ Freely gaze and view all over, | 
Thou may'| ev'ry grace diſcover. 0 % 5 


Though a thouſand darts fly round thee, 
Fear. not, mortal, none ſhall wound thee. . 


— 


An JUDGMENT: OP; PARIS." 3 
: | IN TWO PARTS, | 


P "A R- 1 8. 
With no god I'd change my place,. - x'< 
Happy I of human race. [Mercury aſcends, 


[While a ſymphony is playing, Juno deſcends from her 
machine ; after the ſymphony, the ſings,  - 
| JUN O. 
Saturnia, wife of thund'ring Jove, am I, 
Belov'd by him, and empreſs of che ſky; 
Shepherd, fix on me thy wond'ring ſißht, 
Beware, and view me well, ir arights 


3 [Symphony for Pall 
PA F 


This way, Cs bend thy eyes,. 0 

Pallas claims the golden prize; N 
A virgin goddeſs free from ſtain, 3 
And queen of arts and arms I reign... 


*4 1 
: [Symphony for Venus, 
| + ee 
| Hither turn thee, N 5 
Let not Venus ſue in vainz OO Ae 
Venus rules the gods above, * | W e 


Love rules them, and me rules love. nn wy out! 
1 gentle ſwaim 5 | 
| 1 l a, 3. ends ; 


+ % 
wt . 9 wo gp EN 1 — 0 * 
2 ** rr. 3 A K43- 1.4 ; WP 3 Wcz14 IP . 
8 - 


8 THE boden or Axis 
| Dube "Ay | 
Hither turn to we again, {3 £3 7208 
7 UN 0. ; 
Turn to me, for 1 IO 5 | Wo 5 5 
To me, te me, n is - ; 2 0h 
VENU S. 1 
Hither turn thee, geatle Fain, | 2 4 : OO 


Fo 
LO) 


JUNO and f A L L'A eee 
She vil deceive thee. EY bit ev 


=: pots ans VENUS. 
They will deceive thee, Ill never leave thee. 


CHORUS OF ALL TRE 
8 Hither turn to me again, n ee 
— To me, to me, for I am ne; = : 3 
| TRA turn thee, gentle ſwain, | n 


P A. R * 8. 9 4 

C N 

Diftrated 1 turn, but I cannot decide; 5 
So equal a title ſure never was try d. 0 bent 3 ; 
United, your beauties dale the fg, OI Rv Pk Te 

That loſt in amaze, .. ann 
| I giddily gaze, | 5 

en oerwbelar'd with «torrent of tight, 


LY iT 
«3+ # P47 4 
= 

” 


THE- pan or v ARS. 


II. 
| Apart let me view then each heayally fair, 


For three at a time there's no mortal can bear z 
And fince a gay robe an ill ere 


When each is undteſt 
P11 judge of the beſt, 
For u not a lace that mog carry the prise. 


JUNO. Sings alone, | 
1. 


Let ambition fire my mind, 


Thou wert born oer men to reign, 82 5 5 
Not to follow flocks deſign d; 7 
Scorn thy crook, and leave the plain, 
Crowns I'll throw beneath thy feet, 
Thou on necks of kings ſhalt tread, 
Joys in circles joys ſhall meet, 

* way e er thy W 


Let not toils of empire ha. 

Toils of empire pleaſures are; 

Thou ſhalt only know delight, 

All the joy, but not the care. 

Shepherd, if thov'lt yield the prize 

For the bleſſings I beſtow, 

Joyful PII aſcend the ſities, 

Happy 1 thou ſhalt reign below. 
G 4 


E 


* 


EC 


n THE/JUDGMENT or PARIS. 
CHORUS. 


Let ambition fire thy mind, 4 
eee e eee A 
Not to follow flocks deſign d; 


 Scorn thy crook, and leave the plain. 


PALLAS a hs 
F 
Awake, awake thy ſpirits raiſe, 
Waſte not thus thy youthful , 
Piping, toying, 
Nymphs decoying, | 
Loft in wanton and inglrious eaſe. 


.4 Il * 
Hark, hark | the glorious voice of war 5 
Calls aloud, for arms prepare 1 | * 


” 


Martial mufic charms the joyful air, 
D 
PALL A'S Sings. 
| O what joys does conqueſt yield ! 
4 When returning from the field, 
DO how glorious tis to ſee 
The godlike hero crown'd with victory [ 
Laurel wreaths his head A 
Banners waving in the wind,, 
Fame her golden trumpet ſounding, i 
Every voice in chorus join d. 


© THE JUDOMENT OF. PARIS. ans. 


To me, kind ſwain, the prize refign, © 8 
eo a nin acs ce 1 ip th 


Cc Haas. 


| O'thow Sat th We 5 — 


The godlike hero crown'd with d 


[ Symphony. ] | 5 
VENUS. Sings done. 


—— 
* 


Stay, lovely youth, delay thy choice; 5 Wo 2514-774 Þ > 


ann Bunny CHAT GNy.- ve a be 


(Attend to Cytherea's voice; . 5264 e e 

Lo I, who am love's mother, calf thee. . | 
Far from thee be anxious care, 

A RR 


- .» k | * es | 
Empire's but a gilded ſnare, - 7 "x ae 


And fickle is the warrior's fate. © 
One only joy mankind can . | 


c 1 8. 


One only joy &c wk | . 
Bo 0 Si | 2 


Nature fram'd thee ſure fer loving, „ ES 
Thus adorn'd with every grace; 3 KW 
Venus ſelf, thy form approvings. / 


Looks with pleaſure on thy face... n 


/ 
7 a » 
N \ 1 , * 
- 6 * - * NO 


0 THE 10D0nnNt or Fan. N 
1 1 is batt 2 


— 
= 
. - 9 1 
» 
+ 8 = . . 
N m 5 N 


Happy nymph who ſhall-enfold thee, 

Circled in her yielding arms; 3 
Should bright Helen once behold thee, 05 vhs 
She'd ſurrender all her chatms, PUR SMES) 


= 


Faireſt the, all nymphs tranſcending, 
That the ſun himſelf. has ſ een, 
Were ſhe for the crown contending, . Fi ble 

; Thou wou an own her beauty's queen. EET, 


» 
1 a . * „ 
* * 4 898 0 5 1 
n . 5 . 
© a4 & # * 998 q » . 
7 0 » 
; 5 * 0 
* 


Gentle ſhepherd, if ela 2 

Can from thee the prize obtain, 

Love himſelf thy conqueſt aiding, 
Thou that matchleſs fair halt gain. 


P A R I 8. 


5 1 yield, I yield, O take the prize, | / 
And ceaſe, O ceaſo, th" inchanting ſong; | 0 
All loye's darts 8 | 

And harmony from thy tongue, 
Faorbear, O goddeſs of deſire, 
Thus my raviſh'd ſoul to move; TEE: £0 
- Forbear to fan the raging fire, n 
Aud be propitious to my lore. ry. T 


— 


a ; \ * 
* * + of 


THE JUDGMENT OF PARIS. | 203 


Here Paris gives to Venus the golden apple. Several Cupide 


deſcend, the three Graces alight from the chariot of Venus, 
they call the Hours, who afſemble ; with all the Attend- 
ants on Venus, All join in a 1 round her, and fing 
hne oben: ao 0 


GRAND CHORU 8. 
Hither, all ye Graces, all ye loves, 
Hither, all ye Hours, reſort ; 

Billing ſparrows, cooing doves; 
Come all the train of Venus court, 


Sing all great Cytherea's nme; 8 


Over empire, over fame, 


Her victory 9 


Sing, fing and ſpread the j6yful news around, 
The queen of love is queen of beauty crown'd. 
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A Natura diſcedimus: Populo nos damus, es rei bons 
-auRori, et in hac re, feut in omnibus, inconftantifime. 
e 


ARGUMENT. 


INTRODUCTORY TO THE 


OPERA QF SEMELE. 


, F'T'E K We amour with Europa, the 3 
of Agenor, king of Phenicia, he again incenſes Juno 


by a new affair in the ſame family; viz. with Semele, Niece 


to Europa, and daughter to Cadmus king of Thebes. Semele 
is on the point of marriage with Athamas; which marriage 
is about to be ſolemnized. in the temple of Juno, goddeſs of 
marriages,. when Jupiter, by ill omens, interrupts the cere- 
mony; and afterwards tranſports Semele to a private abbde 
prepar d for her. Juno, after many contrivances, at length 
aſſumes the ſhape and voice of Ino, fiſter to Semele; by the 
help of which diſguiſe, and artful infinuations, ſhe r 
with her to make a requeſt to Jupiter, which being rn 
muſt end in her utter ruin. | 
This fable is related in Ovid. Metam. 1, 4- but mem 
Juno is ſaid to impoſe on Semele in the ſhape of an old 
woman, her nurie. Tis hoped, the liberty taken in ſub- 
ſttituting Ino inſtead of the old woman will be excus'd: It 
was done, becauſe Ino is interwoven in the defign by her 
love of Athamas; to whom ſhe was marry'd, according to 
Ovid; and, becauſe her character bears a proportion with 
the dignity of the other perſons repreſented, This reaſon, 
it-is preſumed, may be allowed in a thing intirely fictitious; 
and more eſpecially being repreſented under the title of an 
opera, where greater abſurdities are every day excus'd 


— 


/ RT 


ARGUM EN T. 
Tt was not thought requiſite to have any regard either to 
Kinks or equality of meaſure in the lines of that part of 
the dialogue, which was deſigned for the recitative ſtyle 
in muſie. For as that ſtyle in muſic is not confined to the 
ſtrict obſervation of time and meaſure, which is required in 
the compofition of airs and ſonatas, ſo neither is it neceffaxy, 
that the ſame exactneſs in numbers, rhymes, or meaſure, 
ſhould be obſerved in words deſigned to be ſet in that manner, 
which muſt ever be obſerved in the formation. of ofles and. 
ſonnets. For what they call recitative in mufic, is only a 
more tuneable ſpeaking, it is a kind of proſe in mufic ; 3, its 
beauty conſiſts in coming near nature, and in improving the 


natural accents Sor words, by more (pathetic or 9 
tones. | 


PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


1 
\ 


Jerirrz. 
Cabuvs, king of Tais 
 ATHAMAS, a prince of Box or14, in "EP M7 and de- 
defign'd to marry Xx. 
b Sou us. 
Axor ro. 
G Curry. 5 
Zrynvns. 
Lovzs, 
SnxzPHERDS, | | 
 SATYRS, { | { 


Juno. 
3 In 18. | 
„SML x, Ain to Caprivs, beloved Val %% 
with JurITzR.. 
In o, Siſter to SBM x, in love with AT Alas. 
SHEPHERDESSES, 


Chief Prieſt of Juno, other Priefts and Augurs. 4 


SCENE, BoxzoTia.. 


a ER M W 1 
ACT/IL, SCENE * 


The SCENE is the temple of Joxo; near heats 
a golden image of the goddeſs. Prieſts are in their ſo- 
lemaities, as after a ſacrifice newly offer d z flames ariſe 
nl 


v A 


case Arras, sruxix, and o. 


Finer Parkayy i ot 


EHOULD ! auſpicious flaſhes riſe; 
Juno accepts our ſacrifice; 
| The grateful odor ſwift aſcends; 
And ſee, the golden image bends. | 
'Fl Fiss and Sxcond Pamer. | 
Lucky omens bleſs our rites, _ — 
And ſure ſucceſs ſhall crown your lows; © 
Peaceful days and fruitful nights | 8 4 
CADMVUS.. 1 
— obey; 5 75 : 
Hear, and obey. 
With kind conſenting 
Eaſe a parent's care; | 5 
Invent no new dela x. 
Vox. III. | | H 


8 


* 
n 


= F 5 * 


160 $SEMEL k. 
9 ATHAM As. N 
O hear a faithful lover's prayer; x 


On this auſpicious day 
\ Invent no new delay. 


CADMUS, ATHAMAS. 
Hear and obey ; wig! | 
Invent no new delay : 2 J 
VE 'On this auſpicious day. „ 
| SEMELE [apart] 
Ah me 
; What refuge now is left me 7 A 
How various, how tormenting, 
Are my miſeries ! | | 
DO ore, aſſiſt me, C * 
Can Semele forego thy love, | 
And to a mortal's paſſion yield? 
Thy vengeance will o'ertake 
Such perfidy, 
1 I deny, my father's wrath I fear, 
O Jove, in pity teach me which to chuſe, 
Tacline me to comply, or help me to refuſe. 


AT HAMAsS. 
See, ſhe bluſhing turns her eyes; 
See, with ſighs her boſom panting : 
© If from love thoſe fighs ariſe, 
Nothing to my bliſs is wanting. 
HFymen, haſte, thy torch prepare, 
Love already his has lighted, 
One ſoft ſigh has cur'd deſpair, 8 
And more than my paſt pains requited. EE 
I 


- 


* 


s E M E L E. 
1 N o. 


Alas 1 the yield, 
And has undone me: 


I can no longer hide my paſſion; | 


It muſt have vent 
Or inward burning 
Will conſume me. | 
O Athamas j 
I T cannot utter it— 

| | ATHAMAS, 

On me fair Ino calls | 
With mournful accent, 
Her color fading, 
And her eyes o'erflowing l 

IN O. 


O Semele! 3 
i On me ſhe calls, 


Yet ſeems to ſhun me! 
. What would my fifter ? 


Speak | 
IN O. 


Thou haſt undone me. | 
CADMUS. 


why doſt thou thus untimely grieve, 
And all our ſolemn rites prophane ? 


Can he, or ſhe, thy. woes relieve ? 


_ Orl? Of whom doft thou complain ? 
Ha 7 


115 8 E M E IL E. 


| IN O. i 
| | | Of all; butall 14 .-. 1 
ES care Woes e | 
S MEL E. 5 
Can 1 afſwage thy pain ? | 8 

' CADMUS, ATHAMAS, SEMELE, 

Of mm e e i ? 

: IN. 

Of all ; but all, 1 fear; in n, 
It lightens, and thunder js heard at a diftance ; then a n " 3 
of rain; the fire is ſuddenly extinguiſhed. on the alt 
the chief-prieft comes forward, 

FIRST PRIEST, 
| Avert theſe omens, all ye pow'rs! | 1 
Zome god averſe our holy rites controls. 

O'erwhelm'd with ſudden night, the day expires ! 

Ill-boding thunder on, the right hand rolls, 
And Jove himſelf deſcends in ſhow'rs, 

To quench our late propitious fires, | 
| CHORUS of PRIESTS. 
Auvert theſe omens, all ye-pow'rs ! 

- SECOND PRIEST. 


Again auſpicious en: . 
Juno accepts our ſacrifice, 


| [Flames are e kindled as the altar, ith fate a 


THIRD PRIEST. 


Again the fickly flame decaying dies: e 1 
Juno _— but angry Jove. denies. 1 
[The fire is again extinguiſhedk. 

ATHAMAS apart) 


Thy aid, pronubial Juno, Athamas implores, lf 
MELEE Tat}... .-.- 
Thee Jove, and thee alone, thy Semele adores, | 
"0 [A loud clap of thunder; the altar finks, 
FIRST PRIEST, 
. . Ceaſe, ceaſe your vows, tis impious to, proceed; 
Be gone, and fly this holy Place with ſpeed : 
This dreadful conflict is of dire preſage ; | 
Be gone, and fly from Jove's impending rage. 
| [All but the prieſts come forward, The Scene cloſes on the 
Prieſts, and ſhews to view the front and outſide of the | 


temple. Cadmus leads off Semele, attendants follow, 
| Athamas and Ino remain. | 


SCENE II. 
ATHAMAS, IN Oo. 


ATHAM AS. 
O Athamas, what torture haſt thou borne ! 
And O, what haſt thou yet to bear! 
From love, from hope, from near poſſefiion torn, © 
And plung d at once in deep deſpair, i : 
H 3 


f 


Bat cat where he eral init the wound. 


1NO.. 


Fora, bers lover, tara thy ey, 


And ſee a maid bemoan, 


In flowing tears and aching fighs, 


s EME T x, 


Thy woes, too like her own. 


She weept! 


The gentle maid, in tender pity, 
Weeps to behold my miſery ! ! 


So Semele wou'd melt 
To ſee another mourn. 


Each nymph bemoans the ſmart 
Of every bleeding heart, 


rn fs {iT «+ © 
Ab me, too much afflicted ! 


 ATHAMAS. 


och unavailing mercy is in beauty found, 


ATHAMAS. 


Can pity for another's pain 


-. Cauſe fuch anxiety! 


IN O. 
Cou' d' ſt thou but gueſs 
What I endure; | 
Or cov'd I tell 6118 | 
Thou, Athamas, | 


Wou d' ſt fara while 
Thy forrows ceaſe, a little ceaſe, 


And liſten for 2 


/ 


— 


3 ATHAMAS. | 
yn pirate En 
Well I remember, 3 
When I oft have ſu i 
To cold, diſdainful Semele; 
When I with ſcorn have been rejefted ; | 
Your tuneful yoice my tale would tell 

In pity of my ſad deſpair; 

And, with ſweet melody, compel | | 

OG from the flying fair, 


IN O. 
Too well I ſee, 2 
Thou wilt not underſtand me. 
Whence cou'd proceed ſuch tenderneſs? 
Whence ſuch compaſſion ? 
 Infſenfible! Ingrate! _- 
Ah no, I cannot blame thee 
For by effects unknown before 
Who cou'd the hidden cauſe explore ? 
Or think that love cou'd act fo ſtrange a you. 
To plead for pity in a rival's heart. 


ATHAM As. 
Ah me, whed have Jewett 
She does her paſſion own. 
k . "EF Q% 

What, had I not deſpair'd, _ 

You never ſhou'd have known, 
You've undone me ;. 
Look not on mae 


ns 21 1 1 *. 


Quilt upbraiding, N EA 
Shame invading; - EI WG, 
Look not on me; 

You've undone me. 


ATHAMAS. 
With x my life I wou'd atone | 
Pains you've borne, to me unknown. 
Ceaſe, ceaſe to ſnun me. ITED 
' '1 N O. 
"Jai eee 5 
| You've undone me. | 


ATHAMAS.' 
Ceaſe, ceaſe to ſhun me: 


Love, Love alone 
Has both undone, 


I'NO, ATHAMAS. 
Love, Love alone 3 
Has both undone. Nu 


1 


.*. 
0 


SCENE, UL 
1 them. ] enter c — 


c AbMus. 

Ab wretched prince, doom -d to diſaſtrous love! 
Ah me, of parents moſt forlorn! i 

eee O Athamas, to prove 
The ſharpeſt pangs chat &er were borne : 


* * * 


| ATHAM AS. 
„ 13 
bear ee 
ee ee, en 
Wing d with our fears, and pious haſte, 
From Juno's fane we fled; | 
Scarce we the brazen gates had paſs'd, 
When Semele around her head 
With azure flames was grac'd, | | 
.- Whoſe lambent glories in her treſſes play d. 
While this we ſaw with dread ſurprize, 
Swifter-than lightning downwards tending 
An eagle ſtoopt, of mighty fize, 
| On purple wings deſcendingyg _. . 
Like gold his beak, like ſtars ſhone forth his eyes, 
His filver plumy breaft with ſnow contending : 
| Sudden he ſnatch'd the trembling maid, 
) And ſoaring from our fight convey'd ; 
Diffufing ever as he leſa ning flew | 
Celeſtial odor, and ambroſial der. 


| | ATHAMAS, 
O prodigy, to me of dire portent! 

| IN oO. 
To me, I hop, ef kamae event. 


0 


„ e 


8 CENE 1v, 
Enter to them the Chief-Priefts, with Augurs and other 


®- 
1 


See, lee, Jove's prieſts and holy augurs come: hen 
Speak, ſpeak, of Semele and me declare the doom, 


FIRST AUGUR., | 
Hail, Cadmus, hail! Jove ſalutes the Theban Ring: 
Ceaſe your mourning, 95 
Joys returning, e a 
[Songs of mixth and wiumpb bag | * 
SECOND AUGUR, 


Endleſs pleaſure, endleſs love 
Semele enjoys above; 
On her bofom Jove reclining, 
Uſeleſs now his thunder lies, 
To ber arms his bolts reſigning, 
And his lightning'to her eyes. 
Endleſs pleaſure, endleſs love 
by Semele enjoys above. 


FIRST PRIEST. 


Haſte, haſte, haſte, to ſacrifice prepare, 


Once to the thunderer, once to the fair: 
Jobe and Semele implore: 


Jove and Semele like honors ſhare ; 


Whom gods admire, let men adore, 


| - Haſte, baſte, haſte, to ſacrifice prepare. 
15 , 


— 


3 * 2 LE _ 
Cnonvs or Paid Te AND Avevns, | 4 


Hail, Cadmus, hail | Jove ſalutes the Theban king. 
| Ceaſe your mourning, - | 
Joys returning, | b 
Songs of mirth and triumph ſing. [Exeunt omnes. 


|; 


ACT 1 SCENE * 


The SCENE is a as OPER the proſpedt is ter- 
| minated by a beautiful mountain, adorned with woods 
and water - falls. Juno and Ins deſcend in different 
machines, Juno in a chariot drawn by peacocks; * 


1 they alight and moet. 


J UNO. 
RIS, impatient of thy ſtay, 5 | | * 
From Samos have I wing 'd my way, 
T's alait they ow ranies 5 
Thou know'ſt what cares infeſt 
My anxious breaſt, 
And how with rage and jealouſy I bun: 
Then why this long delay ? 
WS = ©: - 
With all his ſpeed not yet the ſun 
Thro? half his race has run, | 


Since I, to execute thy dread command” 
Have thrice encompaſs d ſeas and land. 


1925 EF ; 
U 


0 8 


6 25 Juno. 


| 80, where is Semele's abode? 

1 Till that I know, 

_ 7 | This thou had en lighting rode, 

= Still thou tedious art and low, ö 

i — . | IRIS - 

3 Look where Citheron proudly ſtands, 

|, Breotia parting from Cecropian lands. 
| High on the fummit of that hill, 
Beyond the reach of mortal eyes, 

By Jove' s command, and Vulcan's 

' Behold a new-eretted palace riſe, | 
"os "54> 1 tiri * 0 x 

-  * She refides in ſweet retreat; | 


on her pleaſure, Jove requiring, 
Al the loves and graces walt. 


Thither Flora the fair | 
With her train muff repair, 
Her amorous Zephyr attending, 
All her ſweets ſhe muſt bring 
To continue the ſpring, , 
Which never muft there know an ending. 


Bright Aurora, tis ſaid, - 
From her old lover's bed 
No more the grey orient 7 75 
= "YE For the future muſt riſe 
From fair Semele's eye, 
| And mi lh wakes far he morning 


- 


a 


S'E M E L 2. 
14 4 
| nn 
| No more Li hear no more. % 2 
How long muſt I endure). e 
How long, with indignation burning, 


From impious mortals 
Bear this inſolence ! 
Awake, Saturnia, from thy lethargy * 
Seize, deſtrpy the curſt adultereſs. 
Scale proud Citheron's top; / 
Snatch her, tear her in thy fury, © 
And down, down to the flood of Acheron, 
Let her fall, let her fall, fall, fall: 
Rolling down the depths of night, 
Never more to behold the light. 
If I am own'd above 
Sitter and wife of Jove; 
(Sister at leaſt I ſure may claim, 
Tho' wife be a neglected name.) 
= {| If I th' imperial ſceptre ſway I ſwear 
By hell- | 
Tremble, thou univerſe, is oath to hear, 
Not one of curſt to ſpare. 


U 


1 R 1 8. 2 * 


ä Hear, mighty queen, while Frecount 

| What obſtacles yau-muſt ſurmount z 
Wiͤch adamant the gates are barr'd, 

Whoſe entrance two fierce dragons guard; 

Ateachapgonch they ak their foky d. 


* 


8 * M R 1 E. 

And, as their ſcaly horrors riſe, 3 | 5 
They all at once diſcloſe — / 

A thouſand fiery eye, © 

| Which never know repoſe. | i 

Juno. 


is hs, re, 
Far from the realms of day 


Ober Scythian hills to the Meotian ke. 


A ſpeedy flight we'll take: | . 
There Somnus I'll compel * 


His downy bed to leave and ſilent cell: 


With noiſe and light I will his peace moleſt, 


Nor ſhall he fink again to pleafing reſt, | 


Till to my vow'd revenge he grants ſupplies, \ » 
TT ny Js wenn yes oye 

| any we 
WER” SCENE " ere 


The SCENE „ . 


S8 NIR; we | is fleeping 3 Lora and Zzrxrat 


e 
ER CUPID. 
d. after the toils of an amorous ficht, es 
Where, weary and plear'd, fill panting the lies ; 
* While yet in her mind the repeats the delight. 
How ſweet is the ſlumber that ſteals on her eyes! 
Come, Zephyn, come, while Cupid fings, 
Fan her with your filky win; 


: SEMELE, 122 
| - | 1 
2 Tu inſpire, | 
And revive the dying flunesz — f _ 

Dance arcand her, ER 


8 While 1 wound her, N 
And with pleaſure {ill ker dreams. | 
| A dance of Zepbyrs after which Semcle anale, 4 | 
SEMELE. ä 
O ſleep, why doſt thou leave me? + « 4. 
Why thy viſionary joys remove? 2; 


O ſleep, again deceive me, wie] 5 
To ee eee love 5 N 


SCENE 1 


Two Lovzs lead in urIr EA. While he meets and em- 
f braces EMELE, Corus hogs, | 


cvP I D. < 
Seize him waking; ;; En 
Love has ſought him; 
Back has brought him; 
Mighty Jove tho' he be, 
And tho' Love cannot fee, He! 
Yet by feeling about | 
He has found him out, - 18 i 
And has caught him. a 


. . . 


. 


2 9 — 4 
* 9 - . * 
. p 
' . 0 
* ” 9 _ | : 

"1 » b Fr) 

5 n { - * 
ef — * | 
2 * | Y ” . 
4 ' x 5 
% 


i MEL E. 8 3 

Let me not another moment . 1 | 
I | Merc . 
Since you have form'd my foul for loving, e 

No more afflit rie 5 

With doubts and fears, and cruel jealouſy. 


£ JUPITER. 
. . e e 
And for joys alone provide; 1 
Tho! this human form I wer.. 
Think not-Iman's falſhood dear; Sena 
Vou are mortal, and require ee e, 
Time to reſt and to reſpire, eee. 
Nor was I abſentt. | . 
Tho' a while withirawn |; ö * | 
x To take petitions "OTE RAP 
DT From the needy world. © . - EGS oY, 
While love was with thee | 
o A 5 
Love and Iare one. e e ee eee eee 
LP 5 SEMELE.. 
) If cheerful hopes . 
fl And chilling fears ; 


IV 


of . ; | f 2 
1 Alternate ſiniles, | Not es at £485, 5 
* 


8 /  Fager panting, |. | 2 
5 , 7 beet, 12 
"IS With grief now fainting, - 
Now with bliſs expiring z | 
If this be love, not you alone, 
But love and I are ne. 


* 


2 
K 


* But love and I are one. 


- Ab met. 


With interrupted 


E. 


+ SUP T TE *. 
Why fighs my Semele ? 5 
What gentle ſorrow 
Swells thy ſoft boſom ? 
Why tremble thoſe fair eyes | 


light * - 


Where hov'ring for a vent, 
Amidſt their humid fires, 


Some new- 


Speak, and obtain. | 
s EM EL K. 


form d wiſh appears. 


At my own happineſs 

I figh and tremble; 
Have narrow limits ſet to — 
And cannot long be bleſs'd. . 
Or if they coul 
* may prove 14 


Beware of jealouſy) : 
HFad Juno not been Jealous, | 
1 ne'er had left Olympus, 


Nor wander d in my lofe. 


"You. IK. 


by ts 


2 


n 


1 


| 01 K. 
If this be love not you Abe, 


i 


JUPITER 


9 , ” ye Y \ . 
9 2 * — * * 


* SEMELSE, 


SEMELE. 


| With my frailty don t upbraid me, 
I] am woman as you made me; 


Raſhly truſting, idly fearing. 
If obtaining 
Still complaining, 3. 
=_—_— If conſenting 
$ Still repenting; 
| Moft complying 
When denying ;. 
And to be follow'd only "= nah 


} am woman as you made me. 


\ 


JUPITER, 


Frailty in thee is ornament, 
In thee perfection: | 
Giv'n to agitate the mind, | 
And keep awake men's n | 
To baniſh indolence 
And dull repoſe, 
The foes of tranſport + 
And of man 


8 E M E L E 4 
Still T am. mortal, 
Still a woman ; - 


Cauſeleſs doubting or hog | 


With my frailty don't upbraid me, 


Thy ſex of Jove's the maſter- piece; 
Thou, of thy ſex, art moſt excelling, 


+ GY 


Is M 1. E. 127 


And ever when you leave me, 
0 Tho' compaſs'd round with deities. inks 
1 fear invades me, 
And, conſcious of a nature 
Far inferior, i | e 
I ſeek for ſolitude, 720 EH fl 
And ſhun ſociety. 1 


JIUV PTT E R. Apart. ] 
Too well I read her meaning, 
But muſt not underſtand her. 
Aiming at immortality 
With dangerous ambition, | 
She wou'd dethrone Saturnia; E 
And, reigning in my heart, 
Would reign in heav'n. 
Leſt ſhe too much explain, 
I muſt with ſpeed amuſe her; 8 
* ou the lover double pain; * Fan , a 


Who hears his nymph complain, | 
And hearing muſt refuſe her, 


| S8. E ME L E. 

; Why do youernſs to yite yon MUSH? DIE” ef 
Why mufing turn away? | NE. 

Some other object a7 N 
Seems more pleaſing, | ds 


] UPI TE R. 
Thy needleſs fears remove, 
My faireſt, lateſt, only love. 
| "0p 


SEMELE 


By my 83 

Now at this inſtant, | 
Two winged Zephyrs | 
From her downy bed NG 
Thy much lov'd Ino EY 
And both together 

Waft her hither 

frac the balmy air, 


IH, s EME IL E. 
er. ſea! 
The dear companion 

— Of een yours, + 


„„ T E R. 
| See, ſhe appears, 8 5 
ZBut ſees not me; ; 

For J am viſible 

Alone to thee, 
- While L retire, riſe and meet her, 
And with welcomes greet her, 
No all this ſcene ſhall to Areadia turn, 
| The ſeat of happy 'inymphs and ſwains ; 
There without the rage of jealouſy they burn, 
And taſte the ſweets of dove without its pains. 


% 


$2 MEL K. ny, 


— 


SCENE W. ee 


JurrTzn retives. 1 <A nn * an 3 
The SCENE is totally changed, and men an open 
country. Several ſhepherds and ſhepherdeſſes enter. 

Sxrurrz and Ixo, having entertained each other in, 


dumb ew, fit and. obſerve che rural. ſports, * 
the ſecond aQ.. | 


ACT . SCENE, 5 


The SCENE is the cave of n 


lying on his bed. A ſoft 


ja board. Then he 70 


nage changes to . dei movement. | 
N * | 
1vnx0, I 11. 1 
| | J U N 9 GS 1 2 3 | 
wht] ..— 
OMNUS, awake, NC 3 
F ee pf Fj. | 
Thyſelf forſake, - | | 
Ani vp 1y hear lit of ak. | | 

* 


| 
S E M E I. E. 
SOMN Us. [waking.] 
Leave me, loathſome light; 
| Receive me, filent night, + 
Lethe, why does thy ling'ring current ceaſe ? 
You, murmur me again to peace. 
5 Fd q | [Sinks down again, 


ben god, — twat e 
And not hear Saturnia call! a | * 


. 


15 
Juno. 


Peace, Iris, 3 I know how to charm him: 
-FPaGthea's name alone can warm him. 


—- | JUNO, IAIS. 
= $4 only love on fleep has pow'r ; 5 
5 : n O'er gods and men 4 
Tho' Somnus reign, | E 
Love alternate has his hour. — 8 
. 
Food : Somnus, ariſe, : 6 = N91 4 
For Paſithea's fight 


Endure the light: 
| Somnus, ariſe. 


8 0 M NU 8. [ri60g3 
More ſweet is that name 
Than a ſoft purling fiream ; 
With pleaſure repoſe TIl forfake,” © | 
H you'll grant me but her to ſoothe me l 


” 4 
8 E M E L E. 


3 


. gs N O. N (i 
She ſhall be thine. | | 
Thou with thy ſofter pow'rs | -Þ 
Firſt Jove ſhalt captivate, © +. _ 


To Morpheus then give order, 3 
Thy various miniſter, 1 
That with a dream in ſhape of Seele, 
But far more beautiful, 1 

And more alluring, 
e 
And, mare to agitate 

His kindling fire, 

Still let the phantom ſeem | oo pk # 
To fly before him; ; & 6 

That he may 8 . 
Furious in defire; ä | 
Unable to refuſe whatever boon —_— 
Her coyneſs ſhall require. 3 


| S OMNU S. I 
L rem u 2 Fo 


8 n 
To charm the centinele „„ 
On mount Citheron; 3 | 
Then caſt a ſleep on mortal Ino; _ 
That I may ſeem her form to wer "4 
When I to Semele appear. | 

| 15 


s E N E I. . 


Obey my will, thy d vebign,. | 
And Paſithea ſhall de es. Mts ; 


SOMNVUS, 


At mot ganz t- 
nl » þ y * 0. _ 
8 l Li 
Let neither have reſt, ee 

1 . 
Till, of vengeance poſſeſs's, | 

| 1 doubly. am bleſs'd, 5 2 

5 | And thou ar mad happy in be. k f 
Went! [Eat Jus ant Iv 
. [Somnvs 3 his. cave, the Scene 
1 changes 10 Sew+le's apartment, 


* 


* 


* 4 fs — * 7 
1 174 
. - * * 


\ SCENE n. 
4 


"a MILE. _ 
8 and am lov's, vital I'defire; © | 
Ah, how fooliſh a thing is ltd e 
As one paſſion cools, ſome other takes fire, 880 
And I'm ſtill in a e conditions . 
| Whate'er I pofſeſs - 
Soon ſeems an exceſs, n 


WE 7 M 3: io 


„ * 
Tho daily I prove _ _ 
The pleaſures of love, aun e 27 | 

I die for the joys of ambition. 0 I 


| 
© 
| 
; 
| 
1 
| 


SCENE m. 


A 


e Hes with ar Yar ik 
JUR o. = 


re! 42 \ s $"< 4 * 


l ee ae 
: | With caſe I wall dere ber; | 5 
. And in this mirror ſhe ſhall ſee 
© Herſelf as much transform'd as me. ä 
Do I ſome goddeſs ſee _ 4; [To her. = 


85 Hb 75 2 7 I s 4 + 


a 


Whence this. ani? 


| u e 
1 ; A r. 
n 1 r 1 
Your charms, improving. -amwT | 
a4 — n 
To divine perfuctien, V 


4:44 


Shew you wore late admitted 6 

- Among celeſtial beauties, | | 
Has Jove conſented ? ) Kerl el 
And are you made immortal > tis dF 


8 
- : - 
* 
r . — ! 7. — 


5 S EMEL E. 


5 Ab no, I Gill am mere; er 
Nor am I ſenſible r 
Of any change or ew re, 


Jun o. [Gixing her the glab, 


Behold in this mirror 
_ Whence comes my ſurprize; 1052 
Such luſtre and terror | — 
Unite in your eyes, 
ee eee babes” 
*Tis unſaſe for me ſenſe, and too ip ry for fight. 170 


SEMELE, deine. 


5 2 of happineſs! | iS A gee | 
Celeſtial graces . | he 
I diſcover in each feature! | 
Myſelf I ſhall adore, 
If I perfiſt in gazingz 
| No object ſure before 
| Was ever half ſo pleaſing. 
How did that glance become me | 
But take this flatt ring mirror from me. 
"AHA Yet once again let me view me. 
55 Ah charming all oerl! OC 
[Offering the glaſs, withdraws her hand again, | 
Here hold, I'll have one look more, 
'Tho' that look I were ſure would undo me. 


3 E M E AL E. 2g: 1 


JUNG. e = UB IS 
Be wiſe as you are beautiful; "_— . 
Nor loſs this nn 1 
When Jove appears, f eg dN 
All ardent with defire, a EI 
"Refuſe his proffer d flame, HAN ww 
"Tall pe inden without s. | ; 


8 E MELE, 


1uns. ; 
Laer "I, 
He unawares will grant = 4 
The nameleſs bleſſing. it cbs bet 1} 
But bindblin by hb Senlaslitia nts A vj 
:Left, lover-like, his word he bk. 1 
OV 


SEM ETL. 
But how ſhall I attain _ | 4 
To immortality ? 3 
urn o. 


% = _ 
„ OO OE EEE 


. A A 


Not to approach your bed 

In likeneſs of a mortal, 1 

But like himſelf, the i "A thunderer, 
In pomp of majeſty, 

And heav'oly attire ; 


5 JUNO {apart} 


82 g KF; x 
1k EOTIEY EN ee. 
N 


Fulls her encircling arm, f . 4 f i 


And pays the nuptial rites. SE wha) 3 


By this conjunction 5 RO tus” 
With entire divinity. .. | 
You ſhall partake of heav'aly 1 2 
And thenceforth leave this mortal tate 

To reign above, * 2 


3 


_ Adordby Joes 
In ſpite of jealous. Juno's hate, | 

5 SEMELE. 1 
Thus let my thanks be paid, i bv... lf 
Tha let wg aca enioenainne... + 
And, when I'm. a:goddeſs-made, Ph 


7h . 


Jun o. 


Rich odvre fill the fragradt . 
And Jove's approach declare, 

EE SEMEL'E: 
| Adieu——Your cousin p. 


4 


And fire deſfru chen will enſue. 
Vain =: * „ u 


SCENE W. - 


Jorrrzn „ . 
e Wy but retires « little from Kink, 
"I >: & 0! 
| | JUPITER. 
Come to my arms, my lovely fait, 
Sooth my uneaſy care: 
In my dream late I woo'd thee, 
And in vain I purſu'd thee, _ 
For you fled frum my pray u 
And did me deſpair. 55 5 
feng, 


8 E M E L E. 
'Tho' tis eaſy to pleaſe ye, 
And hard to den; 1 : 
Tho poſſeffing's a bleffing W . 
For which I could diez „ . 
4 dare not, I cannot comply. e 


| JUPITER. £ 
- When languiſh'with anguiſh, © 5M 
And tenderly figh, 1 or” = 3 
'Can you leave me, deceive mo, . | ; 
And ſcornfully fly? 
* fear not; * muſt not . 


: * ; * . 
P a * 8 
. 5 ; 


* 4 4 | 
: B 4 
1 . 
. 1 1 
4 x % 

8 f 8 wu | | 
138 S E M E L E. 7 
5 - * 4 db. * —— 5 ; 

0 » ; : F : 


4a Lo 7 
© "Ab fear not; you. muſt not deny. 


JUPITER. W 
8 FLOW 2 

Why art thou thus inſenüble ? 
Were I a mortal. 
Thy barbarous diſdaining 4s PIES 
Would ſurely end me, FEET 
And death at my complaiging | ee 
In pity would befriend me. ng EY 


s EM L E. 


Jever am granting, Aa: ma ants 1 if 
You always complain 2. 

I always am wanting, 

| Yet never obtain. 


IJVPI TER. 
- Speak, ſpeak your defire, _ 


I'm all over fire. ets 
Say what you require, 125 
Tl grant it——now let us . 
S EME IL. E. 

Swear by the Stygian lake, 

JUPITER. 
By that tremendous flood 1 ſwear; 
Ye Stygian waters, hgar, 


| 


— A * 7 
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Aud thou, Olympus, hake, 
In witneſs to the oath I take. 


Thunder at a diſtance, wad undernenth, 


s EME LE. 
| You'll print what I require ? 


JUPITER, 
Tu grant what you require. 


s EM EL E. 


Then caſt off this human ſhape, which. you. wear, 
And, Jove fince you are, like Jove too appear; 5 
When next you defire I ſhould charm ye. x 
As when Juno you bleſs, . BHI 
So you me muſt careſs, |" 
And with all your omnipotence arm ye. 


JUPITER. 
Ah! tek A LY your pony As 
For beyond all redreſs, ./ 1 
Should 1 gant what eee 


s E M E L E. 


IU Il be pleas'd with no leſs - 

: Than my wiſh in exceſs: 
Let the oath you have taken alarm ye: 
Haſte, hafte, and prepare, 
For I'll know what you are; 
do with all your omnipotence al arm * 


1 


. ry 
— 
a ” - 4 —— 
ol . . 
\ by —— 4 * 7 1 
" - 
ry — 
o 
* 1 * 
* 
" w * , 
p 4 a4» 4 IN 
i 
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N v. 
"She withdraws, Jorrexs remains Date and DEN 


JUPLTER © 


Ah! whither is the gone ! unhappy fair ! 5 
Why did the with ?—Why vid I raſhly ſwear?, | 
_ *Tig paſt, . tis paſt recal; | 
She muſt à victim fall. . 
Anda, when 1 appear ud N EY 
The mighty thunderer mn ox 
Arm'd with inevitable fire, S & 
She needs muſt inſtantly expire, - 
"Tis paſt, tis paſt recaly 
| She muſt a victim fall. 
My ſofteſt lightning yet I'll try, 
And mildeſt melting bolt apply: 955 
In vain for the was fram'd to prove 
None but the lambent flames of love, 
Sy Tis paſt, tis paſt reral; 
She muſt a victim fall. 


Jons . 1 
| c ty £2 


Abate aativk ee 
Is the pleaſure, q 


8 * * * LE.” nan 


{4 


| Which my revenge ſupplies. . 
d Love s a bubble | — 
And in poſſeſſing dies. 
| ee eee 
At. once from my rival and jealouſy freed ! 
The ſweets of revenge make it worth while to reign, 1 
es And heav'n will hereafter be hear's indeed. N 
IT | [She aſcends. 


Ee * £ 


— 


The SCENE opening diſcovers ** hying under a 
ceanopy, leaning penſively. While a mournful ſympbony 
is playing, ſhe looks up and ſees Jura deſcending in 
a black cloud; the motion of the cloud i is low, Flaſhes | 
of lightning ive from either fide, and rend is heard 
grumbling in the art. 

s E ME E E. 

Ah me! too late I now repent 

My pride and impious vanitg. | 
He comes far off his lightnings ſcorch me. 3 


NE VI. 1 N 


— ＋feel my life oonſuming : : 
E burn, I burn -I faĩnt for pity I implore 
o help, O help 1 can no more. - lbies. 


As the cloud, which contains Juri ER, is arrived juſt 
over the eanopy of Sk Nu EE, a ſudden and great flaſh of 
lightning breaks forth, and a clap of loud thunder is 
heard; when at one i inſtant SZ u IIR, with the palace 
and we whole preſent ſcene diſappear, and Jur ix xx re- 
aſcends ſwiſtly. The Scene totally changed repreſents a 
pleaſant country, Mount 1 the proſpeR.. 
7 Ver. III. K 


— 


be SEM E LE. 


$CENE VII. 
Enter CaDuus, ATHAMAS and Ino, 
S, L LOT 
pf my ill⸗boding dream . 
— Behold the dire event. 


e Ab Mus, ATHAMAS. 
| Otemr and allonilhment! 2 


W 
: ; 1 N o. 


8 remov 44, 12 == 
Or hither how return'd, I know not: | 
So long a trance withheld me. 
But Hermes in a viſion told me 
(As I have now related) _ 
The fate of Semele; 
And added, as from me he fled, 
That Jove ordain'd I Athamas ſhould wed. 


R id 


2 A D M U 1 
Be his oor Sep obey d. low your 
[Joins their hands | 
| 1855 ATHAMAS, 
__ _ - Unworthy of your charms, myſelf I yield ; | oth 
Be Jove's.commands and yours fulfill'd. |. | | 
1 \ 


| . b 
ö 0 AD M Us. 
See W above the bellying clouds deſcend, 
And big with ſome new wonder this way tend. 


SCENE IX, 


A bright cloud deſcends and reſts on Mount Citheron, 
which opening, diſcovers AroLLo ſeated in it as the 
God of prophecy. | 

APOLL 0. 
Apollo comes to relieve your care, 
And future happineſs declare, 

From tyrannous love all your ſorrows proceed, 

From tyrannous love you ſhall quickly be freed. 

From Semele's aſhes a phenix ſhall riſe, 

The joy of this earth, and delight of the ſkies ; 

A god he ſhall prove, 
More mighty than love, 
And a ſovereign juice ſhall invent, 
| Which antidote pure 
The fick lover ſhall cure, 
And fighing and ſorrow for ever prevent, 
Then mortals be merry, and ſcorn the blind bor; 
Your hearts from his arrows ſtrong wine ſhall defend : 


Each day and each night you ſhall revel in joy, 
For, when Bacchus is born, love's reign's at an end. 


CHORWU Ss. 
Then mortals be merry, :.. 
Dance of Satyrs. 


5 f Exeunt omnes. 
K 2 
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Carmine cure, | | Hor. 


} 
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ro TUE MIGHT nonon an 
c . „ 
Lord HALIFAX, &c. 


O you, my lord, my muſe her tribute pays 
Of various verſe, in various rude eſſays; 
To you ſhe firſt addreſs'd her early voice, 
By inclination led, and fix'd by choice; 
To you, on whoſe indulgence ſhe depends, - 
Her few collected lays ſhe now commends, 


By no one meaſure bound, her numbers range, 
And, unreſoly'd in choice, delight in change; 
Her ſongs to no diſtinguiſh'd fame aſpire, 
For, now, ſhe tries the reed, anon, attempts the lyre ;; 
In high Parnaſſus ſhe no birthright claims, 
Nor drinks deep draughts of Heliconian ftreams 
Yet near the ſacred mount ſhe loves to rove, | 
Viſits the ſprings, and hovers round the grove. - 4 
She knows what dangers wait too bold a flight, | 
And fears to fall from an Icarian height : 
Yet the admires the wing that ſafely ſoars, 
At diſtance follows, and its Track adores.. 

| - - WS 


= 


EPIS T LE 


She knows what room, what force, the ſwan requires 
Whoſe tow'ring head above the clouds afpires, 
And knows as well, it is your loweſt praiſe, 


Such heights to reach with equal firength and eaſe. 


O had your genius been to teiſure born, 
And not more bound to aid us, than adorn ! 
Albion in verſe with antient Greece had vy'd, 
And gain'd alone a fame, which, there, ſeyen ſtates divide, 
But fuch, ev'n ſuch fenown, too dear had coſt, 
Had we the patriot in the poet loft, 
A true poetic ſtate we had deplor'd, 
Had not your miniſtry our coin reſtor'd. 


But il, my lord, tho your wo name 

Stands foremoſt in the faireſt liſt of fame, 

Tho? your ambition ends in public good, 

(A virtue lineal to your houſe and blood:) 
| Yet think not meanly of your,other praiſe, 

Nor flight the trophies which the muſes raiſe. 
How oft a patriot's beft-laſt laid ſchemes we find 
By party croſs d, or faction undermin'd ! 

If he ſucceed he undergoes this lot, 

The good receiv'd, the grver is forgot. 


But honors, which from verſe their ſource derive, 


Shall both ſurmount detraction, and ſurvive: 
And poets have unqueſtion'd right to claim, 


1 not the greateſt, the. moſt laſting name. 


W. CONGREVE. 


TB: 
| 


MOURNING MUSE or ALEXIS. 


| 1 
Ar 
; pn w THE ec oF 


QUEEN MAR v. 
Infanduni Regina Jubes renovare dolorem. vine. 


ALEXIS, MENALCAS. 
MENALCAS. 
523 LD, Alexis, ſee this gloomy ſhade, 
Which ſeems alone for ſorrow's ſhelter made 3 
Where no glad beams of light can ever play, 
But night, ſucceeding night, excludes the day; 
Where never birds with harmony repair, 5 
And lightſome notes, to cheer the duſky air, 
To welcome day, or bid the ſun fare wel, 
By morning lark, or evening Philomel. 
No violet here, ror daiſy e er was ſeen, 
No ſweetly budding flower, nor ſpringing green + 
For fragant myrtle, and the. bluſhing roſe, 
Here baleful yew with deadly cypreſs grows. 


1 POEMS UPON SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 
Here then, extended on this wither'd moſs, 

We'll lie, and thou ſhalt fing of Albion's loſs; - 

Of Albion's loſs, and of Paſtora's death, 

Begin thy mouraful ſong, and raiſe thy 1 breath. 


ALEXIS. 


Ah woe too great! Ah theme l which fie enconly: 
The lowly lays of humble ſhepherds reeds. - 
O, could 1 ſing in verſe of equal train 
With the Sicilian bard, or Mantuan ſwain; 

Or melting words and moving numbers chuſe, 
Sweet as the Britiſh Colin's mourning muſe ;. 
Could I, like him, in tuneful grief excel, 

And mourn like Stella for her Aſtrofel; „ 
Then might I raiſe my voice, (ſecure of kill,)- 
And with melodious woe the valleys fill ; 

The liſt ning Echo on my fong ſhould wait, 
And hollow rocks Paſtora's name repeat ; 

Each whiſtling wind and murm'ring ſtream ſhould tell, 
How low ' d ſhe liv'd, and how lamented fell. 


MENALCAS. 
Wert thou with ev'ry bay and laurel crown d, 
And high as Pan himſelf in ſong renown'd, 


Feet would not all thy art avail, to ſhow 


Verſe worthy of her name, or of our woe: 
But ſuch true paſſion in thy face appears, 
In thy pale lips, thick: fighs, and guſhing tears, 
Such tender ſorrow. in thy heart I read,, - 
As ſhall ſupply all ſkill, if not exceed. 
Then leave this common form of dumb diftreſs,, 
Tach vulgar grief can ſighs and tears expreſs ;,' 
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In ſweet complaining notes thy paſſion vent, ne 
And not in fighs, but words . fighs, nnn | 
| ALEXIS. Et es wt 

Wild be my * Menalcas, wild my thought, 

Artleſs as nature's notes, in birds-untaught ; - 

Boundleſs my verſe, and roving be my ſtrains, 

Various as flow'rs on unfrequented plains, 

And thou, Thalia, darling of my breaſt, / 

By whom inſpic'd I ſang at Comus feaſt ;- 

While in. a ring the jolly rural throng c 

Have fate and ſmil'd to hear my cheerful ſong: 

Begone, with all thy mirth and ſpritely lays, 

My pipe no longer now thy pow'r obeysz © 

Learn to lament, my muſe, to weep, and mourn, | 
Thy ſpringing laurels all to cypreſs turn; l 
Wound with thy diſmal cries the tender air, 
And beat thy ſnowy breaſt, and rend thy yellow hair; 8 
Far hence in utmoſt wilds thy dwelling chuſe, 2h 
Begone, Thalia, ſorrow is my muſe, 

I mourn PAs ron A dead, let Al Box mourn, 

And Sable clouds her chalky cliffs adorn, - . 
No more theſe woods ſhall with her fight be bleſt' d, 
Nor with her feet theſe flow'ry plains be preſs d; | 
No more the winds ſhall with her treſſes play, 

And from her balmy breath ſteal ſweets away 1 
No more theſe rivers cheerfully ſhall paſs, e 
Pleas'd to reflect the beauties of her face; 0 | 

While on their banks the wond'ring flocks have floods,” 
Greedy of fight, and n-gligent of food. h 

No more the nymphs ſhall with ſoft tales delight 
Her ears, no more with dances pleaſe her fight;, 


Without all ſhining; and within all white; 


As lofty pines o'ertop the lowly reed, 
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Nor ever more ſhall ſwain make ſong of mirth, 
To bleſs the joyous day, that gave ber birth: 
Loft is that day, which had from her its light, 
For ever loſt with her in endleſs night: 
In endleſs night, and arms of death ſhe'lies, 
Death in eternal ſhades has ſhut Puſtora's eyes. W 
| Lament, ye nymphs, nd mourn, ye wretched ſing 
Stray, all ye flocks, and deſert be, ye plains, - ' ö 
Sigh, all ye winds, and weep, ye chr floods, 
Fade, all ye flowers, and wither, all ye woods. 
I mourn PasTor A dead, let Anien mourn, 
d ſable clouds her chalky cliffs adbrn. 
ithin a diſmal grot, which damps furround, 
All cold ſhe lies upon th unwholſome' ground 5 
The marble weeps, and with à filent pace 
Its trickling tears diſtil upon her face. 
Falfly ye weep, ye rocks, and falſſy mourn ; 
For never will you let the nymph return. 
Wich a feign's grief the faithleſs tomb relepts, 
And like the crocodile-its prey laments. 
O, ſhe was heay'nly fair in face and mind! 
Never in nature were fuch beauties Join'd : 


gh 


Pure to the ſenſe, and pleafing to the fight z 
Like ſome rare flow'r, whoſe leaves all vides yield, 
And, opening, is with ſweeteſt odors ore. 


So did her graceful height all nymphs Sed, 

To which excelling height ſhe bore a mind 
Humble, as ofiers bending to the wind. 

EE EEG GRATIS | 


* 


Ah wretched fate ! ſhe was, but is no more, 

Help me, ye hills and valleys, to deplore, — 
I mourn Pas rox A dead, let Ar om mourn; 
And fable clouds her chalky cliffs adorm, 
From that bleſt earth, on which her body lies, 

May blooming flow'rs with fragrant ſweets ariſe : 

| Let Myrrha, weeping aromatic gum, - TIE: ? 

And ever-living laurel, ſhade her tomb, | 

Thither let all th' induſtrious bees repair, 

Unlade their thighs, and leave their honey there; 

Thither let Fairies with their train reſurt, 

Neglect their revels, and their midnight ſport, 

There in unuſual wailings waſte the night, 

And watch her by the fiery glow-worms light. 
There may no diſmal yew, nor cypreſs grow, 

Nor holly buſh, nor bitter elder's bough 

Let each unlucky bird far build his neſt, 

And diſtant dens receive each howling beaſt; 

Let wolyes be gone, be ravens put to flight, == 

With hooting owls, and bats that hate the light. 
But let the fighing doves their ſorrows bring, 

And nightingales in ſweet complainings fing; 

Let ſwans from their forſaken rivers fly, 

And, fick*ning at her tomb, make haſte to die, 

That they may help to ſing her elegy. * 

Let Echo too in mimic moan deplore, 

And cry with me, Paſtora is no more! 
I mourn Pas Tor A dead, let Ar B10N Mourn, 
And fable clouds her chalky cliffs adorn. = 
And ſee, the heav'ns to weep in dew prepare, 

And heavy miſts obſcure the burden d ai? 


— — 
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A ſudden damp o'er all the plain is ſpread, | 

Each lily folds its leaves, and hangs its head. 

On ev'ry tree the bloſſoms turn to tears, „ e 
And ev'ry bough a weeping moiſture bears. 


Their wings the feather'd airy people droop, | pz 


And flocks beneath their dewy fleeces ftoop. 
The rocks are cleft, and new deſcending rillss 
Furrow the brows of all th' impending hills. 
The water-gods to floods their riv'lets turn, * 
And each, with ſtreaming eyes, ſupplies his wanting urn. 
The Fawns forſake the woods, the'Nymphs the grove, 


And round the plain in ſad diſtraction rove; 


In prickly brakes their tender limbs they tear, 

And leave on thorns their locks of golden hair. 
With their ſharp nails themſelyes the Satyrs wound, 

And tug their ſhaggy beards, and bite with grief th the aper 
Lo Pan himſelf beneath a blaſted oak 

Dejected lies, his pipe in pieces broke. 


See Pales weeping tos in wild deſpair, 
And to the piercing winds her boſom bare. 


And ſee yond' fading myrtle, where appears 
The queen of love, all bath'd in flowing tears, ? 
See, how the wrings her hands; eee S 


And tears her uſeleſs girdle from her waiſt: 21.5 


Hear the ſad murmurs of her fighing doves, . 


For grief they figh, forgetful of their loves. 


Lo Love himſelf with heavy woes oppreſt ! 
See, how his ſorrows ſwell his tender breaſt ; 


His bow he breaks, and wide bis arrows flings, 
And folds bis little arms, and hangs his drooping' winks; 


Then lays his limbs upon the dying graſs, 


And all with tears bedews his beauteous face, 


With tears, which from his folded lids ariſe, 
And even Love himſelf has weeping eyes, 
All nature mourns; the floods and rocks deplore, 
And cry with me, Paſtora is no more! 
I mourn PAs Ton A dead, let AL no mourn, 
And ſable clouds her chatky cliffs adorn. 


The rocks can melt,/and air in miſts can mourn, | 


And floods can weep, and winds to fighs can turn; 
The birds, in ſongs, their ſorrows can diſcloſe, 


And nymphs and ſwains, in words, can tell their woes. 


But oh ! behold that deep and wild deſpair, 


Which neither winds can ſhow, nor floods, nor air. . 


See the great Shepherd, chief of all the ſwains, 
Lord of theſe woods, and wide - extended plains, 
Stretch'd on the ground, and cloſe to earth his face, 
Scalding with tears th' already faded graſs ; 

To the cold clay he joins his throbbing breaſt, 
No more within Paſtora's arms to reſt: ö 
No more; for thoſe once ſoft and circling arms 
Themſelves are clay, and cold are all her charms! 
Cold are thoſe lips, which he no more muſt kiſs, 
And cold that boſom, once all downy bliſs ; 
On whoſe ſoft pillows, lull'd in ſweet delights, 
He us'd, in balmy ſleep, to loſe the nights, 

Ah! where is all that love and fondneſs fled ? 
Ah ! where is all that tender ſweetneſs laid ? 
To duſt muſt all that heav'n of beauty come 4 
And muſt Paſtora moulder in the tomb? 
Ah death ! more fierce, and unrelenting far, 
Than wildeſt wolves, or ſavage tigers are; 
With lambs and ſheep their hungers are appeas' d, 
But rav'nous death the ſhepherdeſs has ſeiz'd+ 
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I mourn PasTozA dead, let Al Bion . 
And fable clouds her chalky cliffs adorn, 


« But ſee, Menalcas, where a ſudden light 0 
6% With wonder ſtops my ſong, and firikes my ſight: 
« And where Paſtora lies, it ſpreads around, 
ce Shewing all radiant bright the facred ground. 
« While from her tomb behold a flame aſcends 
« Of whiteft fire, whoſe flight to heay'n extends! 


7 4 On flaky wings it mounts, 206. goick as e 


64 Cuts thro the yielding air with raysjof. 2580 * 


4 Till the blue firmament at laſt it gains, 


« And, fixing there, a glorious ſtar remains: 
Faireſt it-ſhines of all that light the ſkies, 
As once on earth were ſeen PasTORA's eyes. | 


hs? 


on THE 


TAKING or NAMURE. 


IRREGULAR ODE. 


Przſenti tibi Maturos largimur Honores : 
f 1 IS: nil ortum tale fatentes. 


Hon. ad — 


I. 

F arms and war my muſe aſpires to fing, 

And ftrike the lyre upon an untry'd firing + 
New fire informs my foul, unfelt before; 
And, on new wings, to heights unknown I ſoar. 
O pow'r unſeen, by whoſe refiftleſs force 
Compell'd, I take this flight, direct my courſe 3 
For fancy wild and pathleſs ways will chuſe, 


Which judgment, rarely, or with pain, 1 
Vox. III. 1. 


ory - — — ONS > — : 
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Say, ſacred nymph, whence this'great change proceeds ; 


Why ſcorns the lowly ſwain his oaten reeds, 
Daring aloud to ſtrike the ſounding lyre, 


And fing heroic deeds ; 7 


Neglecting flames of love for martial fire ? 


| II. 

William, alone, my feeble voice can raiſe ; 

What voice ſo weak, that cannot fing his praiſe | 

The lining world each whiſpor will befriend, 

That breathes his name, and ev'ry ear attend. 
The hov'ring winds on downy wings ſhall wait around, 
And catch, and waft to foreign lands, the flying ſound. 

Ewn Iwill in his praiſe be heard; 

For by his name my verſe ſhall be preferr” d. 

Borne, like a lark, upon this eagle's wing 

High as the ſpheres, I will his triumph ſing; 
High as the head of Fame; Fame whoſe exalted Toe, 
From the deep vale extends up to the vaulted ſkies : 

A thouſand talking tongues the monſter bears, 
A thouſand waking eyes, and ever-open ears; 

Hourly ſhe ſtalks with huge gigantic pace, ! 
Meat ring the globe, like time, with conſtant race: 

Yet ſhall ſhe ſtay, and bend to William praiſe; 
Of him her thouſand cars ſhall hear triumphant lays, 
Of him her tongues ſhall tall, on him her eyes ſhall gaze. 


But lo, a change aſtoniſhing my eyes! 
And dl around behold new jd fei 


* vim En. 4. 


What forem are theſe I fas 2 W. P 4) 
Beings ſubſtantial ?..or does air condenſe, -. © 

To cloath in vifionary ſhape my various thought 

| Are theſe by ſancy wrought? _ + + + 

| _ Can ſtrong ideas ſtrike ſo deep the ſenſe? 

O ſacred poeſy! O boundleſs power! | 
What wonders doſt thou trace, what hidden * . 
Thro' ſeas, earth, air, and the wide circling ſæy, 

What is not ſought and ſeen by thy all-piercing eye! 
"Twas now, when flow'ry lawns the proſpect made, 
r * 

Stood — 2 — 

Their armed heads for fight ; by fate of war to prove 
The victor worthy of the fair one's love. 

Ne nj ·˙—· een 
For ſoon the ſhady ſcene withdrew. | 7 
And now, fer woods, and fields, ae e 
nnen 
Two —— plain &erſpread, | 
With — — far 
Namure, the prize and miſtreſs of the wa. 
$15 33S 21 bog ITY 071 SUT 79 SABETTU 
Now thirſt of conqueſt, and immortal fame, 3 L350 
Does ev'ry chief and ſoldier's heart infla ne. 
| Defenſive arms the Gallic forces bern: 
While hardy Britons for the ſtorm prepare: 
e arr eas bod deer gain bed 
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For fortune had, with partial hand, 1 
Reſign'd the rule to Gallia's pow'r. fad mm 
High on'a rock the mighty fortreſs ſtands, = 
Founded by fate ; * eee 
A wotid'rous taſk it is th aſcent to gain,” 2 
Thro craggy cliffs, chat tile the Me with pain, | 
And nod impending terrors o'er the plain. 
To this? it Winger then Exe has] by force ot kill, 
(And great is human force and witin'ill) b 
Are join d; on ev'ry fide wide gaging engines wait, 
Teeming with fire, and big with certain __y 
Ready to hurl deſtruction from above, © 
In dreadful roar, - inceting the wrath of” Jove 
Thus fearful does the face of eee | F 


But Britiſh forces are unus d to fear t i + 
Tho“ thus WR _ might, 5 William were eau. 


4 ws! an ran | vI. * * 
But hark, the voice of war l muess ths e 
The trumpet's clangor ſpenks in loud alarms, 
Of cannons burft, and rattling elaſh of arm. 
— HOP ng ee I 
Diſtinction in p — ar 
And Echo loſt in one continu d ſoun s. 2 
Torrents of fire from brazen mouths are Frog 
Follow'd by peals, as if each pole were rent ; 
Such flames the gulphs of Tartarys diſgonge; 
So vaulted tna roars from Vulcan's forge ; 
8 pe N au" Nene ue that 
ro et ent 
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When the huge Cyclops i widh/mobdng thunder Frcos 
mmm e 


(he 0K 28338 To jp 1 43 "IP n 5.45 BE p 


z il. W.. M iy 
— where Willi | ao fans, 

- Undaumed, yndiſmay's1 on» 
With face ſerene, - — tadiranaey” 74 
Which, heard with awe, . 8 
A thouſand fiery deaths around him flyg 

And burning balls hiſs harmleſs by; ; 

AAA —ñ— — bs 

3 i -Y* m : vn. | 2024 a 


ntidgto! 2 3 

New e ed e feals ee yo 26 
Of miflive fires, that feſter in cach limb, 

p gs 

—— = og -0cngry"a 7 

Theo) eigen tindeidBatoeapataprtatiany word 42 

{ Reifag hink piles of earth, tad hep on heap un, 4 

And then aſcend reſembling thus (as far HAV br 


As race of men inferior may) 


1 


Tha fam'd gigantic war: | 
When thoſe danke of any wp heap ofpne | 
(A brave, but impiops fire!) di 


Uprocting bills with moſt Amgen dls. age, 4 ix 
To form the high and dreadful ſcale. ... NOT ITT m_ 
The gods with horror and amaze; look d edit 
Beholding rocks from their firm baſis rent; n 
Mountain on mountain throẽwn 
With threating * that * th ethereal Armament. 
3 


* attempt did fear eee ud 2d1 nN 
p Ev'n Jove deſpondint ſate, n d ili Ws. 
. Till Mars with all his force collected ſtood, 
And pour'd whole War on the rebellious brood ; 
 " Who, tumbling headlong from th! ampnrecl Ae 
O'erwhelm's thoſe hills, by which; they thought to riſe. 
Mars on the gods did-then. his aid. beſtow, ac u $24.1 hw 
And nn 
+ 1 {© 2:14 pb N {64 48 4445 A 
:vd 2 4. — — 4 n ente Ua 
eee 20 A 
And hardy breafts;-oppos'd to danger's face; * 
With daring feet on ſpringing mines they Sang 
Of ſecret ſulphur, in dire ambuſh laid, 
Still they proceed ʒ tho all beneath the 1ab'ring earth 
: Trembles to givethe dread irruptions bitth. altace” o63 
Thro' this, tho more, thto' alł they gs 
N Mounting at laſt amidft the vane ulf'4 foe. i 2295; 
| See, how they climb, and feale'the fieepy walls ?: 
Now from the fort behold the yielding flag is ſpread, © 
And Willam's banner W 241 bunt. 
| Moat tz lo £34346 


X. 3 11. 481. 


Hark th trivniphant ſhouts from evety voice! 
The Kies with acclamations ting: my e Te 


Hark how around the hills rejoice, * | 0 we 
And rocks reflected 1o's fing ee OR] 
Hautboys and fifes and trumpets _ es ao 
Heroic hattioby prepare, ht gin 
And charm to filence every wind, ef 
And did de Its tormented (r. 
7 
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Far id the ſound of martial muſic ſpread, 
Echoing thro? all the Gallic hoſt, 
Whoſe'num'rous troops the dreadful ſtorm ſurvey d: 
But they, with wonder or with awe diſmay d, 
Unmov'd beheld the fortreſs loft. 
William their num' rous troops with terror fill'd, 
Buch wond'rous charms can godlike valor thow | 
Not the wing'd Perſeus, with petrific ſhield 
Of, Gorgon's head, to more amazement charm'd his foe : 
Nor when on ſoaring horſe he flew to aid, 
And fave from monſter's rage the TE 
Or more heroic was the deed ; | 
Or ſhe to ſurer chains decreed, _ - 
Than was Namure z till now by William freed. 
Deſcend, my muſe, from thy too daring height, 
Deſcend to earth, and eaſe thy wide-ftretth'ds wing 
For weary art thou grown-of this-unwonted flight, — 
And doſt with pain of triumphs fing | 
More fit for thee; reſume thy tural reeds 4 ' © 
| For war ley amore haomenious harps bug 5 
_ * Sing thou of love, and leave great William's deeds 
To Him, OY Wer 


72 *4 #* e / 5 * 


2122112 8 
. * 3 


£5 d Af WI AOAu 22FI07 


. * d * * p 


Ss MS ©? 1 1 8 
18 
7 


BIRTH or rur Musk. 
0 ro THE erf assets : . 
o H A * . * 25 


1 HALIFAX: 5 


bes ad us Mas aner Hear. 


ESCEND, celeſtial Maſe 1 ay on inſpire 
Of thee to ſing ; infuſe thy holy fire. 
Belov'd of gods and men, thyſelf diſcloſe; | 
Say from what ſource thy heav'rily pow'r aroſe, 
Which, from unnumber d years deliv*ring'down © 
The deeds of heroes deathlefs in renoẽo n, ; K 
| Extends their life and fame to ages yet unknown. -' 
Time and the Muſe ſet forth with equal pace; 
At once the rivals ſtarted to the race: 
And both at once the deftin'd courſe ſhall end, 
Or both to all eternity contend. | 
One to preſerve what t'other cannot fave, 
And reſcue virtue rifing from the grave. 
To thee, O Montague, theſe ſtrains are ſung; 


For thee my voice is tun'd, and ſpeaking lyre is ftrung : 


3 
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For ev'ry grace of ev'ry Muſe is thine; ;; 
Darling of Phabus, and the tuneful nine 
To thee alone I dare my ſong commend, | 
Whoſe nature can forgive, and pow'r defend, 
And ſhew by turns the patron and the friend. | 

Begin, my Muſe, from Jove derive thy ſong, N 
Thy ſong of —— wo 5 : 
For thou thyſelf art of celeſtial ſeed, 4 243 Bs nn 
Nor dare a fire mferior boaſt the breed. Yor gt Nh © ; 
When firſt the frame of this vaſt'ball was made de. 22 
And Jove with joy the finiſh'd work furvey'sdy, zi 
Viciſſitude of things, of men and ſtates, OE 
Their riſe and fall were deſtin'd by the fares. N 
Then Time had firſt a name; by firm decree 
Appointed lord of all futurity : An Ging 
Within whoſe ample boſom fates repoſe e Hand A 
Cauſes of things, and ſecret -ſeedv'encloſe, 1 
Which, rip'ning there, all one diy hin a bi, 
And force a paſſage thro' the teeming earth. -_ e f 
To him they give to rule the ſpacious light. 
And bound the yet unparted day and night; ub baA 
To wing the hours that whirl the rolling ſphere, 
To ſhift the ſeaſons, and conduct che year; ene LA. 
Duration of 86minion and of pow'r © \ ' © 
To him preſcribe ; and fix each fated hour. ot $5 5&5 5 
This mighty rule to Time the fates ordaann. 

But yet to hard conditions bind his rein; 
For ev'ry beauteous birth he brings to litt. 
(How good-ſoe'er and grateful in hisfight,) 
He muſt again to native earth reſtore, rows > og 

And all his race with iron teeth devour. - + to. 27251 ut 


1 


] 
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Nor good, nor great, ſhall ſcape his hungry On: 
But bleeding nature prove the rigid lx. 
Not yet the looſen d earth aloft was a. 

Or pois'd amid the ſkies in balance hung; 

Nor yet did golden fires the ſun adorn, 


Or borrow d luſtre ſilver Cyathia's horn; 1 vd th ed 


Nor yet had Time commiſſion to begin, 


Or fate the many- twiſted web to ſpin; | [1 bs 
When all the heav'nly hoſt aſſembled came 


To view the world, yet reſting on its _— 


| Lager they preſs to ſee the fie, diſmiſs, - 5 | 


And roll the globe along the vaſt abyſs, _ 
When deep revolving thoughts the god retain, . 
Which for a ſpace ſuſpend the promis's ſcene. - - - 


Once more hs e362 0n Tie intative look, 
Again inſpect fate's univerſal book. Lol 4th 


Abroad the wond'rous. volume he. e 
And preſent views the deeds of future days. 
A beauteous ſcene adorns the foremoſt page; 


Where nature's bloom preſents the golden age. en ins 
The. golden leaf to filver ſoon regnen: 


And fair the ſheet, but yet. more faintly ſhines, bi 


Of baſer braſs the next denotes the times; 1 eds * 
An impious page deform'd with deadly erimes. 


The fourth yet wears a worſe. and: browner n 5 
And adds to gloomy days an iron race. 


He turns the book, and ev'ry age reviews, Ns 


Then all the kingly line bis eye purſues :. 


. L 6 11 


The firſt of men, and lords of earth, defign'd, We | 


Who under him ſhould. govern human-kind. oh 
Of fature heroes, there, the lives he reads, 


Ia ſearch ef glory ſpent, and godlike dees 3; 


* 
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Who empires found, and. goodly. cities did: > med 146 
And ſavage men compel to leave the field, 787 , eK 
All this he ſaw, and all he lax approved 0 ee 241 
When lo! but thence a narrow ſpace. remov lz 
And hungry Time has all the ſeane defac d, 522 0 
The kings deſtroy d, and laid eee, _s; et] Aan 
Together all in eommon ruins li, 6 of} of? 
And but anon and.ev'n the cuins die. 113 enen of 
Th' Almighty, zoly touch d, compaſſion h U 
To ſee great actions in oblivign drown'd:; / _ ba; 


© 


And forward ſearch d the roll. to find if fare | : 44 
Had no reſerve to ſpare the good and great. oh zl 
Bright in his view the Trojan heroes ſhine, OE > iT 
And Ilian ſtructures rais'd by hands nn dee B 
But Ilium ſoon in native duſt is lad. 


And all her boaſted pile a ruin made: b naiibnis 108 
Nor great Eneas can her fall withſtand, - 9 _ 8 ba 
But flies, to ſave his gods, to foreign land. e bak 
The Roman race ſucceed the Dardan fte, e 
And firſt, and ſecond Cæſar n gti: con 34D 
Still on to after - days his eyes deſcend, 3 
And riſing heroes ſtill the ſearch attend. ä 
Proceeding thus, he many empires ſed 6 8.85 RE pe 
When fair Britannia fix'd his fight at laſt. _ "F% > uten 
"| Abive che eee 3 =P 
And looks a Venus born from ocean's bed. Ki 111 1 U 


For rolling years her happy fortunes ſhile,, 
And fates propitious bleſs the beauteous ile; e 
To worlds remote ſhe wide extends „ : avs 


And wields the trident of the ftortny main. _ WP bs 
Thus on the baſe of empire firm ſhe ſtands ' 
While bright Eliza rules the willing lands. 
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Bot ſoon a low'ring ſky" comes on apace,' . ho fs 
And fate revers'd ſhews an ill-omen'd face,” 
The void of heav'n a gloomy horror fills, 
And cloudy veils involve her ſhining hills; ; — 
Of greatneſs paſs'd no footſteps ſhe retains, . 
Sunk in a ſeries of inglorious reigns, 
She feels the change, and deep regrets the ame 
Of honors loſt, and her diminiſh'd name:? 
Conſcious ſhe ſecks from day to ſhrowd her head, 
And glad wou'd ſhrink beneath her oozy bed. 
Thus far the ſacred leaves Britannia's wore 
In ſhady draughts and duſky lines diſcloſe. | 
Th' enſuing ſcene revolves a martial age, 
And ardent colors gild che glowing page, 
Behold of radiant light an orb ariſe!  / 95 
Which, kindling day, reſtores the darken'd Kies: 1 
And ſee ! on ſeas the beamy ball deſcende, FO 
And now its courſe to fair Britannia bends; © 
Along the foamy main the billows bear 
The floating fire, and waft the ſhining ſphere. 
Hail, happy omen ! hail, auſpicious fight! 
Thou glorious guide to yet a greater light, 
For ſee a prince, whom dazzling arms array, 
Purſuing cloſely, plow? the wat'ry way, | 
Tracing the glory thro” the flaming ſea. * 
Britannia, riſe z "awake," O faireſt iſle, 
From iron ſleep; again thy fortunes ſmile. 
Once more look up, the mighty man behold, 
Whoſe reign renews the former age of gold, 
The fates at length the bliſeful web have ſpun, - 
And bid it round in e e ran. 


1 
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Again, ſhall diſtant lands confeſs thy ſway, © wn tus 7 


Again, the wat'ry world thy rule obe ß 
Again, thy martial ſons ſhall thirſt for fame, .) 
And win in foreign fields a deathleſs namez . 
For William's genius ev'ry ſoul-inſpires, s,, 


And warms the frozen youth with warlike fire. 
Already, ſee, the hoſtile troops retreat, e ALA 
And ſeem forewarn'd of their impending fate. 
Already routed foes his fury feel, 1 
And fly the force of his unerring feel. n e 
The haughty Gaul, who well, till now, might boaſt 
A matchleſs ſword; and unrefiſted hoſt, * 
At his foreſeen approach the field forſakes ; wy 
His cities tremble, and his empire ſhakes. 
His tow'ring enfigns long had aw'd the plain, 
And fleets audaciouſly uſurp'd the main; 
A gath'ring ſtorm he ſeem'd, which from afar 
Teem'd with a deluge of deſtructive war. 
Till William's ſtronger genius ſoar d above, EP 
And down the ſkies the daring tempeſt drove. ee 
$0 from the radiant ſun retires the night, dads 
And weſtern clouds ſhot thro” with orient light. 
So when th' aſſuming god, whom ftorms obey, 
To all the warring winds at once gives way; 
The frantic brethern ravage all around, Fs 
And rocks, and woods, and hores their rage reſound; | 
-Jncumbent &er*the main, at length they ſweep | 
The liquid plains, and raife the peaceful deep: pres 
But when ſuperior Neptune leaves his bed, 1 
His trident ſhakes, and ſhews his awful head; 5 
The madding winds are huſh'd, the tempeſts ceaſe, 
And ey'ry rolling ſurge refides in peace, n 5 


And now the ſacred leaf a landfkip wears, MAGE 
Where heay'n ſerene, and air unmov d, _—_— | 
The roſe and lily paint the verdant plains, - 

And palm and olive ſhade the ſy lvan ſcenes. 

The peaceful Thames beneath his banks abide, 

And ſoft, and ill, the filver ſurface glides. - 22 
The Zephyrs fan the fields, the whiſp'ring des 0 
With fragrant breath remurmursthro' the trees. 
The warbling birds, applauding new-born light, - 
In wanton meaſures wing their airy flight. 

Above the floods the finny race repair, 

And bound aloft, and baſk in upper air; 

They gild their ſcaly backs in Phœbus _ 

And ſcorn to ſkim the level of the ftreams. 

Whole nature wears a gay and joyous face, 

And blooms and ripens with the fruits of peace. 

No more the lab'ring hind regrets his toll, 
But cheerfully manures the grateful ſoil ; 
Secure the glebe a plenteous crop will yield, x 
And golden Ceres grace the waving fiele. 
Th' advent'rous man, who durſt the deep explore, 
Oppoſe the winds, and tempt the ſhelfy — 
Beneath his roof now taſtes unbroken reſt, 

Enough with native wealth and plenty pleſt. 

No more the forward youth purſues dame, 
Nor leaves the ſacred arts for ſtubborn arms. 
No more the mothers from their hopes are _ 
Nor weeping maids the promis'd lover mourn, 

No more the widows hrieks, and orphans cries, 
Torment the patient air, and pierce the ſkies. | 

But peaceful] joys the proſp rous times afford, 

And baniſh'd virtue is again reſtor'd, | 
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And he, whoſe arms alone ſuftain'd the toll, pods | 
And propp'd the nodding frame of Britain's iſle; | 925 : 
By whoſe illuſtrious deeds, her leaders, fir d. 
Have honors loſt retriev'd, and new acquir'd, >. "TIE 
With equal ſway will virtue's laws maintain, 
And good, as great, in awful peace fhall reign; | 
For his example Mill the rule ſhall give, My OY 
And thoſe, it taught to conquer, t-ach to live. | 
Proceeding on, the father ſtill unfolds 
Succeeding leaves; and brighter ſtill beholds . 
The lateſt ſeen the faireft ſeems to ſhine, | 
Yet ſudden does to one more fair refign. 
Th' eternal pausg'd—— — 
Nor would Britagnia's fate beyond exphote's 
Enough he ſaw beſides the coming _ 
Enough the hero had already done, 
And round the wide extent of glory run: 
Nor further now the ſhining path purſues, 
But like the ſun the fame bright race renews. 
And ſhall remorſeleſs fates on him have pow'r! | 
Or Time unequally ſuch worth devour ! 
Then, wherefore ſhall the brave for fame conteſt ? © 
Why is this man diftinguiſh'd from the reſt ? 
Whoſe ſoaring genius now ſublime aſpires, 
And deathleſs fame the due reward requires. 
Approving heav'n th' exalted virtue view, © 
Nor can the claim whieh it approves tefuſe. 
The great creator ſoon the grant refolves, SR 
And in his mighty mind the means revolves, 
He thought 3 nor doubted once, again to chuſez 
But ſpake the word; and ftiade th* immortal Muſe : 
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Ne'er did his pow'r produce. ſo-bright e „ 
On whoſe creation infant nature 12 


Perfect at firſt, a finiſh'd form, ee ˖ 


And youth perpetual in her face appears. W Oh 


With new delight gaze on the Jovely maid, 


Th' aſſembled gods, who long expeding Bayd, pag 624 : 


And think the wiſh'd-for world was well * 
Nor did the fire himſelf his joy diſguiſe, _ 


30 8 


But ſtedfaſt view 'd, and fix d, and fed bis . e 2 


Intent a ſpace, at length he filence broke, 
And thus the god the hear'nly fair deſpokes 72 
« To thee, immortal maid, . 5 
« O'er Time and Fame 1 give r. S 
« Thou from oblivion. malt the Hero ,? 


* 4 


cc Shalt raiſe, revive, immortalize the brapt.y ee 


tc To thee the Dardan gael owe Middnbe 3/7; + n 


46 To thee the Ceſars their eternal name. M4 If phe a 


« Eliza, ſung by thec, (fue Del flew” © 


« And long as Time in verſe ſurvive. 4 2 | 


« And yet, O e * 


« The firſt of men, matuze for qadleſa M 11 | 1? 


« Thy future ſongs ſhall grace, and all thy la, EN 


4 Thenceforth, cons ll wei. wie . o 


On his heroic deed thy Verte ſhall M + {1 ' 4 


Thou bal diffuſe the gers thay he gh Web Laden 


% Thro' him thy ſongs ſhall mae ſublime ei; 
« And he, thro' them, mall deathleſs fame acquire 3. + 
u Nor time, nor fate his glory hall. oppoſe, -.. +: 5 off 
« Or blaſt the monuments the muſe beſtows.”.. Sd cl bak. 
| This fad; 2 r 
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. 
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The father, now, within his ſpacious hands | 
 Encompaſs'd all the mingled maſs of ſeas and lands TY 
And having heav'd aloft the pond” rous ſphere, 15 

He launch'd the world to float in ambient air, 


— 


on 


Mrs. ARABELLA HUNT, Singing. 
IRREGULAR ODE. 


I, = 


ET all be huſht, each ſofteſt motion ceaſe, - 
Be ev'ry loud tumultuous wn | 

And ev'ry ruder gaſp of breath . 

Den e death. - 8 W 
And thou, moſt fickle, moſt uneaſy part, 
Thou reſtleſs wanderer, my heart. 
Be till; gently, ah gently, leave, FT 

Thou buſy, idle thing, to heave. 
Stir not a pulſe, and let my blood, 


That turbulent, unruly flood, | 5 
Be ſoftly ſtay : ._ at Ive 
Let me be all, but my e dead. 8 


Vor. III. , . M 5 wh 
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Go, reſt, unneceſfary fprings of life, - 
Leave your officious toil and ftrife z 
For I would hear her voice, and try 
If it be poſſible to die. 75 
| II. 
Come, all ye love - fick maids, and wounded ſwains, 
And liſten to her healing ſtrains. — 
A wond'rous balm between her lip; ſhe wears. 
Of ſoy'reign force to ſoften cares; 
And this through ev'ry ear ſhe can impart 
(By tuneful breath diffus'd) to ev'ry heart. 
| Swiftly the gentle charmer flies, 
And to the tender grief ſoft air applies, 
Which, warbling myſtic ſounds, 
Cements the bleeding panter's wounds. 
But ah! beware of clam'rous moan : 
Let no unpleafing murmur, or harſh groan, 
Your ſlighted loves declare : 
| Your very tend'reſt moving ſighs forbear ; 2 
For even- they will be too boiſt'rous here. 
Hither let nought but facred filence come, 
And let all ſawcy praife be dumb, 


III. 


And lo! Silence himſelf is here; 
Methinks I ſee the midnight god appear, 
In all his downy pomp array'd, 
Behold the rev'rend ſhade : 
An ancient ſigh he fits upon, 
Whoſe memory of ſound is long fince gone, 
And . annihilated for * throne: 
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Beneath two ſoft tranſparent elouds do meet, 
In which he ſeems to fink his ſofter feet. 
A melancholy thought, condens'd to air, 
StoPn from a lover in deſpair, 

Like a thin maatle, ſerves to * 
In fluid folds his viſionary ſhape, 
A wreath of darkneſs round his head he wears, 
Where curling miſts ſupply the want of hairs : 


While the till vapors, which from poppies riſe, 


Bedew his hoary face, and lull his eyes. 
IV. 
But hark ! the heav*nly ſphere turns round, 
And filence now is drown'd 
In ecſtaſy of ſound, 
How on a ſudden the fill air is charm'd, 
As if all harmony were juſt alarm'd! 
And ev'ry ſoul, with tranſport fill'd, 
Alternately is thaw'd and chill'd. 
See how the heav'nly choir 
Come flocking to admire, 
And with what ſpeed and care 
Deſcending angels cull the thineſt air! 
Haſte then, come, all th' immortal throng, 
And liſten to her ſong ; ; 
Leave your lov'd manſions, in the ſky, 
And hither, quickly hither fly ; 
Your loſs'of heav'n nor ſhall you need to fear; 3 
While he ſings, tis heaven here. 


M 2 


735 
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See how they croud, ſee how the little cherubs ſkip ! 
While others fit around her mouth, and p 

Sweet halleluiahs from her lip. "Ip 
Thoſe Jips, where in ſurpriſe of bliſs they rove ; | 
For ne er before did angels taſte 
So exquiſite a feaſt, | | 
Of muſic and of love, FE TON L 
Prepare then, ye immortal choir, 
Each ſacred minſtrel tune his lyre, 2 * 
And with her voice in chorus join; 
Her voice, which next to yours is moſt divine. 
Bleſs the glad earth with heav'nly lays, 
And to that pitch th' eternal accents raiſe, 
Which only breath inſpir'd can reach; 3 { 
| To notes, which only ſhe can learn, and you can teach: 
While we, charm'd with the lov'd exceſs, 
Are wrapt in ſweet forgetfulneſs _ 
Of all, of all, but of the preſent happineſs : 
| Wiſhing for ever in that ſtate to lye, 
For ever to be dying ſo, yet never die. 


* 


PRIA M's LAMENTATION 


* 
AND. 


PETITION 10 * 
FOR 5 


” 


THE BODY or nis SON HEC Tron. 


Tranſlated 3 the Greek of Hour, | 


Beginning at this Hl, 


fo 1 


"Ng aga ed àxten b —— we. 
ERH. 


— 


ARGUMENT IN TRODUCTORY to this Tz ANSLATION, 


«© Hector's body (after he was lain) remain'd Hill in the 
c poſſeſſion of Achilles; for which Priam made great 
cc lamentation. Jupiter had pity on him, and ſent Iris 
« to comfort him, and direct him after what manner he 
« ſhould go to Achilles's tent; and how he ſhould there 
« ranſom the body of his ſon. Priam accordingly-orders 
c his chariot to be got ready, and preparing rich preſents 
cc far Achilles, ſets forward to the Grecian camp, ac» 
cc companied by nobody but his herald Idæus. Mercury, 

dat Jupiter's command, meets him by the way, in the 
M 3 6 81 


l, 
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N e Ggure of a young Orecian, and, after bebosbint bis 
6, misfortunes, undertakes to drive his chariot unobſerved 
& through the guards, and to the door of Achilles's tent; 
« which having perform'd, he diſcover'd himſelf a God, 
< and giving him a ſhort inſtruckion, How to move 
4 Achilles to compaſſion, flew up to heaven.” © 


o ſpake the God, and heay*nward took his flight: 
| When Priam from his chariot did alight; | | 
Leaving Idzus there, alone he went Y 
With ſolemn pace into Achilles' tent. 
Heedleſs he paſs'd thro' various rooms of ſtate 
Until, approaching where the hers fate, 
There at a feaſt the good old Priam found 
Jove's beſt belov'd, with all his chiefs around WE. 
Two only were t attend his perſon plac' LY | | 5 


Automedon and Altymus ; the reft, 
At greater diſtance, greater ſtate expreſt d. 
Priam, unſeen by theſe, bis way purſu'd, $ 

And firſt of all was by Achilles view'd. 
About his knees his trembling arms he caſt, a 
And agonizing:graſp'd and held em fats; ; 
Then caught his hands, and kiſs d and preſs d em cloſe; 
Thoſe bands, th' inhuman authors of his woe; 
Thoſe hands, w hoſe unrelenting forge had coſt + ; 
Much of his blond (for many ſons he loſt.) | | 
F But as a wreteh, Who has a murder done, 
And ſoeking refuge does from juſtice run 4. - 
Ent' rintz ſome hovſe, in haſte, where he Laken, 
Creates amazemant in the lookers-· on A my 2 
80 did Achilles gat e, ſurpris d to foe... . . 

The god- like Priam's royal miſery; 


* * 
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All on each other g d, oll in ſurprite 
And mute, yet ſeem d to queſtion with thee pes 
Till he at length the ſolemn filence broke 3 
And thus the venerable ſupplant ſpoke. 

Divine Achilles, at your feet behold _ 

A proſtrate king, in wretchedneſs grown old: 

Think on your father, and then look on me, 

His hoary age and helpleſs perſon ſee _ 

So furrow'd are his cheeks, ſo white his hairs, 

Such, and ſo many his declining years ; 

Cou'd you imagine (but that cannot be) 

Cou'd you imagine ſuch, his miſery | 

Yet it may come, when he ſhall be oppreſs'd, 

And neighb'ring princes lay his country waſte 3 
Ev'n at this time perhaps ſome pow'rful foe, _ 
Who will ne mercy, ne compaſſion ſhow, 

Ent'ring his pajace, ſees him feebly fly, 

And ſeek protection, where no help is nigh, 

In vain he may your fatal abſence mourn, . 

And with in vain for your delay'd return 1 

Vet that he hears you live, is ſome relief ; | 

Some hopes alleviate his exceſs of grief; 

It glads his ſoul to think he once may ſee 

His much-lov'd ſonz would that were granted met. 

But I, moſt wretched II of all bereft! 

Of all my worthy ſons, how few ate left | 

Yet fifty goodly youths I had to boaſt, 

When firſt the Greeks invaded lion's coaſt t 

Nineteen, the joyful iſſue of one womb, 

Are now, alas! « mournful tribute to one tomd. 

Mereileſs war this devaſtion wrought, — 

And their ſtrong 2 nerves to diſſolution brought. 
. M4. | 


And to complete my ſtore of countleſs woe, 
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Still one was left, in whom was il my hope, * 00. 


My age's comfort, and kis country's prop; 
Hector, my darling, and my laſt defence, 33 
Whoſe life alone their deaths could recompence : 


Him you have ſlain——of him'bereav'd me too! 


For his ſake only hither am I come; ai 
Rich gifts I bring, and wealth, an endleſs ber, | 
All to redeem that fatal prize you Won, pL a a , 
A worthleſs ranſom for ſo brave a ſon. oo oo 
Fear the juſt gods, Achilles; and on me ys wo! f 


With pity look, think you your father be, 
Such as I am, be is; alone in this, 
I can no equal have in miſeries j- 7 


Of all mankind moſt wretched and fortorp, 1 21:14 36 U 


Bow'd with ſuch weight, as never has been borne; 


p 
— 1 
9 


Reduc'd to kneel and pray to you, from whom - Fant "20S 

The ſpring and ſource of all my ſorrows come; | PA : 

With gifts to court mine and my r 9 0 a 

And kiſs thoſe hands, Agape move my children 4 b 

He ſpake — : 2 
Now ſadneſs oer Achilles" n appears, 1 20 Wenn . 


Priam he views, and for his father fearz; 23 


That, and compaſſion, melt him into tears. 
Then gently with his hand he put away 
Old Priam's face; but he ſtill proſtrate lay, 
And there with tears and ſighs afreſh begun 
To mourn the fall of his ill- fated fon, 
But paſſion diff rent ways Achilles turns, 


Now he Patroclus, now his father mourns ; = ** 1 8 


Thus both with lamentations filbd the place, | 
Til forrow nnn N eee 
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Over the dead Body of HECTOR.. | 
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| * of this * the former coin Ave 
« Priam at laſt moves Achilles to nnn, and, after 
« having made him preſents of great value, obtainb the 
4 body of his ſon. Mercury awalces Priam early in'the 
« morning, and adviſes him to haſte away with” the 
« body, left Agamemnon ſould be informed of his being 
4 in the camp: He himſelf helps to'harfieſs the mules 
« and horſes, and conveys him ſafely, and Without noiſe, 
« chariot and all, from among the Grecian tents; then 


4 flies up to Heaven, leaving Priam and Idzus to travel 
« on with Hs toward Troyes” nave bus 


RY * 4 $5 


o w did the faffron;morn her beams diſplay, 
N Gilding the face of univerſal day; ri! — 
When mourning Priam to the town return'd ; Seas; 7 
Stowly his chariot moy'd, as that had mourn d; 


- 
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The mules beneath the mangled body go, &. ; 
As bearing, now, unuſual weight of woe, 1 
To Pergamus? high top Cafſandia flies, 
Thence ſhe afar the fad proceſſion ſpies: 1 
Her father and Idæus firſt appear, | | 
Then Hector's corps extended on a bier; 
At which her boundleſs grief loud cries began. 
And, thus lamenting, thro' the ſtreets ſhe ran: 
4 Hither, ye wretched Trojans, hither all LE out) 
B « Behold the godlike HeRor's funeral! 
\ « If &er you went with joy. to ſee him come, 
c Adorn'd with conqueſt and with laurels, home, 
ce Afſemble now, his ranſom'd hody ſee, 
. What once was all your joy, "row all your miſery !”” 
She ſpake, and ſtraight the aum'rous crowd obey d, 
Nor man nor woman in the city ſtay d; 
Common conſent of grief bad made em one, 
With clam'rous moan to Scza's gate they run, 
There the lov'd body of their Hector meet, 
Which they with loud and freſh Jamentings gent.” 
His rev rend mother and his tender wife, 0 'v 
Equal in love, in grief had equal ſtrife: Far 
In ſorrow they no moderation nem, > 
But, wildly wailing, to the chariot flew ;: © \ 
5 There ſtrove the rolling wheels to hold, while erb 
| Attempted firſt his breathleſs, corps to reach: 2] 
Aloud they beat their breaſts, and tore their 07 
Rending around with ſhrieks the ſuff 'ring air. 
No had the throng of people ſtopt the ways 
Who would have there lamented all the day, ef 
But Priam from his churiot roſe, and ſpake, 
« Trojans, enough; truce with your ſorrows mate ; 
en ; i ire 


* 
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ce Give way to me, ind yield he chariot root j © f 
cc Firſt let me bear my Hextor' 2 body home. Wik 
© Then mourn your fill.” At this the rroud be e on 
Vielding, like waves of a Aivided ſea.” 


2 


| 1dzus to the palace drove, then laid . r é 
With care the body on a ſumptuous — * 5 4 EY 
And round about were fkilful der, Phra, an men 


Who wept, and figh'd, and in ſad notes cet” 

Their moan; All in a chorus did agree gan 

Of univerſal mournful harmony. 3 
When, firſt, Andromache her paſſion broke, = | < 
And en 7  prefling his pale cheeks, ſhe ere My 


ANDROMA on E 8 Lererrarun. | N 


0 my loſt huſband! let me ever mourn 
Thy early fate, and too untimely urn: © 47 
In the full pride of youth thy glories fade, We 
And thou in aſhes muſt with them be laid. 3 

Why is my heart thus miſerably torn ! 8 
Why am I thus diſtrefsd! Why thus forlorn |! 3 f 
Am that wretched thing, a widow, left? ; 
Why do I live, who am of thee bereft} _ „ 
Yet I were bleſt, were I alone undone ; 3 
Alas, my child I where can an infant run? 
Unhappy orphan thou in woes art nurſt; 

Why were you born I am with bleflings curſt 1 
For, long ere thou ſhalt be to manhood grown, 

Wide deſolation will lay waſte this town : hag 
Who is there now that can protection give, b aoethy 
Since he, who was her firength, no more doth live ? 


Who of hg rend oped care? | 
: Who fave her children from the rage of war? 
For He to all father and huſband was, 
And all are orphans now, and widows by his loſs. . n 

Soon will the Grecians, now, inſulting come, 
And bear us captives to their diſtant home; 
I, with my child, muſt the ſame fortune Hare, 
And all, alike, be pris'ners of the wary. 
Mongſt baſe- born wretches he his lot muſt have. 

And be to ſome inhuman lord a ſlave. 
Elſe ſome avenging Greek, with fury fla , 
Or for an only ſon, or father kill'd 5 ues 
By Hector's hand, on him will vent his rage, 

And with his blood his thirſty grief aſſuage; 

For many fell by his relentleſs hand, | 
+ Biting that ground; which with their blood vas au. 

Fierce was thy father, O my child, in war, 
And never did his foe in battle ſpar ez i 
Thence come theſe ſuff rings, which ſo-much have ak. 
| Much woe to all, but ſure to me the moſt, 5 
I faw him not, when in the pangs of death, é; 
Nor did my lips receive his lateſt breath; 
Why held he not to me his dying hand bf © 
And why receiv'd not I his laſt command: 7 3 
Something he would have ſaid, bad I been there, 
Which I ſhould ſtill in ſad e re bear; 
For I could never, never words forget, | 
Which night and day I ſhould with tears repeat. | 
She ſpake, and wept afreſh, when all around 

A gen'ral ſigh diffus d a mournful ſound, e . 
Then Hecuba, who long had been oppreſt p . 
With ſing pale in her aged wok. ou Ps 
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Mingling ber words with Gghs and tears, begun . 
| A lamentation for her darling oa. | 


| HECUBA'S LanzNnTATION. 


Hector, my joy, and to my ſoul more dear 


Than all my other num'rous iſſue were; 8 


O my laſt comfort, and my beſt below d! 


Thou, at whoſe fall ev'n Jove himſelf was mov * 


And ſent a god his dread commands to bear, 

So far thou wert high heav'n's peculiar care! 
From fierce Achilles chains thy corps was freed ; 
So kind a fate was for none elſe decreed ; 

My other ſons, made prisners by his hands, 
Were ſold like ſlaves, and ſhipt to foreign lands. 
Thou too wert ſentenc'd by his barb xous doom, 


And dragg'd, when dead, about Patroclus tomb 


His lov'd Patroclus, whom thy hands had ſlain 

And yet that cruelty was us'd in yain J 

Since all could not reftore his life again. 

Now freſh and glowing, even in death thou art, 

And fair as he who fell by Phebus' dart. | 
Here weeping Hecuba her paſſion ſtay d, 

And univerſal moan again was made; 

When Helen's lamentation hers ſupply'd, 

And thus aloud that fate 3 225 ery d. 


HELEN'S LAwENTATION. SG 


O Hector, thou 8 e 
. 


. 4. 
- Ly J 
* * as 
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ds. > pon ar PRAL ons 
1 Not leſs than twenty yearv are now paſi'd der, h 
'* _ Since firſt I landed on the Trojan ſhore; 
Since I with godlike Paris fled from home; 
. Wovu'dI had dy'd before that day had come! 
In all which time, ſo gentle was thy mind, 
I ne'er could charge thee with a deed unkind; 
Not one untender word, or look of ſcorn, _ 
Which I too often have from others borne. — 
IP But you from their reproach ſtill ſet me free, 
And kindly have reprov'd their cruety; - 
If by my ſiſters, and the queen revil'd, een 
For the good king, like you, was ever mild 5 + 
Four kindneſs till has all my grief beguil'd. q 
Ever in tears let me your loſs t 5 
Who had no friend alive, dut you alone; 
All will reproach me now, where'er I _ 
And fly with horror from my hated face, _- 
This ſaid ; ſhe wept, and te at throng was wor, 
And with a. r ſigh her grief approv'd. | 
When Priam, who had heard the mourning croud, 
| Roſe from his ſeat, and thus he ſpake aloud. _ 
c Ceaſe your lamenting, Trojans, for a while, 
. And fell down trees to build a fun ral pile; 
cc Fear not an ambuſh by the Grecians laid, 
« For with Achilles twelve days truce I made.” 

He ſpake, and all obey d as with one mind, I 
Chariots were brought, and mules and oxen join d; 
Forth from the city all the people went, | 

And nine days ſpace was in. that labor fpentz 
The tenth, a moſt ſtupendous pile they made, 
And on the top the manly Hector laid, 


8 t 
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Then gave it fixe; while all with weeping eyes, 


187 


Beheld che rolling flames and ſmoak ariſe, 


All night they wept, and all the night it burn d; 
But when the roſy morn with day return d, 
About the pile the thronging people came, 
And with black wine quench'd the remaining flame. 
His brothers then, and friends ſearch'd ev'ry where, 
And gath'ring up his ſnowy bones with care, 
' Wept o'er em; when an uri of gold was brought, 
Wrapt in ſoft purple palls, and-richly wrought, 
In which the ſacred aſhes were inter d, 
Then o'er his grave a monument they rear d. 


Mean time ftrong guards were plac'd and careful foies, 
To watch the Grecians, and prevent ſurprize. 

The work once ended, all the vaſt refort © 

Of mourning people went to Priam's court ; 

There they refreſh'd their weary limbs with reſt, 
Ending the fun'ral with a ſolemn feaſt, 
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ODE XN. III. I. 


H E tyrant queen of ſoft deſires, 
With the reſiſtleſs aid of ſpritely wine 
And wanton eaſe, conſpires 
To make my heart its peace reſign, 
And re- admit love's long rejected fires, 
For beauteous Glycera I burn, . 
The flames ſo long repell'd with double force return: 
Matchleſs her face appears, and ſhines more bright 
Than poliſh'd marble when reflecting light; 
Her very coyneſs warms; 
And with a grateful ſullenneſs ſhe charms: 
Each look darts forth a thouſand rays, 
Whoſe luſtre an unwary fight betrays, 
My eye-balls ſwim, and I grow giddy while I gaze, 
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ry 7 S 7 of I 2 ET 
5 Ad 8 32 84 4 a EM | 
She comes! ſhe comes ! ſhe ruſhes in my veins; 
At once all Venus enters, and at large ſhe reigns ! 
Cyprus no more with her abode is bleft, 
I am hex palace, and her throne my breaſt. 
Of ſavage Scythian arms no more I write, 
Or Parthian archers, who in flying fight, ? 
And make rough war their ſport ; | | 
Such idle themes no more can move, 
Nor any thing but what's of high import, 
And what's of high import, but love ? "I 
+ Vervain and gums, and the green turf prepare; E 
With wine of two years old your cups be fill'd; 
After our ſacrifice and pray'r, 
The goddeſs may incline her heart to yield, 


Vo, III. » Whos 


* 
A 1 — - o $4 ws F. %.. £4 Pp 4 % r » 
"x. 7 & =g wy * 7 x * * 4 
1 : wo OO. 0 1 2 « , , 13 >. 4 
4 weld - TE. x . 0 . , 
= * - o = . 


SBTANDZAS 
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H ! no, tis all in vain, believe me ue, 
This pious artifice. | 
Not all theſe pray'rs and alms can buy ; 

One moment tow'rd eternity, 8 1 
Eternity! that boundleſs race, Eo 
Which Time himſelf can never run: i 


(Swift as he flies with an unweary'd pace) 
Which, when ten thouſand thouſand years are done, 
Is ſtill the ſame, and ſtill to be begun. 
Fix'd are thoſe limits, which preſcribe 
A ſhort extent to the moſt laſting breath; 
And tho thou cou'd'ſt for ſacrifice lay down 
Millions of other lives to fave thy own, 
*T were fruitleſs all; not all would bribe 
One ſupernumerary gaſp from death, 
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* vain * el 1 1 . 

Of wealth, erp. y SY 0 
Thy honors, titles, all muſt fail, 

Where piety itſelf can nought avail, | 

The, rich, the great, the innocent and juſt, 
Muſt all be huddled to the grave, 8 11 1. 

With the moſt vile and ignominious lave, od? 

And undiſtinguiſhed lie in duſt, N 
In vain the fearful flies alarms, 

In vain he is ſecure from wounds of a 
In vain avoids the faithleſs ſeas, _ 
And is confin'd to home and eaſe, ___ _ 

Bounding his knowledge, to extend his d. 
In vain are all thoſe arts we try, 

All our evaſions, and regret to die: 

From the contagion of mortality, e: 

No clime is pure, no air is free 
And no retreat r 
Is ſo obſcure, as to be hid from fate. 


III. 

Thou muſt, alas! thou muſt, my friend * 
(The very hour, thou now doſt ſpend + -_ 
In ſtudying to avoid, brings on thy end). + 
Thou muſt forego the deareſt joys of life * 
Leave the warm boſom of thy tender 9s 

And all the much-lov'd offspring of her womb, 
To moulder in the cold embraces of a tomb, 
All muſt be left, and all be loſt; 
Thy houſe, whoſe ſtately ſtructure ſo much colt, 
; ST 
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Shall not afford | | 
Room for the ſtinking carcaſs of its lord, 
Of all thy pleaſant gardens, grots and bow'rs, . | 
Thy coſtly fruits, thy far-fetch'd plants and flow re, 
Nought ſhalt thou fare 
Or but a ſprig of roſemary ſhalt Be 
To wither with thee in the grave: ; 
The reſt ſhall live and flouriſh, to We „„ 
heir tranſitory maſter dead, <a wp 


IV. 


Then ſhall thy long · expecting heir, 
A joyful mourning wear; ; 
And riot in the waſte of that eſtate, 
Which thou haſt taken ſo much pains to . 
All thy hid ſtores he ſhall unfold, _ 
And ſet at large thy captive gold. 

That precious wine, condemn'd by thee = 
To vaults and priſons, ſhall again be free ih 
Bury d alive tho now it lyes, 

Again ſhall rie, 
Again its ſparkling ſurface ſhow, 
And free as element profuſely flow. | 
With ſuch high food he ſhall ſet forth his feaſts 8 
That cardinals ſhall wiſh to be his kw 
' And pamper'd prelates ſee. hoe a 
| Themſelves ee in CT 
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vides ut alta, &c. 


I. 


TD LESS me, ttis cold! how chill the air! 
| How naked does the world appear! 
But ſee (big with the offspring of the north) 
] The teeming clouds bring forth: 
A ſhow' r of ſoft and fleecy rain 
Falls, to new-cloath the earth again. 
Behold the mountain-tops, around, 1 
As if with fur of ermins crown d: / | 
And lo! how by degrees 
The univerſal mantle hides the trees 
In hoary flakes, which downward fly, 
As if it were the Autumn of the ſky : 
Trembling the groves ſuſtain the weight, and bow, 
Like aged limbs, which feebly go- 55 
Beneath a venerable head of ſnow... | 


8 II. 0 
Diffuſive cold does the whole earth invade, ; 
Like a diſeaſe, through all its veins tis ſpread, 
And each late living ſtream is numb'd and dead. 
N 3 


* 
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Let's melt the frozen. hours, make warm the air ; a 
Let cheerful fire Sol's feeble 5 


beams repair; 3 
Fill the large bowl with ſparkling wine; 
Let's drink, till our own faces ſhine, 
Till we like ſuns appear, 
To light and warm the hemiſphere. 


Wine can diſpenſe to all both light and heat, 
They are with wine incorporate: 
That pow'rful juice, with which no cold dares mix, 
Which ſtill is fluid, and no froſt can fix; 


Let that but in abundance flow, 


And let it ſtorm and thunder, hail and ſnow, 


Tis heav'n's concern; and let it be 
The care of heay*n ſtill, for me. 


Theſe winds, which rend the oaks and "En the * 


Great Joye can, if he pleaſe, 
With one commanding nod appeaſe, 


III. 


Seek not to know to-morrow's doom; 

That is not ours, which is to come. 

The preſent moment's all our ſtore; 
The next ſhould heav'n allow, 
Then this will be no more, 

So all our life is but one inſtant NOW. 

Look on each day you've paſt 

To be a mighty treaſure won: 


And lay each moment out in haſte; 


We're ſure to live too fat, | 
And cannot live too ſoon. 


IV. 
Now love, that everlaſting boy, invites 
To revel, while you may, in ſoft delights : 
Now the kind nymph yields all her charms, 
Nor yields in vain to youthful arms. 
Slowly ſhe promiſes at night to meet, 
But eagerly preve our with ſwifter feet, 
To gloomy gore a ade ae ſhe flies, 
There veils the bright on of her eyes, 
Unwillingly the ſtays, 
Would more unwillingly depart, 
And in ſoft fighs conveys 
The whiſpers of her heart, 
Still ſhe invites, and ſti ll denies, 
And vows ſhe Il leave you if y*are rude ; 
Then from her rayiſher ſhe flies, | 
But flies to be purſu'd : 
If from his fight ſhe does herſelf cotivey, 
With a feign'd laugh ſhe will herſelf betray, 
And cunningly inſtruQ him in the way 


5 
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Vouth does a thouſand pleaſures bring, 
Which from decrepid age will fly. ; 
The flow'rs that flouriſh in the ſpring, 

In winter's cold embraces die, 
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/ I. 
LOOK'D, and I figh'd, and I wiſh'd I cou'd "I 
And very fain would have been at her; 
But when I ſtrove moſt my great paſſion to break, 
Stll then I faid leaſt of the matter. # 


4 


I fwore to myſelf, and reſolv'd I wou'd try _ 
Some way my poor heart to recover: : 
But that was all vain, for I ſooner cou'd gies 
Than live with forbearing to love her. 
| m.. | ee 
Dear Celia be kind * IO : and fince your own eyes. 1 
By looks can command adoration, | 2 
Give mine leave to talk too, and do not deſpiſe 
Thoſe oglings that tell by my Naben. 


We'll look, * well _ and tho a ed ber. 
The pleaſure we'll ſtill be purſuing ; Bo 
And ſo, without words, I don't doubt we may make 
A ** _ end * this wooing. 


ER THE 


RECONCILIATION. 


RECITATIVE. 


AIR Czlia love pretended, 
And nam'd the myrtle bow'r, 
Where Damon long attended 
Beyond the promis'd hour. . 
At length impatient growing 
Of anxious expectation, 
His heart with rage o'etflowing, 
He vented thus his paſſion. 
| O D E. ? 
To all the fex deceitful | 
A long and laſt adieu; 
Since women prove ungrate ful 
As oft as men prove true. 
The pains they cauſe are many, 
| And long and hard to bear, 
The joys they give, if any, 
| Few, ſhort, and infincere. 


| RECITATIVE.. 
But Celia now repenting - 
Her breach of aſſignation, 
Arriv'd with eyes conſenting 
And ſparkliog inclination, 
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Like Citherea ſmiling, | | 

She bluſh'd, and laid his paſſion ; 

The ſhepherd ceas'd reviling, 

And ſung this recantation. 


PALINODE, 
How engaging, how endearing, 
Is a lover's pain and care ! 5 


And what joy the nymph's appearing, 3 
After abſence or deſpair! *, : 
Women wiſe encreaſe deſiring, | * 
By contriving kind delays; N 
And advancing, or retiring, | 
| A G97 an ls mas 6 pleaſe. 


by £5 
4 


ABS E N C E. 


LA 5 l what pains, what facking thoughts he proves, 
Who lives remov'd from her he deareſt loves | ! 
In cruel abſence doom'd paſt joys to mourn, 
And think on hours that will no more return ! 
Oh | let me ne'er the pangs of abſence try, 
Save me from abſence, love, or let me die. 


8.5 0: 05 Ok 


ALS E though ſhe be to me and love, 
| I'll ne'er purſue revenge; 

For ftill the charmer I approve, — 
Tho' I deplore her change. e 


* 


In hours of bliſs we oft have met, | 

= They could not always laſt; 

And though the preſent I regret, 
| Pm grateful for the paſt. 


0 


SONG in DIALOGUE. 


For TW 0 WOMEN.: 


I. | 
LOVE, and am belov'd again, 
1 Strephon no more ſhall figh in vain ; 
T ve try'd his faith, and found him true, 
And t all my coyneſs bid adieu. 
II. 
I love, and am beloy'd again, 
Yet ſtill my Thyrfis ſhall complain; 
I'm ſure he's mine, while I refuſe him, 
But, when I yield, I fear to loſe him. 
1. Men will grow faint with tedious faſting. 
2. And both will tire with often taſting, 
When they find the bliſs not laſting. 


1. Love is complete in kind poſſeſſing. 

2. Ah no l ah no! that ends the bleſſing. 
cho vs OF BOTH. 

Then let us beware how far we conſent, 


Too ſoon when we yield, too late we repent; py 


*Tis ignorance makes men admire; 
And granting defire, 
We feed not the fire, 
But make it more quickly expire, 


. 
we, 


| N 
I. 
ELL me no more I am deceiv'd ; C5 
| That Cloe's falſe and common: / 
. TI always knew, at leaſt beliey'd, 
She was a very woman; 
As ſuch, I lik'd, as ſuch, careſs'd, 


She ill was conſtant when poſſeſs a5 VER FEE ve” 
She could do more for no man. | 


1 


| 5 II. / 
But oh her thoughts on others ran, 
And that you think a hard thing, 
Perhaps, ſhe fancy'd you the man, | 1 
And what care I one farthing? F- 
You think ſhe's falſe, I'm ſure ſhe's kind; . 
I take her body, you her mind, | 8 (1 
Who has the better bargain ? | | 


THE PETITION. 


RANT me, ont love, ſaid 1, 121 f. 
One dear bleſſing ere I die; e wah nat een 
Long I've borne exceſs of pain, abr Nera 
Let me now ſome bliſs obtain. e e baſh. 
Thus to almighty love I cryd, 223 af 7 
* angry, | thus the god reply d. , Fa$ Nye S 2, 


* 


Bleſſings greater none can have, 5 
An thou not Amynta's ſae :::: 
Ceaſe, fond mortal, to implor em; 
For loye, love himſelf's no more. 1 4 gf e l 


— 
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RUEL Amynta, can you eee 1 
A heart thus torn, which you betray d ?: 
8 25 | | 33 
Love of himſelf ne er vanquiſh's me ee a0 

But nnn made. a 67 264 
| 2a dw $i 32k. 

« 41 1 R „5 148906 rn en 

5 4 11. 4 7 ee 3 „AA 
" & 4 F 80 no, ©} 
In ambuſh there the traitor la, 
Where I was led by faithleſs * . 8 
No wretches are ſo loſt as tler, „ 


Whom much — OY £84 n £16 195,26 
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E E, ſee, ſne wakes, Sabina wakes ! 33 
And now the ſun begins to rim: ꝑ Pg 

Leſs glorious is the morn that den ee eh SO Fr * 
F thin her wha,” 5 


-Q 
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: A. 04 Soon throng 28 uff 
With light united, day they give, © 1u 7 
But different fates ere night ful. 
How many by his warmth Will live! 

How many will her coldneſs Kill | 


Obe on a LApxös boring vit e ERSE9 in 
Commendation of a Poxu which was written j 
in Praiſe of another LADY. 


ARD is the taſk, and bold th- — ii | 3 

Of him, who dates in praiſe of beauty write; — 
For, when to that high theme our th 3 10 

*Tis to detract, too poorly to commend. | 

And he, who praiſing beauty, does no wrongs 

May boaſt to be Geenen in his ſong: | 

But when the fair themſelves approye his lays, /, 

7 And one accepts, and one voue afes to praiſe, as Þ " YAY 

His wide ambition knows no further bound, mn 
Nor can his viſe with bright fame be crown'd.,, ep 7 


E P I G R A M. 


Written after the Deteaſe of Mrs. Mabskra 
Hv xT, under her Picture drawn playing on 


A Lute. | 
av thaw. on 383 8 b. 
Another hand fo. ble with Kill OW boat 


The late afflicted world ſome hopes might have, 
And harmony retrieve thee * grave. 


*% 
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If I but aſk the favour ; . 


And yet the tender fool's in tears. 
When ſhe believes I'll leave ker. 
; of H. l e: 


Wou'd I were free from this reftrain it, 5 
Or elſe had hopes to win herz Fe 
Wou' d the cou'd make ef me a fa BY 5 
Or! of her a finner. ons. 0 3 42 
fart Sr; — 051A 
10 * 10 ws 
a = rp! — ' 
| * rs rr 
i In nogous. or 6 . ear 
ST. CEC ILIA'S DAY, MDCCL, 


Ser to Maſi by Mr, hoax keerse. 
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HARMONY, to thee we fing, 
To thee the grateful tribute bring 


Of ſacred verſe, and ſweet reſounding las z 
Thy aid invoking while thy 3 we ral. L 
All hail to thee, | bet £. 


nt: 'rful Hannony 1. . a7 


23, 
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Wiſe nature owns thy undiſputed ſway, «© 

Her wond'rous works refigning to thy care : 

The planetary orbs thy rule obey, 

And tuneful roll, unerring in their way, © 

Thy voice informing each melodious br prot wha 0 


en ert 
; CHORUS. „ „ 3-09 


— 


All hail to thee, 
2 rful Eons of 
„H. 
Thy voice, O Harmony, with awful ſound 
Could penetrate th abyſs profound, 
Explore the realms of ancient nigh 
And ſearch the living ſource of unborn light, 
| Confufion heard thy voice and fled, 
And 6 Chae deeper plung'd his yanquiſh'd 3" 
© Then didſt thou, Harmony, give birth - 
To this fair form of heav'n and earthz +» * 
Then all thoſe ſhining worlds above 8 
In myſtic dance began to move 
Around the radiant ſphere of central fire, 


A never-ceaſing, never-filent choir. ds. 


wt ad i 


Confuſion beard thy voice and i fled, 2 
eee ee p r 
3 W 
Thou only; 60a art cod tell 


The mighty charms in numbers found 7 i N 


And did'ſt to heav'nly minds reveal 
The ſecret force a tuneful ſound. 


/ 


” 
> 


POEMS, UPON|SEVERAL' OCCASIONS, - 205 


When firſt Cyllenius form'd the lyre, 
Thou did'ſ the god inſpire; .. 
When firſt the vocal ſhell he ſtrung, 3 
To which the muſes ſung: #1, 
Then firſt the muſes ſung; melodious firains Apollo 
And muſic firſt begun by thy auſpicious aid. * 
| | Hark, hark, again Urania ſings! 3 
Again Apollo ſtrikes the trembling ftrings 1 
And ſee, the liſt ning deities around | 
Attend inſatiate, and devout the ſound. 


"CHORUS. 


Hark, * again Vrania ſings 15 
PO Apollo ftrikes the trembling rings! - 
And ſee, the liſt ning deities around _ 
2 inſatiate, and devour the found. 


45 A 
Deſcend, Urania, heav'nly fair! 
To the relief of this afflicted world repair; 
See how with various woes oppreſt, 
The wretched race of men is worn; 
Conſum'd with cares, with doubts litres, | 
Conſum'd with cares, with doubts diſtreft | 
Or by conflicting paſſions torn.. a 
Reaſon in vain employs her aid, 
The furious will on fancy waits ; 
While reaſon, ſtill by hopes or fears hetray dl, 
Too late advances, or too ſoon retreats. 
The wand'ring ſenſe, and calra the troubled mind, 
Vote. . eee PHO © Ae 


I 1 


0 PORMS UPON SEVER AL / 00CASIONS. 
CHORUS. 

Muße alone with ſudden charms can bind ; 

Tho wand'ring ſenſe, and calm the troubled wind. 

Begin the pow'rful ſong, ye 8 | 


Your inftruments and voices join z 1 


Harmony, peace, and ſweet defire, | 
In ev'ry breaſt inſpire. 8 5 
Revive the melancholy drooping heart, 
And ſoft repoſe to reſtleſs thoughts impart. 
Appeaſe the wrathful mind, g 
To dire revenge and death inelin'd ted 
With balmy ſounds his boiling bloods afuage, 
And melt to mild remorſe his burning rage. © 
"Tis done; and now tumultuous paffions ceaſe; 
And all is buſht, and all is peace. 
The weary world with welcome eaſe is bleſt, 
By muſic lulF'd to pleafing reſt. 388 


e HO RUS. 
Tis done; and now tumultuous paſhons ceaſe 5 _ 
| | And alt is huſnt, and all is peace, 

The weary world with welcome eaſe is bleſt, 
MY muſic lul's to auen reſt. 


Vi. 


Ah, bees * too bn erpiring: 
Ah, fooliſh man, new toils requiring! 
Ciurs'd ambition, ſtrife purſuing, © 

Wakes the world to war and ruin. 


. » 
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See, ſee, the battle is prepar d! 
' Behold the herd comes! 
Loud trumpets with ſhrill ales are heard3 
And hoarſe reſounding drums. rs <f 
The RENNIE 
. 41" get 


CuoRus.. 


War, with diſcordant notes and jarring noiſe,. 
The rr peace . 


VII. 


1 the forſaken fa with Kreaming eyes 
Her parting lover mourn ; 
She weeps, the fighs, deſpairs and dies, . 
And watchful waſtes the lonely livelong OT. . 
Bewailing paſt delights, 
That may no more, no never more return. 
© ſoothe her cares - 
With ſofteſt, ſweeteſt airs, . 
Till victory and peace. reſtore | | 
Her faithful lover to her tender breaſt, * 
Within her folding arms to reſt, | 
Thence never to be parted more, 
No, _ to dnnn moe. 4 


CHORUS. 


Let victory and peace reſtore 
Het faithful lover to her tender breaſt; 
Within her folding arms to reſt, 
Thence never to be parted more, 
No, never to be parted more- 
Q'2: - 
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8 Urania, heav'nly fair! 
Now to thy native ſkies repair, ne 
And rule again the ſtarry 8 N als 
Cecilia comes, with, holy rapture fill'd, 
| To eaſe the world of care. 
Cecilia, more than all the muſes il -d 2 | 
Phebus himſelf to her muſt yield, : 
And at her feet lay down ; 
His golden Warp and laurel crown. 
The ſoft enervate lyre is drown'd 
In the deep organ's more majeſtic found. 
In peals the ſwelling notes aſcend the ſkies ; 
TOON breath the ſwelling notes 3 
And laſting as her name, 
Who form'd the tuneful frame, . 
'Th' immortal muſic never dies. 


GRAND CHORUS. 


Cecilia, more than all the muſes fall d, 
Phoebus himſelf to her muſt yields,  - 
And at her feet lay down . we 
His golden harp and laurel crown. - 
The ſoft enervate lyre is drown'd. - 5 
In the deep organ's more majeſtic ſound 
In peals the ſwelling notes aſcend the ſkies; 
Perpetual breath the ſwelling notes ſupplies, 
I And lafting as her name, 
* . Who form'd the tuneful frame, 
FR T "Th immortal muſie never dies. 


* 
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LI IA GETHINIANE. 


FTER « painful life in rey ſpent, 1 * 
The learn'd themſelves their ignorance lewant 3 


And aged men, whoſe lives exceed the ſpace; - + * +.) 117 


Which ſeems the bound preſcrib'd to mortal _ 

With hoary heads, their ſhort experience prey; #4 
As doom'd to die. before they: ve learn 1 - 
So hard it is true knowledge to attain, | 
So frail is life, and fruitleſs human pain 1 24 

Whoe'er on this reflects, and then beholds, 

With ſtrict attention, what this book unfolds, 

With admiration ſtruck, ſhall queſtion who 

So very long could. live, ſo much to know ? 

For ſo complete the finiſh'd piece appears, 

That learning ſeems combin'd with length of years; 
And both improv'd by pureſt wit, to reach 


At all that ſtudy, or that time can teach, 


23 


210 POEMS UPON SEVERAL OCCASIONS. ! | 
But to what height, muſt bis amazement riſe! 


When, having read the work, he turns his eyes 185 
- Again to view the foremoſt op ning page, — * 

And there the beauty, ſex and tender age 

Of her beholds, in whoſe pure mind aroſe ge) 

Th' Ethereal ſource from hence this current flows 

When prodigies appear, our reaſon fails, bs 

And ſuperſtition o er philoſophy prevails. 1 2 ) 

Some heav*nly miniſter we ſtraight conclude, 8 


Some angel - mind with female form indu'd, 
To make a ſiert abode on eatth, was ſent, 
(Where no perfection can be permanent) a 
And having left her bright example Be, . 
Was quick recal'd, and bid to difappear, ' — / - © ©, 
Whether around the throne eternal hymns . 
She fings, amid the choir of ſeraphimsyg © © © 
Or ſome refulgeat ftar informs, and paige, * 1 
It's not for us to know, who here remain; n £347 
For *twere as impious to inquire, -as vain; pod! 5 
And all we ought, or can, in this dark finte, | — 
- Fs what we have admir'd to imitate. ** 


nn SEVERAL OOCASIONS. 2 
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HIS —— 
Father and ſon, together laid; 
Whoſe living virtues ſhall remain 
When they, and this, e 
What man ſhou' d be, to ripeneſs grown; 
And finiſh'd worth ſhou'd do, or n 
At full was in the father ſhownz 
What youth cou d promiſe, in the . 


But death, obdurate, both deftroy'd be 
The perfect fruit, and op'ning bud: 

Firſt ſeis d thoſe ſweets we had enjoy d, 4 
Then robb'd us of the coming good... + mt} a 


Mt ; 


To . DE. 


On bis TRANSLATION of PERSIVS, | 


$ when of ell heroic ftory tells i 
Of knights impriſon'd long by —_ falls,” 
Till future time the deſtin d hero ſend, | 
By whom the dire enchantment 1 is to endy 


0 4 
\ 


C 
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3 Such ſeems this work, and ſo reſery'd for thee, 


Thou great revealer of dark poeſy. ;, -: 
; Thoſe ſullen clouds, which have for ages bet, 


* O' er Perfius' too- long ſuff ing male deen caſt, 


Diſperſe, and fly before thy ſacred pen, aa 
And, in their room, bright tracks of light are ſeen. - 
Sure Phœbus' ſelf thy ſwelling breaſt inſpires, | | 
The god of mufic, and poetic ſires: $511 . HERE 
Elſe, whence proceeds this great ſurpriſe of light! - 1. 
How dawns this day, forth from the womb of night 
Our wonder now does our paſt folly ſhow, * 


| Vaioly contemning what we did not know:  *' 
Jo, unbelievers impiouſly deſpiſe 


The ſacred oracles, in myſteries, - 


Perſius, before, in ſmall eſteem was hid, 
'Unleſs, what to antiquity is paid; 


But like apocrypha, with ſeruple read, 


(80 far, our ignorance our faith milled) 1 a} : 2 
Tin you, Apollo's darling prieſt, Geschr t | 
To place it in the poet's ſacred writ, as 

As coin, which bears ſome awful monarch's face, 


For more than its intrinſic worth will paſs 2 


Jo your bright image, which we here behold, 


Adds worth to worth, and dignifies the gold, 


To you, we all this following treaſure owe, | 
This Hippocrene,” which from a rock did flow. | 


Old Stoic virtue, clad in rugged lines, 


Poli d by you, in modern brilliant ines: N 
And as before, for Perſius, our eſte m 
To his antiquity was paid, not him ri 


© So now, whatever praiſe from us is due, 5 tw vil 
| Belongs not to old Perfius, but the new. 
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For ill obſcure; to us no light he gives 2, TYHAFEL 10; 
Dead in himſelf; in you alone he Vs. 
30 ſtubborn flints their inward heat conceal, i 
Till art and force th' unwilling: — 1 1 56% 
ut, thro? your fkill, from thoſe mene 
1 ak, 
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SATIRE or Nr. 


; n e n 11 | 2068 I; 


bits {92 #95 a e net DOE 
THE. ARGUMENT. VS been At 


The defign of this ſatire is to expoſe and ene al | 
manner of intemperance and debauchery ; but more pat 
ticularly that exorbitant luxury uſed by the Romans, i in 
their faſting. "The poet draws the occaſion from i invi-. 
tation, which he here 5 to his friend, to dine wich 
him; very artfully preparing bim, with What he vas t N 
expect from his treat, by beginning, the ſatire with a par- 
ticular invective againſt the yanity and folly 'of ſome. 
perſons, who, having but mean fartunes in the 
attempted to live up to the heigbt of men of great eſtates 
and quality. He ſhews \us the miſerable end of ſuch. 
ſpendthrifts and gluttons ; with the manner and courſes, 
Which they took to bring themſelves to i it; advifing men 


to live within bounds, and to proportion their inclinations 
| to the extent of their fortune, — 


C5 [ 
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of fare of the entertainment he has provided. for him; 


and from thence be takes ocenſion ts; reflect upon the 
temperance and frugality of the greateſt- men, in ſormer 


A ages: To-which he oppoſes. the riot and intemperance of 


the preſent ] attributing to the latter a viſible remiſsneſs, 
in the care of heaven over the Roman ſtate. He in- 
ſtances ſome lewd. practices at feaſts, and, by the bye, 
touches the nobility, with making vice and debauchery 
conſiſt with their principal pleaſures. He concludes with 
a repeated invitation. to his friend; adviſing, him, in one 
particular ſome what freely, to a negle& of all cares and 
3 for the e ; and a 8 uſe of Fre 


* * 2 
n 7 2 . 
bs %./ . — * " "os 


F noble [1] Atticus mo ſplendid FI | 
And with expenſive food indulge his gueſts ; 


His wealth and quality ſepport the treat: 
Nor is it luxury in him, but tate : | 
But when' poor [2] Rutflüs ſpends all he's worth, of 
m hopes bf ſerting one good Anner forth 3 
_ *Bis'downright madiieſs; for what diate jeſts 
Than begging gluttons, or than beggars feaſts ?. *# 
But Rutilus'is now notorious grown, = 


| Ahd proves the common theme of all the town. 


A man, in his full tide of youthful blood, 
Able fot arms, and for his country's god; 


* 
I. 


vi 31 by no pow't, reftrain'd by no advice, | * 3 


Bat owing his own. inglotious choice : 
»Mongft common ſencers practiſes the trade, 
That end debafing, for which arms were made; g a log 
Armee, which to man ne'er-dying fame afford,” 
But his difgracy ts ay to wy ford. 85 


Hid 3 Df: 


7005 090K enden. * 


Many there are of the ſame [A] wretcbed kind. 
Whom their deſpairing creditors may ind edt x es, 3 
Lorking in ſhambles ; where with, borrow! d coin 10 585 
They buy choice meats, and in cheap plenty 220 3 l 
Such, whoſe ſole bliſs is cating 3 who can. give. .. | ae 
But that one brutal reaſon why. they live. 4a "gs * 75 
And yet, what's more ridiculous, of theſe 
The pooreſt wretch is ſti ll moſt ng rug 22: 1 4 405 
And he, whoſe thin tranſparent rags declare, PER 
How much his tatter d fortune wants repair,.  ,, „ 
Wou ' d ranſac ev ry element for choice „ 
Of ev'ry fiſh and fow], at any price; Ea 1 
If, brought from far, it very dear has colt, , 12178 ne 1 


8989 0011 


It has a fla vor then, which pleaſes moſt, 
And he devours it with a greater guſt, obs 1 2 
In riot thus, while money laſts, he lives, | 5 = 4 nia 


And, that exhauſted, ſtill new pledges gi 3 
Till forc'd of mere neceſſity to eat, wa n 200 


He comes to pawn his diſh, to buy bis meat. Fro camel 4 4 
Nothing of ſilver or of gold be Tpates, 1 0 | log 
Not what his mother's ſacred image bears 
The broken | 5] relic he with ſpeed a arten 1 
As he wou' d all the reſt of 's anceſtors,  * © 


If wrought in gold, or if, expoſed to ſale, 4 Is 8 py A 
They'd pay the price of one luxurious meal. F 


Thus certain ruin treads upon his heels, 21 15 5 
The ftings of hunger, ſoon, and want he feel z 

And thus is he reduc'd, at length, to ſer ve ele "RA 
-Fencers, for miſerable ſcraps, or ftarye, © © 
Imagine now, you ſee a plenteous feaſ , 
The queſtion is at whoſe expence tis dreſt. | 


* 
.* * \ * 
- * 
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| he fe) vu e e e 
In Rutilus the vanity deſpiſe. 3 as 
| * Strange ignorance ! that the ſame man, . 
Ho far yond* mount above this mole-hilt ow, 
Shou' d not perceive a difference as great, n 
Between ſmall incomes and a vaſt eftate! 


From heav't to mortals, ſure, that rule was ſent, | 


Of „ Know thyſelf,” and by ſome god was meant 
To be our never-erring pilot here, 3 

Through all the various courſes which we ſteer, 5 
Thirfites, [7] tho the moſt preſumptuous S 
Vet durſt not for Achilles“ armour ſpeak ;. | 
When ſcarce [S] Ulyſſes had a good pretence, 
With all th' advantage of his eloquence. 

Who- e' er attempts weak cauſes to ſupport, 


| | Ought to be very ſure he's able for't; | 


And not miſtake ſtrong lungs: and impudence by 
For harmony of words, and force of ſenſe; _ 
'ools only make attempts beyond their Kill; Wo 
wiſe man's pow'r's the limit of his will,” _ 
" fortune has a niggard been to thee, CAREER 
Deyote thyſelf to thrift, not luxury; HEE e 
And wiſely make that kind of food. thy £4 obs 
To which neceflity confines thy price. 5 
Well may they fear ſome miſerable end 8 ES 
Whom gluttopy, and want at once attend; 
| Whoſe large voracious throats have fwrallow'd Aa, 
Both land and ſtock, int "reſt and principal: | 
Well may they fear, at Jength vile [9] Pollio's kate, No 
Who ſold his very ring to purchaſe meat; 3 
And, tho" a knight, mongſt common ſlaves now Rands, 
Begging an an; with undiſtinguiſh d hands. 
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Sure ſudden death to ſuch ſhou'd welcome be Ss 
On whom each added year heaps miſery, Lg es 4 
Scorn, poverty, reproach and infa _ 
ut there are ſteps in villany, which theſe 
bſerve to tread, and follow, by degrees. WP SEE. 
Money they borrow, and from all that lend, Mt . 
Which, never meaning to r they ſpend 1 
But that and their ſmall ſtock of credit gone, 3 11 
Leſt Rome ſhould grow too warm, from thence they un: 1. 
For of late years tis no more ſcandal grown, 
For debt and roguery to quit the town, | 
Than in the\midft of ſummer' s ſcorching heat, 
From crouds, and noiſe, .and-bus'neſs to retreat. 
One only grief ſuch fugitives can find ; 
Reflecting on the pleaſures left behind; | 
The plays and looſe diverfions of the RES: 
But not one bluſh appears for the diſgrace. 
Ne'cr was of modeſty ſo great a dearth, 
cc That out of .count'nance virtue's fled from earth,” 
'Baffled, expos'd to ridicule, and ſcorn, _ 2 
She's with [10] Aſtrea gone, not to return. 1 
This day, my [21] Perficus, thou ſhalt perceive, - | 
Whether myſelf I keep thoſe rules I give; Raf £ 
Or elſe, an unſuſpected glutton live: 3 
If mod' rate fare and abſtinence I prize 
In public, yet in private gormandize. 
Evander's [ 12] feaſt reviv d to- day thou It ſee, 
The poor Evander, I, and thou ſhalt be 
Alcides [13] and Æneas both to. me. p 
Mean time, I ſend you now your bill of fare; 
Be not ſurpriz'd, that tis all homely cheer: _ 


FN 


1 [POEMS _ exvuxat.ocokaons. 
© For nothing from the ſhambles I provide, 
"But from my own ſmall farm the tend'reſt kid, FI EP 
And fatteſt of my flock, a ſuckling yet, | ; 
That ne'er had nouriſhment, but from the teatz 
No bitter willow-tops have been its food, 
// Scarce graſs; its veins have more of milk than blood. 
Next that ſhall mountain ſparagus be lad. 
'  Pull'd by ſome plain, but cleanly country maid, mY 
The largeſt eggs, yet warm within the neſt, = 
Together with the hens which laid em, dreft ;. 
Cluſters of grapes, preſerv'd for half a year, 
Which plump and freſh as on the vines appear; 
Apples of a ripe flavor, freſh and fair; 2 
Mixt with the Syrian and the Signian pear, 
Mellow'd by winter from their cruder juice,. | 
Light of digeſtion now, and fit for uſe. CD 
Such food as this wou'd have been, . | 
| Accounted riot in a ſenator: 
When the good [ 14] Curius thought it no diſgrace,, 
With his own hands, a few ſmall herbs to dreſs; 
And from his little garden cull'd a feaſt, : 
Which fetter'd ſlaves wou'd now. diſdain to abe; 
For ſcarce a ſlave, but has to dinner, now, 
The well-dreſs'd [151 paps of a fat pregnant ſow. 
But, heretofore, twas thought a ſumptuous treat, 
On birth-days, feftivals, or days of ſtate, 
A falt, dry flitch of. bacon to prepare : | 
I they had freſh meat, twas delicious fare! - 
Which rarely happen'd: And *twas highly 1 ** *. | 
If [26] ought was left of what they facrific! GT. 
To entertainments of this kind wou'd come | 
The worthieſt, and the greateſt men in Rome: 
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Nay, ſeldom any at ſuch treats were Teen © '_ 


But thoſe, who had at leaft thrice [17] Conſul vis k 2 p 


Or the [ 18] dictator's office had diſcharg'd, 
And now, from honorable toil enlarg'd, 
Retir'd to huſhand and manure their ir land, | 
Humbling themſelyes to thoſe they might command... 
Then might you've ſeen the good old gen'ral haſte, 
Before th' appointed [19] hour, to ſuch a feaſt; 
His ſpade aloft as twere in triumph held, 
Proud of the conqueſt of ſome ſtubborn field. 
"Twas then, when pious conſuls bore the ſway, 
And vice, diſcourag'd, pale and trembling lay, 
Our [20] cenſors then were ſubject to the laws. % 
«.Ev'n pow'r itſelf of juſtice Rood in-awe.” 
It was not, then, a Roman's anxious thought, 
Were largeſt tortoiſe-ſhells were to be bought, 
Where pearls might of the greateſt price be had, 07 | 
And ſhining jewels to adorn his [21] bed, 
That he at vaſt expence might loll his head. 
Plain was his couch, and only rich bis mind; 
Contentedly he ſlept, as cheaply as he din'd. 
The ſoldier then, in [22] Grecian arts unſkill'd, 
Returning rich with plunder from the field; 
If cups of filver, or of gold, he brought, 
With jewels ſet, and exquiſitely wrought, Fr 
To glorious trappings ſtraight the plate be turn d, 
And with the glitt'ring ſpoil his horſe adorn'd ; 
Or elſe a helmet for himſelf he made, 
Where various warlike figures were inlaid z 


The Roman wolf, ſuckling the [23] twins was there, | | 3 


And Mars himſelf, arm'd with his ſhield and ſpear, 


# 
- 
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How ring above his creſt, did dreadful how, _ D 


| As threatning death to each refifting foe,  _ 
No uſe of filver,-but in arms, was known, 
| - Splendid they were in war, and there alone. 
No fide-boards then with gilded plate were greſed, 
No ſweating ſlaves with maſſive diſhes preſe'd; 
Expenfive riot was not underſtood, 


But earthen platters held their homely food.” 2 | = 41 f ” 


Who wou'd not envy them that age of bliſs, 


That ſees with ſhame the luxury of this? 2 5 


„ Heav'n, unwearied then, did bleflings pout, © 


_ & And pitying Jove foretold each dang'rous PR OS 


« Mankind were then familiar with the god, 
cc He ſnuff d their incenſe with a gracious nod; 5 
. And would have ftill been bounteous,' af of old, 
4 Had we not left him for that idol, gold. 


1 See 15 


| * For well he knows, where our devotion's giv'n ' 


2 *Tis gold we worſhip, though we pray to heav'n.” 
rde afforded tables then, 
Tho none eas pleaſe vs now but from Japan. ts 


Invite my lord to dine, and Jet him have 


I ̃ be niceſt diſh his appetite can erave; N 185 0 a & 
But let it on an'oaken' board be ſet. 15 


His lordſhip will grow fick, and cannot eat: he oe Mig 
Something's amiſs, he knows not what to think, 
Either your veniſon's rank, or [25] ointments fink. 
Order ſome other table to be brought, 


Something, at great expence 1 in India bought, 


Beneath whoſe orb large yawning panthers li, |; 2 


Catw'd on rich pedeſtals of [26] Ivory : . 


r 0 


* 


4 


5 „ 
The meat recovers, read 
An iv'ry table is a certain het; Sv, 
You would not think how heartily he'll out; 
As if yew vigor to. ys death. were fangs 82 
By ſympathy from thoſe o'th' elephant. 
But ſuch fine feeders are no gueſts for me 1 
Riot agrees not with frugalityz | | | 
Then that unfaſhionable man am I, 
With me they'd ſtarve, for want of ivory; 
For not one inch does my whole houſe afford, 
Not in my very tables, or cheſs board: 
Of vous nenn 
Yet no ill taſte from thence affects the blade, 
Or what I carfes nor is there ever left 4 PI 
Any unſav'ry haut-gouft from the haft. 2 
A hearty welcome to plain wholeſome meat . 
You'll find, but ſerv'd up in no formal ſtate z 
No ſew'rs, nor dextrous carvers have I tot, ; 
Such as by Ckilful [27] Trypherus are taught: 
In whoſe fam'd ſchools the various forms appear - 
Of fiſhes, beaſts, and all the fowls o' th' air ; 


— 


How to diſſect, and the nice joints diſcern; ' 
While all the neighbours are with noiſe oppreſt, 
From the harſh carving of his wooden feaſt. 
On me attends a raw vaſkilful lad. 
On fragments fed, in homely garments clad, - ” 
At once my carver, and my an Gangmeds 4. | 
With diligence he'll ſerve us while we dine, 

Aui in pita broth ih TE . 
Vor. Bl, 0 


And where, with blunted knives, his chalets down 3 
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His abſence from his mother oft he'll yo 


Longing to ſee bis tender kids again, OR 
And feed his lambs upon the flow'ry plan; 
A A modeſt bluſh he wears, not form'd by art, —_ 
Free from deceit his face, and fall as free his heart, | 
| Such looks, ſuch baſhfulnefs, might well adorn , 
T 'The cheeks of youths fhat are more nobly born; EY 4 


No beauteous boys I keep, from [29] Phrygia e 


No Catamites, by ſhameful Pandars taught: 2 
Only to me two home - bred youths belong, 


© - Unſkill'd in any — ny 164 = 
Alike in feature both. and garb appear” . | 
With honeſt faces, though with ln 
| This day thou ſhalt my rural pages fee, 3 1k 
For I have dreſt em both to wait an bee. 
Of country ſwains they both were born, and one 


My ploughmap's js, t other my „ rl | 


1 A cheerful ſweetneſs in bis looks he has, 5 
And innocence unaitful in his face : EEE 


Tho ſometimes ſadneſs will per · caſt the oy, 


And gentle fighs break from the tender boy; 


And with his eyes loak wiſhes co return, 


But noblemen thoſe humble graces Feorn. 


This youth to-day ſhall my ſmall treat attend, 
And only he with wine ſhall ferve my friend; 


With wine from hie own country brought; and — 


From the ſame vines, beneath whoſe fruitful ſhade | 


9 He and his wanton leids have oſten play'd. | 


But you, perhaps, expect a modiſh feaſt, | 
With am'rous ſongs and ¶ 30] wanton dances graves; | 


_ . , Where ſpritely females, to the middle bare, 
NOT VE ound; r Þ 


i 


wa. 
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Whoſe — tin varkons poſtures move, 
And twine and bound, eee 
Such fights the languid nerves to action ſtir, 
And jaded luſt ſprings forward with this ſp ur. 
Virtue ——— 
Which huſbands, now, do with thele wives bebold; 
A needful help to make em both ap | . 
The dry embraces of long weded 
In nuptial 3 
And turns their mutual l 
But ſhe, who by her ſex's chart mue 
Have double pleafure paid, feels double luſt:; 
Apace the warme'with an immod rate heat, 
With glowing checks ane trembling lipe the ety 
| With arms expanded, and with naked thighs; 
Sucking in paſſwn both; at dar an e . 
But this becomes not me,” not my eſtate 3 
Theſe are the vicious follies of the great. 
Let him, who does on ivy tables dine, 


Whoſe marble floors with drunſtet ſpawlings ſhits ; 99 


Let him laſcivious ſongs and dances have, ; 
Wich, or to ſee, or hear, the lewdeſt flav e,, 
"The vileſt proſtitute im all the 'ftews, 

With baſhful indignation wou'd refuſe. 
But fortune, there, extenuates the crime; 
What's vice in me, is only mirth in him 
The fruits, which murder, cards; or dice u r- 
A veſtal raviſh'd, ot a-matron whor' d, | 
Are laudable di verſions in a lord. 
But my poor entertai ment i: | 


. P 2 


: | | 1 
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Yet with your taſte your hearing ſhall be fed, 
And Homer's ſacted lines, and Virgil's read; 
Either of whom does all mankind excel, 8 8 
Tho', which exceeds the other, none can tell. 
- It matters not with What ill tone they're ſung 
Verſe ſo ſublimely tzood no voice can wrong. 
No then be all thy weighty cares away, 
Thy jealouſies and fears, and, while you maß; by 
Io peace and ſoft repoſe give all the day. 
From thoughts of debt, or any worldly ill l tk 
128 Be free, de all uneaſy paſſions ſtill. bs * 
What tho' thy wife do with the morning light, 
(When thou in vain haſt toi}'d and drudg d all night) 
Steal from thy bed and houſe, abroad to roam, 
And, having quench'd ber flame, comp 1 dene, | 
Fleck'd in her face, and with diſorder d hair, 3 
Her garments ruffled, and her boſom bare: 
With ears till tingling, and her eyes on fire, ry 4 je9 
Half drown's in fin, fill burning with deſire: 
Whilſt you are forg'd to wink; and ſeem comela, | 
Swelling with paſſion, which you dare rot vent: 


Nay, if you wou'd be free from night-alarms, ©  _—. 
You muſt ſeem fond, and doating on her charms, - } 
Take her, the laſt of twenty, to your arms. | 


Let this, and e' ry other anxious thought, 
At th' entrance of my threſhold be forgot; 
All thy domeſtic griefs at home be left, 
The wife's adult ry, with the ſervant's theft; nat 48 
And, (the moſt racking thought, which can intrude) 

Forget falſe friends and their ingratitude. | 

Let us our peaceful mirth at home begin, K. 

While [32] 6 (33 ied hen 


— 


7 
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There, to the bane of - horſes, in high tate 


The [34] prætor fits on a triumphal ſeat; | 0 
Vainly with enfigns and with robes adorn' d, 
As if with conqueſt from the wars return d. 

This day all Rome, if I may be allow'd, 

Without offence to ſuch a num'rous crowd, | 

To ſay all Rome, will in the Circus ſweatz 
Echoes already do their ſhouts repeat: 


 Methinls I hear the cry——< Away, ay; 


« The L351 , = | 
Oh, ſhould theſe ſports be but one year forborn, | 
Rome would in tears her lov'd diverſion mourn 


For that would now a cauſe of [36] forrow nel, | AR | 


Great as the loſs of [37] Cannz's fatal field. 
Such ſhows as theſe were not for us defign” % 
But vig'rous youth to active ſports inclin'd, 
On beds of roſes laid, let us repoſe, eh = 
While round our heads refreſhing a,” | 
Our aged limbs we'll baſk in Phebus* rays, . __ 
And live this day devoted to our eaſe, © 
Early to-day we'll to the bath repair, 1 
Nor need we now the oon J 38] — Ber* Nees, 
On feſtivals, it is allow'd no crime, 5 ap — 
To bathe and eat before the uſual time; e er 
But that continu d, wou'd a loathing give. 
Nor could you thus a week together live; 1 
For frequent uſe would the light exclude: 
« Pleaſure's a toil when N s 5 
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A The ALT Is, a very ko ao x 
Rome: But here N to Hgnity popup 
great wealth and quality... A doud 

2 Rutilus; One, who, by his own. | Extrayagavt gutiony, 


Ves at length reduced to win ſhaniefyl degree of wk 


ey hood, like Rutilus, applied him 


This, likewiſe, iz here made vſe. of 33 a common name.t 


beggarly gluttons, ſuch whoſe. paregſops are renal 
after their eſtates are conlumed, wa "R 


3 © Urg'd by no pow's, Hf iN d by noadvicy.”” d 
Sometimes perſons were compelled, by the xyranny of of Neve 2 
praQtiſe the trade of fencing, and ta fight upon the: Rage, for 
his inhuman' diverſion; xerwiſe,. ſe dom any || 120 t e 
ſlaves or condemned malefaftors were. ſo employed x 820 
made it the greater reflection on any F ho either 
voluntarily, or forced by bis 1 extravags nee, f 9 | 

elf to hay we 2 Bu 

e Reſtrained by no ele * — 
Hinting, that though he was not ms to- ſuch a 

practice of fencing 3 yet it was a ſhame*that he was ſuffered 
| to undertake it, and not advifed, or commanded by the 
** to the contrary. ere 
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erde ſams wretched kind," vis. vis. 
Redijeed to poverty by ziotous Living, . | 
. The broken rekic.”” | | 
Broken, or defaced; thet it right not: be area 
his mother's picture, when erpos d to ſate. OY; NR 
6. Ventidius, Able Nomen, who tired hofjitably,? 
7. Therſites. An impudent, deformed, ill-tongued fellow, 


* $4 


_ a8 Homer deſcribes him, Iliad 2, who accompanied the 


Grecian army to the fiege of Troy: where ke-took a pri- 
vilege often to rail and ſnar} at the commanders,” Some 
relate, that at laſt Achilles, for his ſawcineſs, killed him 
with a blow of hisfift, Therefore we are not to underſtand 


 Juvenal, here, as relating a matter of fact; bot Therfites 


is uſed here, to ſignify any body of the ſame kind: as before, 
Atticus and Rutilus. The meaning is, that ſuck as he 
ought not, neither would he, had he been preſent,” have 
preſumed to oppoſe Ajax and Ulyſſes in i coritending for 
Achilles his armour. See his charaQter admirably inaproved 
by Mr. Dryden, in his tragedy of Truth found too late. 
8. Ulyſſes. The moſtelogeenteFallthe Olvitas yea: 
After Achilles's death, Ajax, a famed Grecian warrior, pre- 
tended to his armour ; Ulyſſes oppoſed him, before a:council 
of wur, and by his admirable Ammer 
Ovid. Metam. 13. N * 

9 Pollio. Brought to wa paſs, by his gluttony, that ha 
was forced to ſell his ring, the mark of honor and ditinAtion | 
worn by the Roman knights, 1 

10 Aſtrea. The goddeſs.of Juſtice, mh the pou feign 


to have filed to heaven after the golden age. 
Ultima caſeſtuni'terras aſtræs reliquit. O. 


/ 


% 


11 Perfcus, | JuvenaP's friend, to whom atis ur 5 
invitation, and addreſſes this ſatire, . | 
P 4 


, 7 1 7 
N : [ * 
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13. A prince of Arcadia, who, unluckily killing 
his father, forſook his country, and came into Italy; ſettling” 


in that place, where afterwards' Rome was built. Virgil 
An. 3. Noo phe Prem". Pere upp emp, 


; $ 


Enes, when he was in a low condition. 


13 Alcides. I i ale from his dle, 
Alceus, ' | < 

14 Curine-Dentatos, A gn . bonn * 
times conſul of Rome, and had triumphed over many Wade 
yet as great an example of temperance as courage. 
' , I5 Adiſh in great efteem among the Romans. | 
«6 .oÞ  N1vulva pulchrius ampla.” Horats 

16 If they kill'd a ſacrifice, and any fleſh aches! | 
ſpare, it was prized-as an accidental raritys r. 

17 Conſul, By the tyranny: of Tarquinius Superbus, the 
laſt Roman king, the very name of kin became hateful to 
the people. After bis expulſion, they aſſembled, and reſolved 
to commit the government, for the future, into the hands of 
two perſons, who were to ee de en 
whom they called conſuls, | 8 
8 Dictator. Was a e ee eee 
otcaſion; his office was limited for ſix months; which tine 
expired (if occafion were) they choſe another, or continued 
the ſame; by a new election. The dictator differed in nothing 
from a king, but in his name, and tbe duration of his au- 


thority : His power being ne m unt wont ; 
hateful to the Romans, 


19 e : $3 „„ 
It was accounted greedineſs, and fhamefal.. to eat 3 the 
uſual hour, which was their ninth hour; and our three 


| a look; afternoon, But upon feſtival days, it was permitted 


» ** *4 ” . * 
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3 and args een in 
old people. e n N le 4111 

20 Cenſors. Were two great offiters, part of whoſe bet · | 
neſs was to inſpect the lives and manners. of men z. they had 
power to degrade knights and exclude ſenators, when guilty; 
of great miſdemeanors. And in former Ent 
fri, that they ſtood in awe one of another. | 

21 The manner of the Romans eating, was to 5 5 


beds or couches about the table, Which formerly were made 


wolf: The woman's name being Lupa. 


to ſilver. 


of plain wood, but aſterwards, mne | 
with tortoiſe-ſhells, .pearls, and ivory. 

22 Grecian Arts. The Romans copied their Fanny wag 
the Greeks ; the imitation of whom, was among. them as / 
faſhionable, as. of the French among. us, Which occaſions 
this ſaying; with ſo-mpch inne in e port: Betty, | 

Non poſſum ferre, ien, nar av 22 

„ G rætam Urbem x 

23 Romulus and Remus. Twins, and 3 3 
Roman empire; who, the poets feignu, . nn. 


24 Formerly the ſtatues of 3 3 
But now of gold. Which n . n 
to the gods themſelves, | 

25 The Romans uſed to anoint themſelves with fort, 
ointments, at their feaſts, immediately after bathing, \_ . 


. 


26 br was fr 5 


27 Trypherus, There were in Rome, profeſſors of the 
art of carving z who taught publicly in hon, -Qf this, 
kind Trypherus was the moſt famous. 


28 Ganymede, Cup-bearer. 
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19 ene Whence ptetty e drought to Rome, 


and ſold publicly in the markets, to vile uſes, © wy 


30 An uſunl part of the entertainment, when beat 
eee eee | 
männer. x Ada 1 * 179 

31 be Vhese would fiifale to her this hesch WWW r 

cc r 
— renÞ pogo BY * L | 
#6 Spine hob cages, Nut Weebchte mr *- $4 

* Quod pudeat narrafſe atiquem prefentibus ipfis.” 
* iow late editions, are placed nearer the latter end of 
this ſatire: And in the order of this tranſ}:tion, would fo 


have follow's, after line 149; viz. "iT { IF. 20S q ” 
e $velt ſows as theſe were not'for un def d., 
' © But vig'rous' youths to active fports'i 2 e tn 


| But I have continued them ĩn this place after Lubin.” Befides 


dhe example of the learned Holyday for the ſame poſition 3 
agreeing better here; in my mind, with the ſenſe both before 
and after, For the Megalenffan gather, confiſting chiefly of 
Races, and ſuch like exerciſes; I cannot conceive! where 
the extraordinary cauſe of mme lay in female ſpectators: 
But it Was a manifeſt itmnodeſty for them to lye by cheir 
huſbands, and ſee the led «Qions of their own ſe,” Ir the” 
maiitidrdeſcrides, = ; . 

32 Metzabenflan Shows. Ge in dest“ ur e, 
the mother of the gods. She was called dN e. 
Magna Mater, and from thence theſe games Megaleffa, or 
Ludi Megalenfes'; ; they beten up6rr cle ach of Abt, ahd. 
continued fix ways: K 

33 Circus, The place” vhere' thoſe” vide were ce . 
lebrated. INE 


324 Prator, An officer not ain our mayor or ſheriff. 
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| He was to overſee theſe ſports, and ſate in great ſtate, while 
they were acting; to the daſtruQion of many _ 
were ſpoiled in running the races. | | 
35 *The Green have won the honor of the day,” | 
i ated the Circus, with horſes in chariots, . 
there were four diſtin factions, known by their liveries z 
Which were green, a kind of a ruſſet red, white, and blue. 
One of theſe factions wh always favored by the cogrt, and 
at this time probably the green, Which makes our poet 
fancy he hears the ſhouts, for joy of their party, Afterward 
Domitian added two more, the golden and purple faions. 
36 Reflecting on * nnn Romans 
i LARS. 1 Yin f wolf 
37 Cannæ. A ſmall. * near x which Hannibal ob- 
tained a great victory over the Romans: In that battle 
were flain 40000 men, and ſo many gentlemen, that 
ſent three buſhels-falt"o A ET u's foke 
of his victor rx. 4 16 $163 26) 
38 See the oer at Gt SF 144% 15 ee 11 £4143 SF in by 
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We ſeem to rival ancient theatres; 
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Her Majeſty $ coming to ſes the Ou» BaTcurLon, 
IPOS ſeen the nee e thn 
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And while thus honor'd 1 ic 


Thus flouriſh'd wit in our forefathers' age, 


And thus the Roman and Athenian ſtage. 27 


Whoſe wit is beſt, we'll not preſume to tell: _ 


But this we know, our audience will excel: 5 
For never was in Rome, nor Athens; ſeen a 


So fair a circle, and ſo bright a queen 
Long has the muſes? land been over-caſt, ; 


And many rough and ſtormy winters paſt; wal 


Hid from the world, ions ts Te of aight, 
Of heat depriv'd, and almoſt yoid of light:: 


While wit, a hardy plant, of nature bold, 5 
Has firoggled ſtrongly with the killing cold e 
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| 


| FORMS UPON SEVERAL OCCASIONS, n 


| $0 does it fill through oppoſition grow, c 
As if its root was warmer kept by. ſnow .. 


But when (hos forth, then draws the danger ner, 4 
On ev'ry fide the gath'ring winds appear, 9 A 
| And blaſts ien that fruit, which fro wou'd h. | 
But now, new vigor and new life it know, 
And warmth, that. from this copul preſence ss : 
0 wou' io biotin depen, - 
Fo gay wou'd, then, this-drooping-land appear | 
Then, like the ſun, with pleaſure ſhe might view, 
The ſmiling earth, cloath'd by her beams anew. 
Ma nn pong oven nbd eee P29 
Mix e oma yur Pre ag 2 3 
' The new creation of a gracious queen. 
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Opeatng of the Gn 5 Tiste 1 the 
HAY-MARKET, with an Italian Paſtoral : 
Pos by Mrs. arias ac | 


HATEVER future A our houſe may "RR 
At preſent we expect you ou -d be kind: 
Inconftancy itſelf can claim no right, | 
| Before enjoyment and the wedding night, 

/ \ 
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| You muſt be fix'd e lintle'ere you tange, | n 2} 25a « 
You muſt be true till you have time to change; i $30.6 
; A week at leaſt ; one night is ſure too ſoon + tl vs eo 
© But we pretend not to a honey moon. 65 ebe fr 

ä n tt tir þ 
But what alas !- or who, is always new) 45 n 1 

This day, without preſumption, ens 

With novelty entire you're entertain hz «0. 
For not alone our houſe and ſcenes are new, & Bs 
Our ſong and dance; but en or aQtors too. - t 
Our play itſelf has ſomething inꝰt uncommon, LYLE 
Two faithful lovers, and one conſtant woman, en 
In ſweet Italian firains our ſhepherds ag, .I M K = 


Of harmleſs loves our painted foreſts ring 
In notes, perhaps leſs foreign than the Thing, 
| To ſound and ſhow at firſt we make pretence, 

In time we may regale you with ſome ſenſe, ; 
But chat at preſent were too great expence. | 
We only fear the beaux may think it hard, 
To be coin 0 from ſmutty jeſts debarr'd : 
But, in good breeding, ſure they'll once excuſe 
Ev'n modeſty, when in a ranger muſe. 
The day's at hand, when we ell S0rt the. ſoon, | 
| And to yourſelves ſhew your dear ſelves again 
Paint the reverſe of what you” ve ſeen to-day, ©. GE, 
And in 14 et vicious 0 jo gn Hh COAL 
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For fighting, now, is thought the weakeſt part; 
And a good head, more uſeful than a heart, 3 
This way of war, does our example-yield;z „ 
That ſtage will win, which longeſt keeps the fiel. 
We mean not battle, when we bid defiance ; WE 0p 
But ſtarving one another to compliance. 3 
+ Our troops encamp'd. are by each other view dd. 
And thoſe, which firſt are hungry, are ſubdu C. 
And there, in truth, depends the great decifion 1 
They conquer, who cut off the far u provifion; 
Let fools, with knocks and bruiſes, —_— 
Our war and trade is to outwit each other. | 
But, hold: Will not the politicians. tell us. 
That both our condu, and our forefight fail us, - n 
To raiſe recruits, and draw ney forces down, ZM; 
Thus, in the dead vacation of the ton // 
To muſter up our rhimes, without our reaſon, 8 
And forage for an audience out of ſeaſon? ? 
Our author's fears muſt. this falſe. ſiep my... 

g is the firſt flight of a juſt-feather'd muſe : 

Th' occaſion ta en, when critics are a]s ;; 
Half wits and beaux, thoſe ray'nous birds of prey. 


\ 
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But, heav'n be prais eee 1 
3 lampoony, tht intriguing Bath. NE” 
Thus does our author his firſt flight'commence; © -— '/ 
Thus, againſt friends at firſt with foils we fence : 
Thus prudent Gimcrack'try'd if he were able 

te he'd wet foot) to ſwim upon a table. 

| Then ſpare the youth : Or, if you'll damn the play, 
BY e eee - 
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rern 1 Mas, VERBRUOOEY: | 
MANS Wenne 188 
Ver e and Wife, and arts, 
To tempt your fayors, and regain your hearts, 0 5 5 
A rr | 
Like rain and ſunſhine mixt, in April weather. 
Tour different taſtes divide our poet's cares: 4 
One foot the ſock; t'other the buſkin wer: 
Thus while he ſtrives to pleaſe, he's farc d to dot. {Ee 
Like Volſcius hip-hop; in a fingle boot | 
Critics, he knows, for this may damn his books s * TY 
Bat he makes feaſts for friends, and not for cooks. s. 


** 5 y ” 
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T0 follow fame, knights-errant make proſion: 


Then bleſs your ſtars; you happy Wander wives,” 
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2 Tho' errant-knights of late no favor find, 
Sure you will be to ladies - errant kind, 


299 


We damſels fly, to ſave our reputation: 1 ? 
Bos they their valour ſhow, we, Gar ideation. '. 
To lands of. monſters, and fierce beaſts they go,, err "oy 


Wi, to thoſe iſlands where rich kuſbatids grow : 


Tho they're no motiftris, we may make em ſo. 

I they're of Engliſh growth;\they Where with g e 

: But ſave us from a ſpouſe of Oroonoko's:nations ! | 1 

Who love at large; each tay; Taten your Rees 7 : - 
Nor envy poor Imvinde's dating blindneſs; -/ 4 * 

| Who thought her hufbivd kill her Gt of VII 

| Death with a huſband ne er tadthewn ſuch charms,” 

Had the once dy'd within 2 lovervarms, | __ 5 Ts 

Her error was from ignorante proccedingg 2 
Poor ſoul! ſhe wanted ſome of — — $621] 
Forgive the Indian's fondneſs of het fpouſeg ooo 
Their law no chriſtian liberty allows: a2 == 
Alas they make a'conſtience of 6 t 
If virtue in a heathen be a fault; wit nde 
Then damn the heathen ſchool, A —— 
She might have learnt to cuckold, jilt and ham, | 


Had Coop ies bermin-Surinam. 2 e 
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HUSBAND nis own ctorobh. 


A COMEDY. written by Mr. 155 barbnn, Junior. 


For blooming poets, and for blaſted plays. 
We've been by much appearing plenty mock'd, 
At once both tantaliz'd, and over-ftock'd. 
Our authors too, by their ſucceſs of late, 
Begin to think third days are out of date. 
What can the cauſe be, that our plays won't keep, | 
Unleſs they have a rot ſome years like ſheep? © 
For our parts, we confeſs we're quite aſhanyd 
To read ſuch weekly bills of poets damn'd. | | 
Each pariſh knows tis but a mournful caſe . a 
When chriſt nings fall, and funerals increaſe 
Thus tis, and thus twill be, when we are dead, 
There will be writers which will ne'er be read. 
Why will you be ſuch wits, and write ſuch things? 
You're willing tobe waſps, but want the ſtings. 
Let not your ſpleen provoke you to that height, , 
»Odſlife you don't know: what you do, firs, when you write. 
You'll find that Pegaſus has tricks, when try'd, 
"Tho? you make nothing on't but up and ride; 1 
Ladies and all, faith, now get aſtride. „ 
'Contriving characters, and ſcenes and plots, 
Is grown as common now, as knitting knots ; 
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With the ſame eaſe, and negligence of thought, 
The charming play is writ, and fringe is wrought, 
Tho' this be frightful, yet we're more afraid, wo : 
When ladies leave, that beaux will take the trade: 
Thus far 'tis well enough, i if here *twou'd ſtop, 
But ſhou'd they write, we muſt e'en ſhut up ſhop. 
How ſhall we make this mode of writing fink ? 
A mode, ſaid I? "tis a diſeaſe, I I think, 24 © "1 
A ſtubborn tetter that's not cur'd with ink. 
For till it ſpreads,. till each th'infeQtion take, 
And ſeizes ten, for one that it forſakes. 11 1 
Our play to-day is ſprung from none of theſe, a 
Nor ſhould you damn it, tho' i it does not pleaſe, ; 
Since born without the bounds of your four ſeas, 
For if you grant no favor, as tis new, - 
Yet, as a ſtranger, there is ſomething due: 
From Rome, to try its fate, this play was ſent ;, 
Start not at Rome, for there's no popery meant; 
Tho' there the poet may his dwelling chuſe, 
Vet ſtill he knows his country claims bis muſe. 
Hither an off ring his firſt-born he ſends, _ 
/Whoſe good, or ill ſucceſs, on you depends. 
Vet he has hope ſome kindneſs may be hown, _ } 


As due to greater merit than his own, 


And begs the fire may for the ſon atone. 
There's his laſt refuge, if the play don't take, 
Yet ſpare young Dryden for his father's ſake. 
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10 THE COVRT, 
On the QUEEN's Binrn-Dar, = 


HE 10 67 muſe, to this high "AM beter d, 
Hereafter ſhall in loftier ſtrains be heard ; 
And, ſoaring to tranſcend her uſual theme, 85 
Shall fing of virtue and heroic fame. 
No longer ſhall ſhe toil upon the ſtage, 
And fruitleſs war with vice and folly wage; 
No more in mean diſguiſe ſhe ſhall appear, 
And ſhapes, ſhe wou'd reform, be forc'd'to wear: 
While ignorance and malice join to blame, 
And break the mirror that reflects their ſhame. 
| Henceforth ſhe ſhall purſue a nobler taſk, 
Shew her bright virgin face, and ſcorn the Satyr $ 4 
Happy her future days! which are deſign'd | 
Alone to paint the beauties of the mind. 
By juſt originals to draw with care, 
And copy from the court a faultleſs fair: 
Such labors with ſueceſs her hopes may crown, 
And ſhame to manners an incdtrigible town; 
While this defign her eager thought purſues, 
Such various virtues all around ſhe views, N 
She knows not where to fix, or which to chuſe, 
Yet till ambitious of the daring flight, 
| ONE only awes her with ſuperior light. 


F 
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From that attempt the conſcious muſe retires, 
Nor to inimitable worth aſpires; } 
But ſecretly applauds, and ſilently admirts, 

Hence the reflects upon the genial ray, 
That firſt enliven'd this auſpicious day: 
On that bright tar, to whoſe indulgent pow'r 
We owe the bleſſings of the preſent hour. 
Concurring omens of propitious fate 
Bore, with one ſacred birth, an equal date, 
Whence we derive whatever we poſſeſs, 
By foreign conqueſt, or domeſtic peace. 

Then, Britain, then thy dawn of bliſs begun : 
Then broke the morn that lighted up this ſun! 
Then was it doom'd whoſe councils ſhou'd ſucceed ; 
And by whoſe arm the chriſtian world be freed ; 
Then the fierce foe was pre-ordain'd to yield, 
And then the battle won at Blenheim's glorious field. 
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VC 
 AMARYLLIS ro AMVN TAS: 
— K 8 TO: R A IM 
Lamenting the Death ite the 
Late Lord Marquis of BLANDFORD. 
1 Inſcribed to the , 


Right Honorable the Lord GODOLPHIN, 
Lord High Treaſurer of ENGLAND. 


| Qualis popules merens Philomela ſub umbri 

Amiſſos queritur fœtu 

miſerabile Carmen 

Integrat, et mæſtis late loca queſtibus implet. Eh 
Virg. Georg. 4. 


WAS at the time, when new returning light 

With welcome rays begins to chear the fight; 
When grateful birds prepare their thanks to pay, 
And warble hymns to hail the dawning day; 
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| 
When woolly flocks their bleating cries renew, | 
And from their fleecy ſides firſt ſhake the filver dem. | 
Twas then that Amaryllis, heav'nly fair, | 

Wounded with grief, and wild with her deſpair, 

Forſook her myrtle bow'r and roſy bed, 

To tell the winds her woes, and mourn Amyntas dead. 

Who had a heart ſo hard, that heard her cries 

And did not weep? who ſuch relentleſs eyes? | 
Tygers and wolyes their wonted rage forego, | 
And dumb diftreſs and new compaſſion ſhew, d 
As taught by her to taſte of human woe, 
Nature herſelf attentive filence kept, 

And motion ſeem'd ſuſpended while ſhe wept; 

The riſing ſun reſtrain'd his fiery courſe, 
And rapid rivers liſten'd at their ſource; 
Ev'n echo fear'd to catch the flying ſound, 45 
Left repetitions ſhould her accents drown ; | 
The very morning wind with-held his breeze, 
Nor fann'd with fragrant wings the noiſeleſs trees; 
As if the gentle Zephyr had been dead, 
And in the grave with lov'd Amyntas laid. 
No voice, no whiſp'ring figh, no murm'ring groan, 
Preſum'd to mingle with a mother's moan 
Her cries alone her anguiſh could expreſe, 
- All other mourning would have made it leſs. 
Hear me, ſhe cry'd, ye nymphs and filvan gods, 
Inhabitants of theſe once loy'd abodes ; 

Hear my diſtreſs, and lend a pitying car, | 
Hear my complaint——you would not hear my pray r * 
The loſs, which you prevented not, deplore, 
And mourn with me Amyntas now no more. 


Q4 
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Have I not cauſe, ye cruel pow'rs, to mourn ? 
Lives there like me another wretch forlorn ? 
Tell me, thou ſun, that round the world doſt ſhine, 
Haſt thou beheld another loſs like mine? 
. Ye winds, who on your wings fad accents bear, 
And catch the ſounds of ſorrow and deſpair, 
Tell me if e'er your tender pinions bore — 
Such weight of woe, ſuch deadly ſighs before? 
Tell me, thou earth, on whoſe wide · ſpreading baſe 
The wretched load is laid of human race, 
Daſt thou not feel thyſelf. with me oppreſt ! 
Lye all the dead ſo heavy on thy breaſt? 
When hoary winter on thy ſhrinking head 
His icy, cold, depreſſing hand has laid, 
Haſt thou not felt leſs chilneſs in thy veins? 
Do I not pierce thee with more freezing pains ? - 
But why to thee do I relate my woe, © 
Thou cruel earth, my moſt remorſeleſs foe ! 
Within 'whoſe dark ſome. womb the grave is made; 
Where all my joys are with Amyntas laid ? © 
What i3't to me, tho' on thy naked head 
Eternal winter ſhould his horror ſhed, — 
Tho all thy nerves were numb'd with endleſs froft, - 
And all thy hopes of future. ſpring were loſt? 
To me what comfort can the ſpring afford? 
Can my Amyntas be with ſpring reſtor'd ? 
Can all the rains, that fall from weeping ſkies, 
Unlock the tomb where my Amyatas lies? 
No, never! never !——ſay then, rigid earth, 
What is to me thy everlaſting dearth, + 
Tho' never flow'r again its head ſhould rear, 
| Tho' never bree again ſhould blaſſom bear; 
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"Tho" never graſs ſhould cloath the naked ground, 

Nor ever healing plant or wholſome herb be found. 

None, none were found when I bewail'd their want 3 

Nor wholeſome herb was ſound, nor healing plant, 

To eaſe Amyntas of his cruel:;pains ; - | 

In vain I ſearch'd thevalleys, hills and plains ; 

But wither'd leaves alone appear'd to view, | 
- Or pois'nous weeds diſtilling deadly dew. 

And if ſome naked ftalk, not quite decay'd, 

To yield a freſh and friendly bud eſfay'd, , 

Soon as I reach'd to crop the tender ſhoot, 

A ſhrieking mandrake kill'd-it at the root, 

"Witneſs to this, ye fawns, of ev'ry wood, z 

Who at the prodigy aſtoniſſi d ſtood. | * th 
Well I remember what ſad figns ye made, 

What ſhow'rs of unavailing tears ye ſhed; _ 
How each ran. fearful to his moſſy cave, 
When the laft gaſp the dear Amyntas gave. 

For then the air was fill'd with dreadful cries, 

And ſudden night o'erſpread the darken'd ſkies ; 
Phantoms, and fiends,. and. wand'ring fires appear'd, 
And ſcreams of ill-preſaging birds were heard. 

The foreſt. ſhook, and flinty rocks were cleft, | 
And frighted ſtreams their wonted channels left; 

With frantic grief o'erflowing fruitful ground, | 

Where many a herd and harmleſs ſwain was drown'd. 

While I, forlorn and deſolate, was left, 

Of ev'ry help, of ev'ry hope bereft; 

To ev'ry element expos'd I lay, 

And to my griefs a more defenceleſs prey. 

For thee, Amyntas, all theſe pains were borne, 

For thee theſe hands were wrung,. theſe hairs-were torn; 
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For thee my ſoul to ſigh ſhall never leave, 
Theſe eyes to weep, this throbbing heart to heave. 
To mourn thy fall P11 fly the hated light, 

And hide my head in ſhades: of endleſs night: 
For thau wert light, and life, and health to me; 
The ſun but thankleſs ſhines that ſhews not thee. 
Wert thou not lovely, graceful, good and young ? 
The joy of fight, the talk of ev'ry tongue? 
Did ever branch ſo ſweet a bloſſom bear ? 

Or ever early fruit appear ſo fair? 

Did ever youth ſo far his years tranſcend ? 

Did ever life ſo immaturely end; 

For thee the tuneful ſwains provided lays, 

And ev'ry muſe prepar'd the future praiſe. 

For thee the buſy nymphs ſtripp'd ev'ry grove, + 


And myrtle wreaths and flow'ry chaplets wove. 


But now, ah diſmal change ! the tuneful throng 
To loud lamentings turn the cheerful ſong. 
Their pleafing taſk the weeping virgins lea ve, 
And with unfiniſh'd garlands firew thy grave. 
There let me fall, there, there lamenting lie, 
There grieving grow to earth, deſpair, and die. 
This faid, her loud complaint of force ſhe ceas'd, | 
Exceſs of grief her fault'ring ſpeech ſuppreſs' d. 
Along the ground her colder limbs ſhe laid, 
Where late the grave was for Amyntas made; 
Then from her ſwimming eyes began to pour 
Of ſoftly falling rain a filver ſhow'r; ; 
Her looſely flowing hair, all radlant bright, 
O'er-ſpread the dewy graſs like ſtreams of light: 
As if the ſun had of his beams been ſhorn, 
And caft to earth the glories he had worn. 


8 
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A fight ſo lovely fad, ſuch deep diftres, ry 
No tongue can tell, no pencil can expreſs. _ 

And now the winds, which had. ſo long been gill, ö 
Began the ſwelling air with fighs to fill; as att 
The water-nymphs, who motionleſs remain'd, TRA 
Like images of ice, while ſhe complain d. 

Now loos d their ſtreams; -.as when deſcending rains 

Roll the ſteep torrents headlong O er the plains, 

The prone creation, who ſo long had gaz'd, | 

Charm'd with her cries, and at her griefs amaz'd 
Began to roar and howl with horrid yell, | 
Diſmal to hear, and terrible to tell ; 

Nothing but groans and fighs were heard around, 
And echo multiply'd each mournful ſound, 

When all at once an univerſal pauſe -_ 

Of grief was made, as from ſome ſecret cauſe, 
The balmy air with fragrant ſcents was fill'd, 
As if each weeping tree had gums diſtill'd, 
Such, if not ſweeter, was the rich perfume, 
Which ſwift aſcended from Amyntas' tomb: 
As if th' Arabian bird her neſt had fir'd, 

And on the ſpicy pile were new expir'd. 

And now the turf, which late was naked ſeen, 
Was ſudden ſpread with lively ſpringing green; 
And Amaryllis ſaw, with wond'ring eyes, 

A flow'ry bed, where ſhe had wept, ariſe; 
Thick as the pearly drops the fair had ſhed, 
The-blowing buds advanc'd their purple head; 


From ev'ry tear that fell a violet grew, _ haue. 
And thence their ſweetneſs came, and thence their mournful 
Remember this, ye nymphs and gentle maids, 2 


When ſolitude ye ſeek i in . _—_ 5 


* 
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Or walk on banks where filent waters flow, | 
For there this lonely flow'r will love to grow. 
Think on Amyntas, oft as ye ſhall ſtoop 
To crop the ſtalks, and take em ſoftly up. 
When in your ſnowy necks their ſweets you 5 
Give a ſoft ſigh, and drop a tender tear: Hitt 
To loy'd Amyatas pay the tribuye due; - toons 
And bleſs —— grave, where firſt they grew. 
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3 AND NOT SPEAKING. 
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HY are thoſe hours, which heav'n in pity lent 
To longing love, in fruitleſs ſorrow ſpent ? 

'Why fighs my fair? Why does that boſom move 

With any paſſion ftirr'd, but riſing love? 

. Can diſcontent find place within that breaſt, 

On whoſe ſoft pillows ev 'n deſpair might reſt ? 
Divide thy woes, and give me my ſad part, 
Lam no ſtranger to an aching heart; 

Too well I know the force of inward grief, 
And well can bear it, to give you relief: 
All love's ſevereſt pangs.I.can.endure ; 
Lean bear pain, tho hopeleſs of a cure. 
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I know what 'tis to weep, and figh and pray, 60 nal 
To wake all night, yet dread. the breaking day z | % An! 
Iknow what tis to wiſh, and hope, and all in van, 


And meet, for humble love, unkind diſdai n: 
Anger, and hate, I have been forc'd to bear, 
Nay jealouſy——and J have felt deſpair. he; Tin i. 


Theſe pains, for you, I have: +" is to . 
To cruel you, when I began to love, a 
Till warm comgaſſion took at An ay S708 A 
And melted to my wiſh your yielding heart. N 
O the dear hour, in which you did reſign 9124; 
When round my neck your willing arms did twine, 1 
And, in a kiſs, you ſaid your heart was mine. 
Thro' each returning year, may that hour bee 
Diſtinguiſh'd in the rounds of all eternity; Dit 1 
Gay be the ſun, that hour, in all his light, I big 
Let him collect the day, to be more bright; 7 4 
Shine all, that hour, and let the reſt be night. E 
And ſhall I all this heav'n of bliſs receive + . u 
From you, yet not lament to fee you grieve | 
Shall I, who nouriſh'd in my breaſt deſire 
When your cold ſcorn, and frowns forbid the fire: 
Now, when a mutual flame you have reveaId, 
And the dear union of our ſouls is ſeal'd, N inen b 
When all my joys complete in you I find.. 
Shall I not ſhare the ſorrows of your mind? 
O tell me, tell me all———whence does ariſe 
This flood of tears? whence are theſe frequent fighs ? 
Why does that lovely head, like a fair flow'r, 
Oppreſs'd with drops of a hard- falling ſhow'r, 
Bend with its weight of grief, and ſeem to grow 
Downward to earth, and kiſs the root of woe ? 


;  Lodk'd in theſe arms, think. all thy ſorrows paſt; 


a 
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Lean on my breaſt, and let me fold thee faſt, 


Or, what remain, think lighter made by _ 

So I ſhould think, were I ſo held by thee. 

Murmur thy plaints, and gently wound my ears " 

Sigh on my lips, and iet me drink thy tears 

Join to my cheek thy cold and dewy face, 

And let pale grief to glowing love give place. 

O ſpeak——for woe in filence moſt appears; 

Speak, ere my fancy magnify my fears, 

Is there a cauſe, which words cannot — 

Can I not bear a part, nor make it leſs? ?? 

I know not what to think, am I in fault of 

I have not to my knowledge err'd in thought, 

Nor wander'd from my love, nor wou'd I-be + 

Lord of the world, to live depriv'd of thee. . 

You weep a-freſh, and at that word you ſtart! 

Am I to be depriv'd then ? muſt we part? 

Curſe on that word ſo ready to be ſpoke, 4 1; 

For through my lips, unmeant by me, it broke. 

Oh no, we muſt not, will not, cannot part, 

And my tongue talks unprompted by my heart. 

Yet ſpeak, for my diſtraction grows apace, 

And racking fears, and-reſtleſs doubts increaſe; 
And fears and doubts to jealouſy will turn, 

The hotteſt hell, in which a heart can burn. 


/ 
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AIR Amotet is foie aftray; . 
Purſue and ſeek her, ev'ry lover 
I'll tell the figns by which you tay | EP NOT FAS 
The wand fag phekdeſs Kiſcover, e 5 51 
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Cees ani coy af bbb Bi 4 8 0 
Both ſtudy d, tho both ſeem negleQted.; 
Careleſs ſhe is with artful care, | | 
Affecting to ſeem unaffekted. OT | 
he << 
With {kill her eyes rivet kinc, 4 
Yet change ſo ſoon you d ne er ſuſpedt mmm 
For ſhe'd perſuade they wound by chance, ' © 
Tho' certain aim and art direct em. be 
w_ IV. 1 | * 10 ; A Les 
She likes berſelf, yet others hates © 
For that, which in herſelf ſhe pries 


And, while the laughs at them, forgets 3 
She is the thing that ſhe deſpiſes. ; 
75 
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HEN Leſbia firſt I faw ſo heay'nly fair, \ 
With eyes ſo bright, and with that awful air, ; 
I thought my heart, which durſt ſo high aſpire, 1 
As bold as his, who ſnatch'd. celeſtial anne 
But ſoon as e er the beauteous idiot ſpoke, c,, | 
Forth from her coral lips ſuch folly broke, 
Like balm the trickling nonſenſe heal'd my wound, 
And, what her eyes enthrall'd, her tongue unbound. _ 


"4 wad * x 
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v4 
ORIS, . riper wenn HE A 

5 Has every grace and n "Fs | 
A wiſe obſerver to engage, EF We ks an 
| ths we ber ban. ; Wh r 
| Of native bluſh, and roſy kh | 
| Time has her cheeks bereft; 
Which makes the prudent nymph n 
| With paint, th' injurious theft. 2 
| Her ſparkling eyes ſhe ftill retain, , |, | 
And teeth in good repair; if ee 
| And her well-furniſh's front difdains —© 

To grace with borrow'd hair. N 
Of fize, the is not ſhort, nor tall, | 

And does to fat incline : 
No more, than what the French wou'd call 


Amjable Embonpoint, 
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Farther, her perſon to diſcloſe 
þ | I leave let it ſuffice, , 
'Y She has few faults, but what ſhe knows, | 
| And can with {kill diſguiſe, | 
She many lovers has refus'd, 
With many more comply d; TOR 
Which, like her cloaths, when lintls us , | 
She always lays aſide. 3 
She's one who looks with great 85 
On each affected creature, 
Whoſe nicety would ſeem exempt 
From appetites of nature. 
She thinks they want or health or ſenſe, 
Who want an inclination ; 
And therefore never takes offence 
At him who pleads his paſſion. 4: 
Whom ſhe refuſes, the treats ftill 3 5 
With ſo much ſweet behaviour, 8 
That her refuſal, through ber ſkill, 5 
Looks almoſt like a favor. ONT IT 
Since the this ſoftneſs can expreſs = 
To thoſe, whom ſhe rejects 
She muſt be very fond, you'll gueſs, 
Of ſuch, whom ſhe affects. 
But here our Doris far outgoes 
All that her ſex have done ; 
she no regard for cuſtom knows, 
Which reaſon bids her ſhun, 
By reaſon her own reaſon's meant, 
Or, if you pleaſe, her will : 
For when this laſt is diſcontent, 
The firſt is ſery'd but ill. 
Vor. III. R 
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. . Peculiar therefore is her way; 
Whether by nature taught, YT. 
| I ſhall not undertake to ſay, ork 
Or by experience bought, _ 
But who o'er-night obtain'd her Brace, 
She can next day diſown, 
And ftare upon the range man's Face, | 
As one ſhe ne'er had known, > © * 
Zo well ſhe can the truth diſguiſe, _ 1 
Such artful wonder frame, | 
The lover or diſtruſts his eyes, 
Or thinks *twas all a dream, _ 
Some cenſure this, as lewd and low, ne 
Who are to bounty blind; _ 
For, to forget what we beſtow, _ { 
Beſpeaks a noble mind. 
Doris our thanks nor aſks, nor needs, 
4; | For all her favors done: 
From her love flows, as light proceeds 
Spontaneous from the ſun, 25 | 
On one or other ſtill her fires _ _ _ e 
Diſplay their genial force; . 855 
And the, like Sol, alone vetires | 
To ſhine elſewhere of courſe.” 


POEMS UPON SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 235 


* 


5 TO 
SE „ -n. 


SLEEP, thou flatterer of happy minds, 
How ſoon a troubled breaſt thy falſhood finde! 
Thou common friend, officious in thy aid, 
Where no diftreſs is ſhown, nor want betray d 
But oh ! how ſwift, how fure thou art to ſhun 
The wretch, by fortune or by love-undone ! 
Where are thy gentle dews, thy ſofter. pow'rs, 
Which us'd to wait upon my midnight hours ? 
Why doſt thou ceaſe thy hoy'ring wings to ſpreal 
With friendly ſhade around my reftleſs bed? 
Can no complainings thy. compaſſion move? 
Is thy antipathy ſo ſtrong to love? 
-O no ! thou art the proſp'rous lover's friend, 
And doſt uncall'd his pleaſing toils attend; 
With equal kindneſs, and with rival charms, 
Thy ſlumbers lull him in his fatr one's arms: 
Or from her boſom he to thine retires, 
Where ſooth'd with eaſe, the panting youth reſpiree, 
Till ſoft repoſe reſtore his drooping ſenſe, 
And rapture is reliev'd by indolence. 
But-oh ! what fortune does the lover bear, 
Forlorn by thee, and haunted by deſpair.! 
| Rs. 
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From racking thoughts by no kind flumber freed, 
But painful nights his joyleſs days ſucceed, - * 
But why, dull god, do I of thee complain ? 

Thou didſt not cauſe, nor canſt thou eaſe my pain. 
Forgive what my diſtracting grief has ſaid, - 

I own, unjuſtly I thy ſloth upbraid ; | 

For oft I have thy proffer'd aid repell'd, 

And my reluctant eyes from reſt withheld; 4 
Implor'd the muſe to break thy gentle chains, 
And ſung with. Philomel my nightly ſtrains. 

With her I fing, but ceaſe not with her: long 3 
For more enduring woes my lays prolong, 

The morning lark to mine $ his note, 

And tunes to my diftreſs his watbling throat : 
Each ſetting and each rifing fun I ern, | 
Wailing alike his-abſence and return. 
And all for thee What had I well nigh ſaid ? 
Let me not name thre, thou too charming maid. 
No——as the wing d muficians of the grove, 
Th' aſſociates of my melody and love, 

In moving ſound alone relate theit pain, 

And not with voice articulate complain; 

S0 ſhall my muſe my tuneful ſorrows fing, 

And loſe in ir er name from whom they ſpring. 
O may no wakeful thoughts'her mind moleft, 

Soft be her ſlumbers, and fncere her reſt: 

For her, O ſleep, 'tby-balmy ſweets prepare; 

The peace, I loſe for her, to her transſer. 
Huſht as the falling dews;: whoſe noiſeleſs bon 
Impearl the folded leaves of ev'ning flow r., 
Steal on her brow: And, as thoſe'dews attend, . 7 0 
Till warn'd by waking day to re- aſcend, 
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$0 wait tow for ha mom 3 then gently riſe 
And to the workd-reſtore-the-day-break: of her eyes. 


— 


1 0 | "I 


SIR GODFREY KNELLER, 


OCCASIONED ur 


LY Prevuae, 


ons 


Y 1 EL D, 0 Kneller, to render Kin, + 
Thy pencil triumphs o'er the poet's quill : 
If yet my vanquiſh'd muſe exert her lays, 
It is no more to rival thee, but praiſe. 
Oft have I try'd, with unavailing care, 
To trace ſome image of the much - low d far; 
But ſtill my numbers ĩneffectual prov d, | 
And rather ſhew'd how much, than whom 1 wy 
But thy unerring hands, with matchleſs art, 
Have ſhewn my eyes th' impreſſion in 127 heart; 
The bright idea both exiſts and lives, 
Such vital heat thy genial pencil gives: 
Whoſe daring point, not to the face'confin'd, 
Can penetrate the heart, and paint the mind, | 
Others ſome faint reſemblance may expreſs,  — 
Which, as 'tis Tra by ns we find 9 
R 3 | 
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Thy pictures raiſe no doubts, when brought to view, 
At once they're known, and ſeem to know us too. 
Tranſcendent artiſt ! how complete thy ſkill ! 
Thy pow'r to act, is equal to thy will. 
Nature and art, in thee, alike contend, 
Not to oppoſe each other, hut befriend : 
For what thy fancy has with fire deſign'd, 
Is by thy {kill both temper'd and refin'd. i 
As in thy pictures light conſents with ſhade, 
And each to th' other is ſubſervient made, 
Judgment and genius ſo concur in thee, 
And both unite in perfect harmony. 

But after-days, my friend, muſt do thee right, 
And ſet thy virtues in unenvy'd light. 
Fame, due to vaſt deſert, is kept in ſtore, 
Unpay d, till the deſerver is no more. 
Vet thou, in preſent, the beſt part haſt gain'd, 
And from the choſen few applauſe obtain'd : $4 
Ev'n he, who beſt cou'd judge and beſt cou'd praiſe, 
Has high extoll'd thee in his deathlef; lays ; 
Ev'n Dryden has immortaliz d thy name; 
Let that alone ſuffice thee, think that fame, 
Unfit I follow, where he led the way, 
And court applauſe, by what I:ſeera. to pay. 
Myſelf I praiſe, while I thy praiſe intend; 
For *tis ſome virtue, virtue to commend : | 
And next to deeds, which our own honor raiſe, ' 

Is, to diſtinguiſi them who me, it praiſe. 
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(HOU watchful taper, by whoſe filent , 


I lonely paſs the melancholy night; 
Thou faithful witneſs of my ſecret pain, 
To whom alone I venture to complain; ; 


O learn with-me my hopeleſs love to moan z 3 
Commiſerate a life ſo like thy -m. 


Like thine, my flames to my deſtrudtion turn, 


Waſting that heart, by. which ſupply'd they burn- 
Like thine, my joy and ſuff ring they diſplay, 
At once are ſigns of life, and ſymptoms of decay. 
And as thy fearful flames the day decline, 

And only during night preſume to ine; 
Their humble rays pot daring, to aſpire .. _ 
Before the ſun, the fountain of their fire: 


So mine, with conſcious ſhame, and equal ave, 2H 


To ſhades obſcure and ſolitude withdraw; "ons 
Nor dare their light. before her eyes diſcloſe, _ 
From whoſe bright beams their hens firſt aroſe, _ 
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OVID'S THIRD BOOK 
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He recommends Roles and Inbacdione tbe Fair Sxx, 
in the Conduct of their Amours: After baving already 
compoſed two Books for the Uſe of Mun, Wer the 


ſame — 4 [704 1 See 3 my ; 1 
HE men are arm d, and for Kit prepare; 
And now we muſt inftri & and arm the fair, : 


Both ſexes, well appointed, take the field, 
And mighty love determine which ſhall | yield. _ 
Man were ignoble, when thüs arm d, to ſhow 
Unequal force againſt a naked foe: 
No glory from ſuch conqueſt can be Fand, 
And odds are always by the brave diſdain'd. 

But, ſome exclaim, what phrenſy rules your mind ? 
Would you encreaſe'the craft of woman-kind ? 
Teach them new wiles and arts! as well you may 
Laſtruct a ſnake to bite, or wolf to prey. 


- 


— 


But, ſure, too hard a cenſure they purſue, 
Who charge on all the failings of a few. 
Examine, firſt, impartially « each fair, _ 
Then, as ſhe merits,. or condemn, ot ſpare, 
If [i] Menelaus, and the king of men, 
With juſtice, of their fiſter-wives complain; 
If falfe [2] Eriphyle forſook her faith, 


And for reward procur'd ker huſband's death; 


Penelope I 3] was loyal ſtill, and chaſte, 
* Tho' twenty years her lord in abſence paſs” d. 
Reflect how [4] Laodamia's truth was try d, 


Who, tho' in bloom of youth, and beauty's s pride, 0 


To ſhare her huſband's fate untimely dy'd. 
Think how [5] Alceſte's piety was prov'd, 
Who loſt her life to ſave the man ſhe lov d. 


Receive me, Capaneus, Le]! Evadne eryd; Mo 


Nor death itſelf our nuptials ſhall divide: 25 
To join thy aſhes, pleas' d 1 fall expire, 
She ſaid, and leap'd amid the fun'ral fire, 
Virtue [7] her ſelf a goddeſs we confeſs, 
Both female in her name and in her dreſs; 
No wonder then, if, to her ſex inclin'd, 

| She cultivates with care a female mind. 
But theſe exalted ſouls exceed the reach 

Of that ſoft art, which 1 pretend to teach. 
My tender barque requires a gentle gale; 

A little wind will fill a little fail, 

Of ſportful loves I fing, and ſhew what ways 
The willing pymph muſt uſe her bliſs to raiſe, _ 
And how to captivate the man ſhe'd pleaſe, 
Woman is ſoft,” and of a tender beart, = 
Apt to receive, and to retain love's dart: 
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' Man has a breaſt robuſt, and more fecure, © * . 
It wounds him not ſo deep, nor hits ſo ſure. 4 8 
Men oft are falſe; and, if you ſearch with cite, „ woe 
You'll find leſs fraud imputed to the fair. on 
The faithleſs [8] Jaſon from Medea flee, 
And made Creuſa partner of his bed. 
Bright [9] Ariadne, on an unknown More, 1 
Thy abſence, perjur'd Theſeus did deplore. 
If then the wild inhabitants of air eee e 
Forbore her tender lovely limbs to tear, . wi $ 
Tt was not owing, Theſeus, to thy care. 1 "Wt 2 
Inquire the caufe, and let Dentophoon "* 
Why [10] Phillis by a fate bntimely fell. 5 SN 
Nine times, in vain, upon the promis'd day, "# 
She ſought th', appointed ſhore, and view'd * ſea» on 
Her fall the fading trees conſent to mourn, | 7 5 7 
And ſhed their leaves round her lamented urn. 

The prince, ſo far for piety renown d, 
To thee, [12x] Eliza, was unfaithful e ng 
Jo thee forlorn, and languiſhing with watts. 3 8 115 
His ſword alone he left, thy laſt relief. r 

Ye ruin'd nymphs, ſhall 1 the cauſe impart . 3 =" 

Of all your woes ? ' Twas want of needful art. 
Love, of itſelf, too quickly will expire; | 

But pow'rful art perpetuates defire, 5524 2 

Women had yet their ignorance bewail'd, 

Had not this art by Venus been reveal'd. . ET 
Before my fight the Cyprian, goddeſs ſhone,” Te. 

And thus ſhe ſaid; „ What have poor Women . 

„Why is that weak, defenceleſs Sex expos'd 3, - 

« o ev'ry Side by Men en d ancien 


— „ 8 2 = of 
bl ? 
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&* Twice are the men inſtructed by thy'muſe, ' 

Nor muſt ſhe-now to teach the ſex refuſe, - - +6 
« The [12] bard, who injutf d Helen in his — 

„ Recanted after, and redreſs'd the wrong. 

« And you, if on my favor you depend, | 

4 The cauſe of women, while you live, _ WO 

This ſaid, a myrtle ſprig, which berries bore, gs 


She gave me; for a myrtle wreath ſhe wore,  * © 4 bed 
The gift recgiv'd, my ſenſe enlightenꝰd gr, fv 
And from her preſence inſpiration drew, 6. 02 3» £5,000 
Attend, ye nymphs, by wedlock unconfin d, 


And hear my-precepts, while ſhe prompts my mind.” dal 
Ev'n now, in bloom of youth, and beauty's prime. 
Beware of coming age, nor waſte your tines: 
Now while you may, and rip'ning years invite, ain) 
Enjoy the ſeaſonable, ſweet delight : 1169 r 
For rolling years, like ſtealing waters, glide z © 7 
Nor hope to ſtop their ever - ebbing tide : gods 207% 
Think not, hereafter will the loſs repay Fan dl 
For ev'ry morrow will the taſte decay, 4 
And leave leſs reliſh than the former day. A en es 
I've ſeen the time, when on that wither'd thorn 
The blooming roſe vy d with the bluſhing mor, 
With fragrant wreaths I thence.have'deck'd my head, 

And ſee, how leafleſs now, and how decay'd ; 


2, , 


a> 
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And you, who now the love-fick youth rejece, 20 
Will prove in age, what pains attend neglec t:: 
None, then, will preſs upon your midnight hours, roy 
Nor wake, to ſtre your ſtreet with morning flowers. 
Then nightly knockings at your door will ceaſce, 
Whoſe noiſeleſs hammer, then, may ruſt in peace. 
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Alas l how ſoon a clear come ct ion Fades b.. 
How ſoon a wrinkled ſkin plump fleſſi invades 25 im 
And what avails it, tho? the fair one 
She from her infaney had ſome grey hairs ? 
She grows all hoaxy: i in a few, — 1 
And then the venerable.truth appears. 
The ſnake his ſkin, che deer his horns. coy 3 
And both renew their youth and vigor 3 Mr 9146 f 1 
But no receipt can human ind zelieve,: . 8 
R e ee eee i q > 
Then crop the flow'r, which yet ita your £70, | 
And which, ungather'd, oni ita ſtall. muſt a 
Beſides, the tender ſex is formid to bear, 40 
And frequent births too, ſodn will. youth u. 
Continvual harveſt wears zha fruitful field, 
And earth itſelf decays, tod oſtem till. 
Thou didſt not, Cynthia, ſcorn the Latmian bn ea, 
Nor thou, Aurora, Ita Cephalus diſdain; n 
The Paphian queen, who for [151 Adonis“ "yy | 
deeply mourn'd, and ho laments 1 * * 
not been found inezorable fince: cn en 
Witneſs [16] Harmonia and the — prins ne. 
Then take example; mortal, from above,; 
And like ĩmmortals hv, and lie em love. 
Refuſe not thaſe delighis, which men require 
Nor let your lovers languiſſt with deſire. 
Falſe tho' they frre what hes cam you fin F 9 0 
: ke let a thouſand: take, twill all remain. 
Tho conſtant uſe ev n flint and Ree} 1 e 
What you emploꝝ no dimiinution fears,” - mar e 
Who would, to light a torch; 8 7 a e 
. Or who can dread drinking an ocean dry? 
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Still women loſe; you cry, if men obtain: 
What do they loſe, that's worthy to retain [17]? 
Think not this ſaid to proſtitute the ſex, 
But undeceive whom needlefs fears perplex. 
Thus far a gentle breeze ſupplies our fail, 
Now, launch'd to ſea, we aſk a briſker gale. 
And, firſt, we treat of dreſs, The well-dreſi d vine 
Produces plumpeſt grapes, and richeſt winez 2 
And plenteous crops of golden grain are found, 
Alone, to grace well - cultivated ground. 
Beauty's the gift of gods, the ſex's pride! 
Yet, to how many is that gift deny'd ? 
Art helps a face; a face, tho heav'nly fair, 
May quickly fade for want of needful care. 
In ancient days if women lighted dreſs, 
Then men were ruder too, and lik'd it leſs. 
If Hector's [18] ſpouſe was clad in ſtubborn ſtuff, 
A ſoldier's wife became it well enough. 
Ajax, to ſhield his ample breaſt, provides 
Seven luſty bulls, and tans their ſturdy hides 
And might not he, d' ye think, be well careſs'd 
And yet his wife not elegantly dreſs'd ? 
ith rude fimplicity Rome firft was built, | 
hich now we ſee adorn'd, and cary'd, and gilt, 
This [19] capitol with that of old compare; SR 
Some other Jove, you'd think, was worſhip d there, 
That lofty pile, where ſenates dictate law, 
When Tatius reign'd, was poorly thatch'd with hows, 
And where Apollo's fane refulgent ftands, | 
Was heretofore a tract of paſture-lands, 
Leet ancient manners other men delight ; 
But me the modern pleaſe, as more polite, 


> 
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Not, chat materials now in gold are wrought z © 

And diſtant ſhores for orient pearls are ſought; 

Nor for, that hills exhauſt their marble veins, 

And ſtructures riſe, whoſe bulk the ſea reſtrains; 

But, that the world is civilia'd of late, 

And poliſh'd from the ruſt of former date. 

Let not the nymph with pendants load her ear, 

Nor in embroid'ry, or brocade appear; 

Too rich a dreſs may ſometimes check deſire; 

And cleanlineſs more animate love's fire. 

The hair diſpos'd may gain or loſe a grace, 

And much become, or miſ-become, the face, 

What ſuits. your features of your glaſs inquire, 

For no one rule is fix'd for head-attire, 

A face too long ſhou'd part, and flat the hair; 

Leſt, upward comb'd, the length too much appear: 

So Laodamia dreſs d. A face too round, | 

Shou'd ſhow the ears, and with a tour be crown'd, 

On either ſhoulder one her locks diſplays; | 

| / Adorn'd like Phebus, when he ſings his lay: 

Another all her treſſes ties behind; 

So dreſs'd, Diana hunts the fearful hind, 

Diſhevell'd locks moſt graceful are to ſome; 

Others the binding fillets more become: 

Some plat, like ſpiral ſhells, their braided bair, 
Others the looſe and waving curl prefer. 

But, to recount the ſeveral dreſſes worn, 

Which artfully each ſew ral face adorn, 

Were endleſs, as to tell the leaves on trees, 

The beaſts on Alpine hills, or Hybla's bees. 

Many there are, who ſeem to flight all care, 

And with a plcafing negligence enſnare ; 
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Whole mornings oft in ſuch a dreſs are ſp ent, 
And all is art, that looks like accident. 
With ſuch diſorder [20] Ile was grac'd, Sacral 
When great Alcides firſt the nymph embrat c. 
So Ariadne came to Bacchus bed, 

When with the conqueror from Crete ſhe fled, at 

Nature, indulgent to the ſex, repays g O 
The loſſes they ſuſtain by various ways. 

Men ill ſupply thoſe hairs they ſhed in age, | 

Loſt, like autumnal leaves, when north-winds rage. 
Women, with juice of herbs, grey locks diſguiſe, 

And art gives color which with nature vies. 

The well-wove tours they wear their own are thought 3. 
'But only are their own, as what they ve bought. 

Nor need they bluſh to buy heads ready dreſs d, 

And chuſe, at public ſhops, what ſuits em beſt, 

Coſtly apparel let the fair one fly, x ot 
Enrich'd with gold, or with the Tyrian dye. at 
What folly muſt in ſuch expence.appear, S 
When more becoming colors are leſs dear ? 
One with a dye is ting'd of lovely blue; — + 
Such as, thro? air ſerene, the ſky we view. PE, - 
With yellow luſtre ſee another ſpread, BD 
As if the golden fleece compos'd the thread, | 
Some of the ſea-green wave the caſt diſplay ;. 

With this the nymphs their beauteous forms array: 

And ſome the ſaffron hue will well adorn; 

Such is the mantle of the bluſhing morn. 

Of myrtle berries one the tincture ſhows; | Ay 
In this of amethyſts the purple grows, BEES 1 | 
And that more imitates the paler roſe, a... 
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Nor Thracian ctanes forget, whoſe filv'ry plumes © 
- Give patterns, which employ the mimic _ 
Nor almond, nor the cheſnut dye diſclamm 
Nor others, which from wax derive their name. 
As fields you find with various flow'ys bees, 


* When vineyares' bud, and Winter's froſt is fled; 


30 various are the colors y may try 
Of which the thirſty. wool itnbibes the dye. 
Try ev'ry one, what beſt betomès you "wy 
For no complexion all alike can bear, 
=- ſcion, black may berome it beſt, TOR 
u black the lovely falr [21] Brifeis drei dl? 
If brown the nymph, let her be cloath'd in white, 
Andromeda [2z} fo'charm'd the wond'ring fight.” | 
I need not warn you'of too pow'rfut ſmells, 
Which, ſometimes health, 'or kindly heat expels, 
Nor, from your tender legs to pluck: with care 
The caſual growth of all unſeemly hair. 
Tho' not to nymphs of [a3] Caucaſus 1 "EP 
| Nor ſuch, who taſte remote the Myfian [24] ſing; | 
Yet, let me warn you; that thro* no neglect | 
You let your teeth diſcloſe the leaſt defect, 
You know the uſe of white 'to'make you fair, 
And how with red loſt color to repair; 
Imperfe& eye-brows you by art can mend, 
And ſkin, when wanting, o'er a ſcar extend. 
Nor need the fair one be aſham'd, who tries 
By art to add new luſtre to her eyes, 
A little book [25] Te made, but with great . 
How to preſerve the face, and how repair. 
In that the nymphs, by time or chance annoy'd, 5h 
May we what pains to pleaſe em Vre employ d. 
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But ſtill beware, that from your lover's eye 
You keep conceal'd the med'cines you apply : 
Tho? art aſſiſts, yet muſt that art be hid, 
Left, whom it would invite, it ſhould forbid. 
Who would not take offence, to ſee a face 
All daub'd, and dripping with the melted greaſe ? 
And tho? your unguents bear th' Athenian name, 
The wool's unſav'ry ſcent is till the fame, 
Marrow of ſtags, nor your Pomatums try, 
Nor clean your furry teeth, when men are by; 
For. many things, when done, afford delight, 
Which yet, while doing, may offend the fight. 
Ev'n Myro's [26] ſtatues, which for art ſurpaſs 
All others, once were but a ſhapeleſs maſs ; 
Rude was that gold, which now in rings is worn, 
As once the robe you wear was wool unſhorn. 
Think how that ſtone rough.in the quarry grew, 
Which now a perfect Venus ſhews to view, 
While we ſuppoſe you ſleep, repair your face, 
Lock'd from obſervers, in ſome ſecret place. 
Add the laſt hand, before yourſelves you ſhow ; 
Your need of art why ſhould your lovers know? _ 
For many things, when moſt conceal'd, are beſt ; 
And few of ftri inquiry bear the teſt, | 
Thoſe figures, which in theatres are ſeen | 
Guilded without, are common wood within, 
But no ſpectators are allow'd to pry, 
*Till all is finiſh'd, which allures the eye. 
Yet; I muſt own, it oft affords delight, . 
To have the fair one comb her hair in fight; 
To view the flowing honors of her head 
Fall on her neek, CE OT I 
Vor. III. 8 
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But let her look, that ſhe with care avoid 

All fretful humors, while ſhe's ſo employ'd ; 

Let her not ſtill undo, with peeviſh haſte, 

All that her woman does; who does her beſt. 

I hate a vixen, that her maid aſſails, 

And ſcratches with her bodkin, or her nails; 
While the poor girl in blood and tears muſt mourn, 
And her heart curſes, what her hands adorn, - 

Let her, who has no hair, or has but ſome, 
Plant centinels before her drefling-room : 

Or in the fane of the good goddeſs dreſs, 
Where all the male-kind are debarr'd acceſs. 
is ſaid, that I (but tis a tale devis'd) 

A lady at her toilet once ſurpriz d; 

Who ſtarting, ſnatch'd in haſte the tour ſhe wore, | 
And, in a hurry, plac'd the hinder part before. 
But on our foes fall ev'ry ſuch diſgrace, 

Or barb'rous beauties of the Parthian race. 
Ungraceful *tis to ſee without a horn , 
The lofty hart, whom branches beſt adorn ; 

A leafleſs tree, or an unverdent mead, 

And, as ungraceful is a hairleſs head. 

But think not theſe inſtructions are defign'd 
For firſt-rate beauties of the finiſh'd kind : 
Not to a Semele, or [27] Leda bright, qt 
Nor an [28] Europa, theſe my rules I write; 
Nor the fair Helen do I teach, whoſe charms 
Stirr'd up Atrides, and all Greece, to arms: 
Thee to regain, well was that war begun 


bl 


And Paris well defended what he won; 


What lover, or what huſband, would not fight 
In fuch a eauſe, where both are in the right? | 
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The croud I teach, ſome homely, and ſome fair; 
But of the former ſort the larger ſhare, 
The handſome leaft require the help of art, 
Rich in themſelves, and pleas'd with nature's part. 
When calm the ſea, at eaſe the pilot lyes, 
But all his ſkill exerts when ſtorms ariſe. 

Faults in your perſon, or your face correct; 
And few are ſeen, that have not ſome defect. . 
The nymph, too ſhort, her ſeat ſhould feldom quit, 
Leſt, when the ſtands, ſhe may be thought to fit; 
And, when extended on her couch ſhe lyes, 
Let length of petticoats conceal her fize. 
The lean of thick-wrought ſtuff her cloaths ſhould chuſe, 
And fuller made, than what the plumper uſe. 
If pale, let her the crimſon juice apply; 
If ſwarthy, to the [29] Pharian varniſh fly, 
A leg too lank tight garters ſtill muſt wear; 
Nor ſhould an ill-ſhap'd foot be ever bare; 
Round ſhoulders, [30] bolſter'd, will appear the leaft ; 
And lacing ftrait, confines too full a breaft, + 
Whoſe fingers are too fat and nails too coarſe, 
Should always ſhun much geſture in Yiſcourſe, 
And you, whoſe breath is touch'd, this caution take, 
Nor faſting, nor too near another ſpeak. 
Let not the nymph with laughter much abound, 
Whoſe teeth are black, uneven, or unſound, 
You hardly think how much on this depends, 
And how a laugh, or ſpoils a face, or mends. 
Gape not too wide, leſt you diſcloſe your gums, 
And loſe the dimple, which the cheek. becomes, 
Nor let your fides too ſtrong concuſſions ſhake, 
Leſt you the ſoftneſs of the ſex forſake, 

' Ss * 
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In ſome, diſtortions quite the face diſguiſe ; 
Another laughs, that you would think ſhe cries. - 
In one too hoarſe a voice we hear betray'd, 
Another is as harſh, as if ſhe bray'd. 

What cannot art attain! many with eaſe, 


Have learn'd to weep, both when and how they * 
Others thro' affectation liſp, and find, 


In imperfection, charms to catch mankind, — * 
Neglect no means which may promote your ends; 
Now learn what way of walking recommends. 

Too maſculine a motion ſhocks the fight ; 

But female grace allures with ftrange delight. 

One has an artful ſwing and jut behind, 

Which help her coats to catch the ſ welling wind; 
Swell'd with the wanton wind, they looſely flow, 
And ey'ry ſtep and graceful motion ſhow, 

Another, like an [31] Umbrian's fturdy ſpouſe, 
Strides all the ſpace her petticoat allows. 
Between extremes in this a mean adjuſt, 

Nor ſhew too nice a gate, nor too robuſt, 

If ſnowy white your neck, you ſtill ſhould wear 
That, and the ſhoulder of the left arm, bare, | 
Buch fights ne'er fail to fire my am'rous heart, 

And make me pant to kiſs the naked part. 

[32] Sirens, tho' monſters of the ſtormy main, 
Can ſhips, when under fail, with ſongs detain : 
Scarce could Ulyſſes by his friends be bound, 

When firſt he liſten d to the charming ſound, 
Singing infinuates : learn, all ye maids ; 

Oft, when a face forbids, a voice perſuades, | 

Whether on theatres loud trains we bear, - 
Or in Ruelles ſome ſoft — air. 
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Well ſhall ſhe ſing, of whom I make my choice, 
And with her lute accompany her voice. 
The rocks were ſtirr*d, the beaſts to liſten ſaid, 
When on his lyre melodious [33] Orpheus play d; ; 
Even Cerberus and hell that ſound obey d. 
And ftones officious were thy walls to raiſe, 
O Thebes, attracted by [34] Amphion's lays, 
The dolphin, dumb itſelf, thy voice admir'd, 
And was, [35] Arion, by thy ſongs inſpir'd, 
Of ſweet [36] Callimachus the works rehearſe, 
And read [37] Philetas and [38] Anacreon's verſe. 
Terentian plays may much the mind improve; 
But ſofteſt [39] Sapho beſt inſtructs to love. 
Propertius, Gallus, and [40] Tibullus read, 
And let [41] Varronian verſe to theſe ſucceed. _ 
Then mighty Maro's work with care peruſe; _ 
Of all the Latian bards the nobleſt mule, 
Even I, tis poſſible, in after days 
May *ſcape oblivion, and be nam'd with theſe, 
My labor'd lines ſome readers may improve, 
Since I've inſtructed either ſex in love, 
Whatever book you read of this ſoft art, 
Read with a lover's voice and lover's heart. 
Tender epiſtles too by me are framed, 
A work before unthought of, and unnam'd. 
Such was your ſacred will, O tuneful nine 
Such thine, Apollo, and Lyczus, thine! 
Still unaccompliſh'd may the maid be thought, 
Who gracefully to dance was never taught : 
That active dancing may to love engage, 
Witneſs he well-kept 1 of the ſtage. 
- 
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Of ſome odd trifles I'm aſham'd to tell, 
| Tho* it becomes the ſex to trifle well; 
To raffle prettily, or ſlur a dye, 
Implies both cunning and dexterity. 
Nor is't amiſs at cheſs to be expert, 
For games moſt thoughtful, ſometimes, moſt divert. 
Learn ev'ry game, you'll find it prove of uſe; 
Parties begun at play, may love produce. | 
But eaſier tis to learn how bets to lay, 
Than how to keep your temper while you TV 
Unguarded then, each breaſt is open laid, 

And, while the head's intent, the heart's betray'd, 
Then baſe defire of gain, then rage appears, 
Quarrels and brawhls arife, .and anxious fears: 

Then clamors and revilings reach the "ny 
While loſing gameſters all the gods defy. ? 
Then horrid oaths are utter'd ey'ry caft ; 
They grieve, and curſe, and ſtorm, nay weep at laſt. 
Good Jove avert fuch ſhameful faults as theſe , 
From ev'ry nymph, whoſe heart's inclin'd to pleaſe. 
Soft recreations fit the female-kind ; we 14 
Nature for men has rougher ſports deſign'd: 
To wield the ſword, and hurt the pointed ſpear 
To ſtop, or turn the ſteed, in full career, 

Tho' martial fields ill ſuit your tender frames, 
Nor may you ſwim in Tiber's rapid fireams ; 
Yet when Sol's burning wheels from Leo drive, 
And at the glowing [42] virgin's fign arrive, 
*Tis both allow'd, and fit you ſhould repair 
To pleaſant walks, and breathe refreſhing ar. 


To Pompey's [ 43} gardens, or the ſhady groves, 
Which Cæſar honors, and which Phebus loves: 
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[44] Phœbus, who ſunk the proud /Egyptian fleet, 
And made Auguſtus' victory domplete. | 
Or ſeek thoſe ſhades, where monuments of fame 
Are rais d to Livia's, and [45] Octavia's name 

Or where [46] Agrippa firſt adorn'd the ground, 

When he with naval victory was crown'd, 

To Ifis* [47] fane, to theatres reſort ; 

And in the Circus ſee the noble ſport. 

In ev'ry . place, by turns, be ſhown ; 

In vain you're fair, while you remain unknown, 

Should you in ſinging [48] Thamyras tranſcend ; 
Your voice unheard, who cou'd your ſkill commend * 
Had not [49] Apells drawn the ſea - born queen, 
Her beauties, ſtill, beneath the waves had been. 

Poets inſpir'd write only for a name, 

And think their labors well repay'd with fame. 

In former days, I own, the poets were 

Of gods and kings the moſt peculiar care ; 

Majeſtic awe was in the name allow'd, 

And they with rich poſſeſſions were endow'd. 
Ennius [ 50] with honors was by Scipio grac'd, 

And next his own the poet's ſtatue plac'd. 

But now their ivy crowns bear no eſteem, - 

And all their learning's thought an idle dream. 
Still there's a pleaſure, that proceeds from praiſe : 
What could the high renown of Homer raiſe, 

But that he ſung his Iliad's deathleſs lays ? 
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Who could have been of (51) Danae's charms afur'd, 


Had ſhe grown old, within her tow'r immur'd ? 
This, as a rule, let ev ry nymph purſue ; ; 
\ That'*tis her int'reſt oft to come in view, 
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A hungry wolf at all the herd will run, 
In hopes, taro' many, to make ſure of one. 
So let the fair the gazing croud aſſail, 
That over one, at leaft, ſhe may prevail. 
In ev'ry place to pleaſe, be all ber thought ; 
Where, ſometimes, leaſt we think, the fiſh is caught. 
Sometimes, all day we hunt the tedious foil, 
Anon, the ſtag himſelf ſhall ſeek the toil, Bs 
How cou'd Adromeda once doubt relief, 
Whoſe charms were heighten'd and adorn'd by grief 2 
The widow'd fair, who ſees her lord expire, 
While yet ſhe weeps, may kindle new deſire, 5 
And Hymen's torch re-light with fun' ral fire. | | 
Beware of men, who are too ſprucely dreſs'd ; 
And look, you fly with ſpeed a fop profeſs'd; 
Such tools to you, and to a thouſand more, 
Will tell the ſame dull ſtory o'er and o'er, 
This way and that unſteadily they rove, 
And, never fix'd, are fugitives in lave. f 
Such flutt' ring things all women ſure ſhould hate, 
Light as themſelves, and more effeminate. 
Believe me; all I ſay is for your good; | 
Had [52] Priam been believ'd, Troy ſtill had ſtood, 
Many with baſe deſigns will paſſion feign, | 
Who know no love, but ſordid love of gain. 
But let not powder'd heads, nor eſſenc'd hair, ; 
Your well-believing, eaſy hearts enſnare, 
Rich clothes are oft by common ſharpers worn, 
And diamond rings felonious hands adorn. = 
$o, may your lover burn with fierce defire 
Your jewels to enjoy, and beſt attire, 
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Poor Cloe, robb'd, runs crying thro' the ſtreets; 

And as ſhe runs, Give me my own," repeats. | 
How often, [ 53] Venus, haſt thou heard ſuch cries, | 
And laugh'd amidſt thy Appian votaries ? | 
Some ſo notorious are, their very name | a 
Muſt ev'ry nymph, whom they frequent, defame, 12 

5 , Be warn'd by ills, which others have deſtroy'd, 
And faithleſs men with conſtant care avoid. 
Truſt not a Theſeus, fair Athenian maid, /- 
Who has ſo oft th' atteſting gods betray d. 
And thou, Demophoon, heir to Theſeus' crimes, 
Haſt loft thy credit to all future times, 
Promiſe for promiſe equally afford, | : 

But, once a contract made, keep well your word; 
For ſke for any act of hell is fit, 
And, undiſmay'd, may ſacrilege commit | 

With impious hands cou'd quench the veſtal fire, 

Poiſon her huſband, in her arms, for hire, 
Who, firſt, to take a lover's gift complies, 
And then defrauds him, and his claim denies, 

But hold, my muſe, check thy unruly horſe, 

And more in fight purſue th' intended courſe, 

If love epiſtles tender lines impart, 

And Billet-doux are ſent, to ſound your heart, 

Let all ſuch letters, by a faithful maid, 

Or confident, be ſecretly convey'd : | 
Soon from the words you'll judge, if read with care, 
When feign'd a paſſion i is and when fincere. | 
Fre in return you write, ſome time require; 
Delays, if not too long, encreaſe deſire: 

Nor let the preſſing youth with eaſe obtain, 

Nor yet refuſe him with too rude difdain, 
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Now, let his hopes, now, let his fears enereaſe, 
But by degrees let fear to hope give place. 

Beſure avoid ſet phraſes, when you write, 

The uſual way of ſpeech is more polite, 

How have 1 ſeen the puzzled lover vex'd, 

To read a letter with hard words perplex'd! 

A ſtyle too coarſe takes from a handſome face, 
And makes us wiſh an uglier in its place. 

But fince, tho' chaſtity be not your care, 

You from your huſband ſtill wou's hide th' affair, 
Write to no ſtranger, till his truth be try'd; 
Nor in a fooliſh meſſenger confide. 

What agonies that woman undergoes, 

Whoſe hand the traitor threatens to expoſe ; 
Who, raſhly trufting, dreads to be deceiv u, 
And lives for ever to that dread enſlav'd ! 

Such treach'ry can never be ſurpaſs d, 

For thoſe diſcov'ries, ſure as light ning, blaſt, 
Might I adviſe, fraud ſhou'd with fraud be paid; 
Let arms repel all, who with arms invade, 

But fince your letters may be brought to light, 
What if in fev'ral hands you learn'd to write? 
My curſe on him, who firſt the ſex betray d, 
And this advice ſo neceſſary made. 

Nor let your pocket-book two hands contain, 

. Firſt, rub your t6ver's out, then write again. 
Itill one contrivance more remains behind, 
Which you may uſe as a convenient blind ; 

As if to women writ, your letters frame, : 
And let your friend to you ſubſcribe a female name.. 
Now greater things to tell, my muſe, prepare, 
And clap on all the ſail the barque can bear, 
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Let no rude paſſions in your looks find place; 
For fury will deform the fineſt face: 

It ſwells the lips, and blackens all the veins, 
While in the eye a Gorgon horror reigns, 

When on her flute divine [54] Minerva play'd, 
And in a fountain ſaw the change it made, 
Swelling her cheek ; ſhe flung it quick aſide z 
« Nor is thy muſic ſo much worth,” ſhe cry'd, 
Look in your glaſs, when you with anger glow, 
And you'll confeſs, you ſcarce yourſelves can know. 
Nor with exceſſive pride inſult the fight ; 

For gentle looks, alone, to love invite. 

Believe it as a truth, that's daily try'd, 

There's nothing more deteſtable than pride. 

How have I ſeen ſome airs diſguſt create, 

« Like things, which by antipathy we hate!“ 

Let looks with looks, and ſmiles with ſmiles be paid, 
And, when your lover bows, incline your head. 

So love, preluding, plays at firſt with hearts, 

And after wounds with deeper piercing darts. 

Nor me a melancholy miſtreſs charms ; 

Let ſad [55] Tecmeſſa weep in Ajax' arms. 

Let mourning beauties ſullen heroes move; 

We, cheerful men, like gaiety in love. 

Loet Hector in Andromache delight, 

Who in bewailing Troy waſtes all the night, 

Had they not both borne children, to be plain, 

I ne' er cou'd think they'd with their huſbands lain. 
I no idea in my mind can frame, 

That either one, or other doleful dame, 

Cou'd toy, cou'd fendle, or cou'd call their lords 


My life; my ſoul ; or n 
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Why from compariſons ſhou'd I refrain, 
Or fear ſmall things by greater to explain ? 
Obſerve what conduct prudent generals uſe, 
And how their ſey'ral officers they chuſe ; 
To one a charge of infantry commit, 
Another for the horſe is thought more fit. 
So you your ſev'ral lovers ſhould ſelect, 

And, as you find em qualify'd, direct. 

The wealthy lover ftore of gold ſhould ſend; 
The lawyers ſhould in courts your cauſe defend. 
We, who write verſe, with verſe alone ſhould bribe 5 
Moſt apt to love is all the tuneful tribe. 

By us your fame ſhall thro? the world be blaz d; 
So [ 56] Nemeſis, ſo Cynthia's name was rais'd. 
From eaſt to weſt Lycoris' praiſes ring: 

Nor are Corinna's filent, whom we ſing. 

No fraud the poet's ſacred breaſt can bear; 

Mild are his manners, and his heart fincere : 
Nor wealth he ſeeks, nor feels ambition's fires; 
But ſhuns the bar; and books and ſhades requires. 
Too faithfully, alas | we know to love, 

With eaſe we fix, but we with pain remove; 
Our ſofter ſtudies with our ſouls combine, 

And both to tenderneſs our hearts incline, 

Be gentle, virgins, to the poet's pray'r, 

The god that fills him, and the muſe, revere ; 
Something divine is in us, and from heav'n 

Th' inſpiring ſpirit can alone be giv'n, 

"Tis fin, a price from poets to exact; 

But tis a fin no woman fears to act. 

Yet hide, howe'er, your avarice from Gght 3 

Left you too ſoon your new admirer fright, 
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As fkilful riders rein, with diff*rent force, 

A new back'd courſer, and a well-train'd horſe 
Do you, by diff rent management, engage 

The man in years, and youth of greener age. 
This, while the wiles of Jove are yet unknown, 
Will gladly cleave to you, and you alone: 

With kind careſſes oft indulge the boy, 
And all the harveſt of his heart enjoy. 

Alone, thus bleſs'd, of rivals moſt beware; 

cc Nor love, nor empire, can a rival bear,” 
Men more diſcreetly love, when more mature, 
And many things, which youth diſdains, endure; 
No windows break, nor houſes ſet on fire, 

Nor tear their own, or miſtreſſes attire, 
In youth, the boiling blood gives fury vent, 

But men in years more calmly wrongs reſent. 
As wood when green, or as a torch when wet, 
They ſlowly burn, but long retain their heat. 
More bright is youthful flame, but ſooner dies; 
Then, ſwiftly ſeize the joy that ſwiftly flies. 
Thus all betraying to the beauteous foe, 

How ſurely to enſlave ourſelves we ſhow. - 
To truſt a traitor, you'll no ſcruple make, 

Who is a traitor only for your ſake, 2 

Who yields too ſoon, will ſoon her lover loſe; _ 

Wou'd you retain him long, then long refuſe. 
Oft, at your door, make him for entrance wait, 
There let him lye, and threaten and entreat. 
When cloy'd with ſweets, bitters the taſte reſtore ; 
Ships by fair winds are ſometimes run aſhore. 
Hence ſprings the coldneſs of a marry'd life, 
The huſband, when he pleaſes, has his wife, 
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Bar but your gate, and let your porter cry 
« Here's no admittance, fir; I muſt deny: 
The very huſband, ſo repuls'd, will find 
A growing inclination to be kind, 

Thus far with foils you've fought ; thoſe laid aſide, . 
I, now, ſharp weapons for the ſex provide; 
Nor doubt againſt myſelf to ſee em try'd. 

When, firſt, a lover you deſign to charm, 
Beware, leſt jealouſy his ſoul alarm; 
Make him believe, with all the ſkill you can, 
That he, and only he's the happy man. 
Anon, by due degrees, ſmall doubts create, 
And let him fear ſome rival's better fate, 
Such little arts make love its vigor hold, | 
Which elſe wou'd languiſh, and too ſoon grow cold. 
Then ftrains the courſer to out-ftrip the wind, 
When one before him runs, and one he hears behind. 
Love, when extinct, ſuſpicions may revive ; 
'T own, when mine's ſecure, tis ſcarce alive, 
Yet, one precaution to this rule belongs; 
Let us at moſt ſuſpect, not prove, our wrongs. 
Sometimes, your lover to incite the more, 
Pretend, your huſband's ſpies beſet the door : 
Tho' free as [ 57] Thais, ſtill affect a fright ; 
For ſeeming danger heightens the delight, | 
Oft let the youth in thro? your window ſteal, 
Tho' he might enter at the door as well; 
And, ſometimes, let your maid ſurprize pretend, 
And beg you in ſome hole to hide your friend, 
Yet, ever and anon diſpel his fear, 
And let him tafte of happineſs fincere ; 
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Left, quite difhearten'd with too much fatigue, 
He ſhould grow weary of the dull intrigue. 
But I forgot to tell, how you may try 
Both to evade the huſband, and the ſpy. | 
That wives ſhou'd of their huſbands ſtand in awe, 
Agrees with juſtice, modeſty, and law: 
But, that a miſtreſs may be lawfal prize, 
None but her keeper, I am ſure, denies. 
For ſuch fair nymphs theſe precepts are doſign' d, 
Which ne'er can fail, join'd with a willing mind. 
Tho' ſtuck with [53] Argus eyes your keeper were, 
Advis'd by me, you ſhall elude his care. | 
When you to waſh or bathe retire from fight, 
Can he obſerve what letters then you write ? 
Or can his caution againſt ſuch provide, 
Which, in her breaſt, your confident may hide ? 
Can he the note beneath her garter view, 
Or that, which, more conceal'd, is in her ſhoe ? 
Yet, theſe perceiv'd, you may her back undreſs, 
And, writing on her ſkin, your mind expreſs, 
New milk, or pointed ſpires of flax, when green, 
Will ink ſupply, and letters mark unſeen. 
Fair will the paper ſhow, nor can be read, 
Till all the writing's with warm aſhes ſpread. 
Acrifius was, with all his care, betray d; 
And in his tow'r of braſs a grandfire made. 
Can ſpies avail, when you to plays reſort, 
Or in the Circus view the noble ſport ? 
Or can you be to Iss fane purſu'd, 
Or Cybele's, whoſe rites all men exclude? 
Tho? watchful ſervants to the bagnio come, 
They're ne er admitted to the bathintz- rom. 
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Or, when ſome ſudden ſickneſs you pretend, 
May you not take to your fick bed a friend ? 
Falſe keys a private paſſage may procure, 
If not, there are more ways beſides the door. 
Sometimes, with wine your watchful follow'r treat; 
When drunk, you may with eaſe his care defeat: 
Or, to prevent too ſudden a ſurpriſe, 
Prepare a ſleeping draught, to ſeal his eyes: 7 
Or let your maid, ſtill longer time to gain, 
An inclination for his perſon feign; 
With faint reſiſtance let her drill him on, 
And, after competent delays, be won. 
But, what need all theſe various doubtful wiles, 
Since gold the greateſt vigilance beguiles ? 
Believe me, men and gods with gifts are pleas'd; 
E'n angry Jove with off rings is appeas d. 
With preſents fools and wiſe alike are caught; 
Give but enough, the huſband may be bought : 
But let me warn you, when you bribe a ſpy, 
That you for ever his conniyance buy; 
Pay him his price at once, for with ſuch men 
+ You'll know no end of giving now and then. 
Once, I remember, I with cauſe complain'd 
Of jealouſy, occafion'd by a friend. 
Believe me, apprehenſions of that kind, 
Are not alone to our falſe ſex confin'd. | 
Truſt not, too far, your fhe-companion's truth, 
Left ſhe ſometimes ſhou'd intercept the youth: 
The very confident, that lends the bed, 
May entertain your lover in your ſtead, 
Nor keep a ſervant with too fair a face, 
For ſuch I've known ſupply her lady's place. 
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But, whither do T run with heedleſs rage; 
Teaching the foe unequal war to wage? 
Did ever bird the fowler's net prepare? 
Was ever hound inſtructed by the hare? 
But, all ſelf-ends and int'reſt ſet apart, 
III faithfully proceed to teach my art. 
Defenceleſs and unarm'd expoſe my life, 
And for the 59] Lemnian ladies whet the knife, 
Perpetual fondneſs of your lover feign, 
Nor will you find it hard belief to gain 
Full of himſelf, he your defign will aid; 
To what we wiſh, tis eaſy to perſnade. 
-With dying eyes his face and form ſurvey, 
Then figh, and wonder he fo long cou'd ſtay: 
Now drop a tear; your ſorrows to aſſuage, 
Anon reproach him, and pretend to rage. 
Such proofs as theſe will all diſtruſt remove, 
And make him pity your exceſſive love. 
\ Scarce to himſelf will he forbear to-cry, 
4 How can I let this poor fond creature die? 
But chiefly one ſuch fond behaviour fires, 
Who courts his glaſs, and his own charms admires, - 
Proud of the homage to his merit done, 
He'll think a goddeſs might with eaſe be won. 


Light wrongs, be ſure, you till with mildneſs benny: » 
Nor ſtraight fly out, when you a rivdl fear. 
Let not your paſſions o'er your ſenſe prevail, 
Nor credit lightly ev'ry idle tale. 
Let Procris fate a ſad example be 
Of what effects attend credulity. 
Near, where his purple head Hymettus ſhows, 
And flow'ring hills, a ſacred fountain flows; 
Vol. III. he's 
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With ſoft and verdant turf the ſoil is ſpread, 
And ſweetly-ſmelling ſhrubs the ground 6'erſhade. 
There roſemary and bays their odors join, 
And with the fragrant myrtle's ſcent combine. 
There tamariſks with thick-leav'd box are found, 
And cytifſus, and garden pines abound.  - 
While thro' the boughs ſoft winds 'of Zephyr paſo, 
Tremble the leaves, and tender tops of graſs. 
Hither wou'd Cephalus retreat to reſt, | 
When tir'd with hunting, or with heat oppreſt : 
And thus, to Air, the panting youth wou'd pray, 
© Come, gentle Aura, come, this heat allay.” 
But ſome tale bearing, too officious friend, 
By chance, o'er-heard him as he thus complain'd ; 
Who with the news to Procris quick repair d, 
Repeating word for word what ſhe had heard. 
Soon as the name of Aura reach'd her ears, 
With jealouſy ſurpris'd, and fainting fears, 
Her roſy color fled her lovely face, 
And agonies, like death, ſupply'd the place; 
Pale ſhe appear'd as are the falling leaves, 
When firſt the vine the winter's blaſt receives. 
Of ripen'd quinces ſuch the yellow hue, | 
Or, when unripe, we cornel-berries view. 
Reviving from her ſwoon, her robes ſhe tore, - 
Nor her own faultleſs face to wound forbore. 
Now, all diſevell'd, to the wood ſhe flies, 
With [60] Bacchanalian fury in her eyes. 
Thither arriv'd, ſhe leaves below her friends; 
And, /all alone, the ſhady hill aſcends. 
What folly, Procris, o'er thy mind prevail'd ? 
What raye, thus fatally to lye conceal'd ? 
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Whoe' er this Aura be (ſuch was thy thought) 
She now ſhall in the very fa& be caught. 
Anon thy heart repents its: raſh deſigns, 
"And now to go, and now to ſtay, inclines : 
Thus love with doubts perplexes ftill thy mind, 
And makes thee ſeek, what thou muſt dread to find. - 
But ſtill thy rival's name rings in thy ears, 
And more ſuſpicious ſtill the place appears ; 
But more than all exceſſive love deceives, 
Which all it fears too eafily believes. 

And now a chilneſs runs thro” ev'ry vein, 
. Soon as ſhe ſaw where Cephalus had lain. 
"Twas noon, when; he again retir'd, to ſhun | 
The ſcorching ardor of the mid-day ſun ; . 6 
With water firſt he ſprinkled o'er his face, : 
Which glow'd with heat; then ſought his uſual places: 
Procris, with anxious but with filent-care, 
View'd him extended, with bis boſom bare; 
And heard him ſoon th' accuſtom'd words repeat, 
« Come, Zephyr, Aura, come, allay this heat: 
Soon as ſhe found her error, from the word X 
Her color and her-temper were reſtor d. 
With joy ſhe roſe; to claſp him in her arms: 
But Cephalus the ruſtling noiſe-alarmsz _ 
Some beaſt, he thinks, he in the buſhes hears, 
And ftraight his arrows and bis bow prepares. fc: 
Hold, ,hold, unhappy youth ! I call in vain; 
With thy own hand thou haſt thy Procris lain. | 
% Me, me, [ſhe crys] thou'ſt wounded with thy dart 
But Cephalus was wont to wound this heart. 
Yet lighter-on my aſhes earth will tye, 
Since, tho untimely, I unrival'd die: 
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Come, cloſe with thy Sine kind: my eyes in death ; ; 
Jealous of Air, to Air I yield my breath,” 
Cloſe to his heavy heart her cheek he laid, | 
And waſh'd with ſtreaming tears the wound he made; 
At length the ſprings of life their currents leave, 
And her laſt gaſp her huſband's lips receive, 
Now to purſue our voyage we muſt: provide, 
Till ſafe to port our weary bark we guide. 
| You may expect, perhaps, I now ſnou'd teach 
" What rules to treats and entertainments reach. 
Come not the frſt,- invited to a feaſt ; 
Rather come laſt,. as a more grateful Noel. 
For that, of Which we fear to be depri v'd, 
Meets with the ſureſt welcome, when arriv'd. 
Beſides, complexions of à coarſer king 
From candle light no ſmall advantage find. 
During the time you eat, obſerve ſome grace, 
Nor let your unwip'd hands beſmear your face; 
Nor yet too ſqueamiſhly your meat avoid, 4 
Left we ſuſpe& you were in private cloy'd. 
Of all extremes in either kind beware, 
And till, before your belly's, full, forbear. 
No glutton nymph, however fair, can wound, 
Tho' more than Helen ſhe in charms abound. 
I own I think, of wine -the-mod'rate uſe 
M. ore ſuits the ſex, and ſooner finds excuſe ; 
It warms the blood, adds luſtre to the eyes, 
And wine and love have always been Allies. 
But carefully from all intemp'rance keep, 
Nor drink 'till.you ſee double, liſp, or ſleep ; 
For in ſuch ſleeps brutalities are done, 
* Which, tho' you loathe, you have no power to hun. 
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And now th” inſtructed nymph, from table led, 2 
Shou'd next be taught, how to behave in bed. 
But modeſty forbids : Nor more my muſe 
With weary wings the labor'd flight purſues ; 
Her purple [61] ſwans,: unyok'd, the chariot leave, 
And-needful reſt (their journey done) receive. 

Thus with impartial care my art I ſhow, 
And equal arms on either ſex. beftow : 
While men and maids, who by my rules 1 improve, 
Ovid, muſt own, their maſter is in love. 
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3 and Metalans;.4 two A marry'd. 
two ſiſters, Clytemneſtra and Helena, boch of em 
preferr'd Galants to their Huſbands Beds. 

2 Eriphyle, Daughter of Talaon, King of Argos, for 

the fake of a Golden Chain, perſuaded her Huſband Am- 
"/ phiaraus to go to the Theban War in Which ſhe knew he 
muſt be ſlain, 

3 Penelope, Daughter of Icarus and Polycaſta, was 

married to Ulyſſes, and much celebrated by the Ancients for 
her invincible Chaſtity. 

4 When Laodamia heard her "Huſband Protefilaus was 
-Kill'd in the Trojan War, ſhe paſſionately deſired to ſee his 
Ghoſt, which being granted her by the Gods, ſhe embraced 

it ſo cloſely that ſhe periſhed in the embrace. 

5 She offer'd to dye. to. lengthen her Huſband Admetus' 's 

Life, | 
6 Evadne the Daughter of Iphas -marry'd ee, 
who ſignalized himſelf in the Theban War. 
V Virtue was repreſented at Rome in a Woman's Habit, 
and had a Temple and altars dedicated to her. 

8 Jaſon, the Son of Æſon, marry d Medea the King of 
Colchos's Daughter, who had aſſiſted him in carrying off 
the Golden Fleece, but afterwards forſook her, and _ 

Creuſa Daughter to the King of Corinth. 
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9 Ariadne, the Daughter of Minos King of Crete, be- 
ing in love with Theſeus, conducted him out of the Laby- 
rinth, by the Means of a Clew of Thread. She fled from 
Crete with Theſeus, who left her on a barran Shore, ny; 
ſhe was. afterwards marry'd to Bacchus. 

10 Phyllis, Daughter of Lycurgus King: of Thraces, 4 
deſpairing of the Return of Demophoon, Son of Theſeus, 

to hom ſue had granted her laſt Favors, was transform d 
into an Almond - Tree as ſhe: was going to hang her ſellf. 

11 ZEneas and Dido. The pious Hero excus d his falſ- 
hood by the Injunction of the Gods. : 

12 The Poet Stefichorus wrote a bitter, Satire. aid; 
Helen, for which her Brothers Caſtor and Pollux pluck d 
out his Eyes; but having recanted ſome time in his Pali- 
nodia, a'Poem quite contrary to-the n m was ee d 
to his Sight. 1 

13 Endymion, with whom the Moon fell in wn and 
deſcended to converſe with him on Mount Latmos in Caria, 

14 Aurora being in Love with Cephalus, who had mar- 
ry'd Procris the King of Athens his Daughter, found him ſo” 
invincibly conſtant to his Wife, that 'tis ſaid ſhe was forc'd 

to raviſh him. The Reader will meet with a fuller Account 
of him at the End of this Book. | 
15 Adonis the Son of Cynaras, King of f Cyprus, way - 
flain by a Boar as he was hunting, to the ene 
Grief of the Goddeſs Venus. 
16 Harmonia, or Hermione, was 2 Daughter of 
Venus by the God Mars, as was the Dardan Prince AEneas 
her Son by Anchiſes. | 
77 Still Women wi you cry, 405 
T4 
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Et tamen ulla viro mulier non expedit, inquit, 
- Quid, niſi quam ſumis, dic mihi perdis aquam ?. 


Theſe Verſes are not barely tranſlated to the literal Senſe 


which is conceiv'd to be in em; but paraphras d according to 


the Interpretation of Hei nſius, who ſeems truly to underſtand 


the Text, tho' differing in his Conjecture from Scaliger and 
other Commentators. If any Reader is curious enough to con - 
ſult the Commentary of Heinſius on this Place, he will 
find by other Inſtances cited from Ovid, that aquam ſumere 
was a Phraſe appropriated to a particular Tĩme and Cuſ- . 
tom among Women. This had not been infiſted on here, had 
it not been the only Paſſage in this Book which all other 


' Commentators but Heinſius have render'd unintelligible ; 


* 


for otherwiſe the Verſes are not very conſiderable: And the 
moſt which Ovid ſays in this Place, is no more than if 
ſpeaking of eating he had ſaid, Why ſhould any one ſeru- 
ple to uſe their Hands, when it can coſt em nothing but a. 


little Water to waſh em after, which is not wank az 
. 2ng ? | 


18 Andromache, the wife of Hedtor, i is always repre - 
ſented as a plain ſort of Woman, 

19 The Capitol was a Hill in Rome, . fo called, from A. 
Man's Head, which was found there as the Romans were 
digging the Foundation of the Temple of Jupiter. 

20 Iole, Daughter of Evrytus, King of OEchalia, — 


| Wife to Hercules, He took her from her Father by Force, 


becauſe the King would not conſent to it when he return'd 
from /Etolia, where he had marry'd Deianira. 12720 
21 Hippodamia the Daughter of Briſes, from thence 


call'd Briſeis, fell by Lot to Achilles at the Sack of Lyr- 
neſſus. | 
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22 Andromeda, the Daughter of Cepheus King of Æthi- 
opia, was for her Mother's Pride expoſed to be devoured by 
an horrible Sea-Monſter, but, being reſcued by *. he. 
was afterwards marry'd to him. 

23 Caucaſus is a Mountain, which ſtretehes itſelf from 
the Eaſt-Indies to Mount Taurus, hut goes by ſeveral e N 
according as it is inhabited by ſeveral Nations. 

24 Myſia is a Country in Aſta Minor bordering upon 
Troas, remarkable for nothing more than the Worthlefſneſs - 
of its Inhabitants, Ovid ſaith, he is addreſſing himſelf to. 
the Polite Roman Ladies, and not to the wild Inhabitants of 
Caucaſus and Myfia, 

25 He means his Book. de Medicamine:Faciel;of which 
we have ſome Fragments remaiffing. 

26 There were two famous Statuaries of this Henk one: 

a. Lycian, and the other of Eluthera. 

23 Semele, the Daughter of Cadmus, and Mother of 
Bacchus by Jupiter, having the Curioſity to enjoy the God 
in his Celeſtial Majeſty, was burnt by Lightning, Leda 
was the Daughter of Theftius, and the Wife of — 
King of OEbalia: Jupiter i in the Shape of a Swan ne 
her as ſhe was bathing in the River Eurotus. 

28 Europa, the Daushter of Agenor King of Pheenicia,. 
was raviſhed. by Jupiter in the Shape of a Bull. | 

29 Pharos,. was a little Iſland at the Mouth of the Nile, 
abounding with Crocodiles, the Entrails of which were 
excellent to take off Freckles, or Spots in the Face, and 
whiten the Skin, 

1 Analectides, little Bolſters of Flocks. The ſame In- 
vention is us'd in our Days, both for this Defect in Women, 
and in caly'd Stockings for the Men, And tis ſatisfaftory. 
to the Curious to know the Faſhion is 1800 Years old. 
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Ir The Umbrians inhabited a Country joining to the Ap- 
Pennine Hill, which run from Savona, on the Coaſt of Genoa, 
td the Sicillan Straits. Thie Nation were- reckon'd as 
ruſtic in their Manners, as ſtrong in their Bodies, and ſtout of 

"Heart, The Poet gives us, in an Umbrian Woman, a jou. 

lata of à Modern Peaſant's Wife; ©» 

32 The Syrens were three in Nomber, parthenope, Leu 
es and Ligia, half Women; and half Fiſh. One made 
VN of her Voice; the ſecond of her Lyre, and the third of 

. job Flute. Their Haunt was on the Coaſt of Sicily; where 
| they charm'd Voyagers, but Ulyſſes eſcap d them. 
| & Orpheus was ſo fkilful in playing on the Lyre, that 
aid he drew after him Trees and wild Beaſts, and charm- 


3 iel with his Muſic, whither he went to recover his 
5 "Ware Eürydiee. 175.6: — 6 off 
34 Amphion, the Son of Jupiter and 3 is 60d : 
tare built e Walls of Thebes by the Sound of his Lyre, 
135 Arion was a” Muſician of Leſbos. Having got a 
155 den deakof Money in his Travels, the Sailors robb d him 
d threw him over- board as he was returning home by Sea; 
bete Dolphin, charmed with bis Muſit, convey'd him on 
bis Back ſafe to Peloponneſas, "_ he — Periander 
0 t Sailors to Death.!“ 1 499118 
36 Callimachos, the Son bf Biiteos, was look's e bs 
0 [bf this wittieſt and politeſt Men of his Age. 
OP” Phaletas was a Native of Coos, an Iſland in the Agen 
be was x celebrated Poet, and Writer of Elegies, 
a3 ouriſhed under Philip, and his Son Alexander the Great, 
+ oSAtacreon was à Lyric Poet of Teios ; being a great 
Lever af Wine, he choak'd himſelf.with a Grape-ſtone at 
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39 Sapho was born at Mitylene id the Ile of Leſbos t © 
+*She writ nine Books of Elegies, and ſeveral Epigrams and 
Satires. Her Sentiments were very tender in her Verſes, ifor - 
which Reaſon Ovid recommends em. According to ſome 
Authors, ſhe flung herſelf i into * Sea, becuule TRICE ye” 
glected her. 
40 Theſe three were celebrated Pitts of the Aang a þ 
Propertius was a Native of Umbria, and very much eſteem- 
ed by Mzcenas. Gallus commanded under Auguſtus in 
"Zgypt ; and Tibullus was no leſs remarkable * his Wie, 
than his Gallantry and Profuſſon. | 
41 Publius Terentius Vaife! Atacinus, of the Provitice of: 
Gallia Nrbonenfis, was in Love with a Lady Sale Leu” 
cadia, whom he celebrated in his Poetry, © * 
42 The Poet means the Summer-Seaſon, when the sun 
paſſes through Cancer, Leo, and Virgo. | 
43 Theſe were the moſt noted Gardens in Rome, and in” , 
the Field of Mars. 
44 Tis faid Phœbus deſeqnided at the Battle of Aut, 
«<< was preſent on the Romans” ide when Augyſits beat” 
Mark Anthony. 45 
45 Octavia's Portico built, near Marcellus Theatre. 
46 Agrippa marry'd Julia, Auguſtus's Daughter by Scri- 
bonia, and his Father-in-Law honor'd him with a Naval 
'Crown after he'beat Pompey in. Sicily. One of the Por. 
ticos in Rome was built or nam 'g by Agrippa. 
47, Ovid gives us to underſtand, in his firſt Book of the” 
Art of Love, that People frequented the Temple of W 
purpoſe to carry on their amorous Intriguees. 
48 Thamytas, the Son of Philammon, was a- Poet, and; 
one of the greateſt Muſicians of his Time: Having gained 
the Prize of Singing at the Pythic Games, | he met the 
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Nouſes in his Return homewards, and had. the Inſolence to | 
give them a Challenge, fancying he cou'd outdo them i in that 

Art; at which the Daughters of Jupiter were ſo enrag'd that 
they depriv'd him of his Reaſon, or as Diodorus fas they 
took from him his Voice, and his Art of playing on the Lute. 

49 Apelles was for his great Skill call'd the Prince of 
Painters ;- his Maſter· piece was reckon'd the Venus riſing 
out of the Sea, of which Ovid ſpeaks in this Place. 

50 Ennius was the firſt Roman that wrote Annals in 
Heroic Verſe ; his Subject was the Wars of Italy, and par- 
ticularly the ſecond Punic War, which he did to compliment 
his Friend and Patron Scipio, in whoſe Tomb he was bury d, 
and who plac'd the Poet's Statye near his own, which... 0 
ſhows how highly he honor'd him. | 

51 Danae, Daughter of Acriſius, King of Argos; Who, 
having conſulted the Oracle, and being told he ſhould be 
kill'd by her Son, ſhut het up in a Brazen Tower to prevent * 

it. But Jupiter, transforming himſelf into a Golden Shower, 

' brib'd her Keepers, and got her with Child; which, being 
born, was the renown'd. Perſeus, Her Father commanded 
both the Babe and his Mother to be thrown into the Sea 'M DEER / 
but being fortunately caſt aſhore, on one of the Iſlands call 
Cyclades, the King of the Iſland marry*d the Mother; and 
Perſeus, when he was grown. up, unwittingly. kilfd his 
Grand- father. 

52 Priam, King of Troy, and Father of Paris, *who-- 
ſtole Helen, was for reſtoring her to the Greeks when they 
demanded her by their Ambaſſadors ; but, other Councils pre- 

vailing, the War enſu'd, which ended in the Deſtruction of 

Troy, and the Death of Priam, Wwho wðas kilbd by, 
Pyrrhus, Son of Achilles, after a forty Years Reign... 


on 
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: 53 The Temple of Venus ſtood in the Appian Way, and 
was much frequented by the intriguing Roman * who 
came thither to meet their Sparks. 

54 Minerva, playing-on her Flute by a River's Side, and 
_obſervitg in the Water what Grimaces it obliged mer to 
make, flung-away the Inſtrument in a Paſſion. . 

55 Tecmeſſa, the Daughter of Teuthrantes a Phrygian 
Prince, was taken Priſoner by the Grecians, and fell to Ajax | 
his Lot, upon the Diviſion ef the Spoil, 

56-Theſe are Names the Roman Poets of thoſe Times 
s mY their Miſtreſſes in their Verſes, 

57 Thais was a Name givem to all Sorts of Women of a 
lewd Character, who, however, affect Diſcretion, 

58 Argus had an hundred Eyes, and kept Io from Jupi- 
ter by Juno's Order, for which Mercury kill'd him by Com- 
mand of his Father Jove z to make him Amends Juno turn'd 

© him into a Peacock, and placed his Eyes in his Tail. 
59 The Poet alludes here to thoſe wicked Women who roſe 


- againſt the Men; and did not ſpare their own Huſbands. 


560. The Prieſteſſes and Prieſts of Bacchus, who celebrated 
the Feſtival of that God, did it with the Noiſe of Shouts, 
- Drums, Timbrels, and Cymbals; were crown'd-with Ivy, 
Vine, &c. and carry'd a Thyrſus or Staff wreath'd with | 
it in their Hands; they were frantic and ware ee | 
their Actions FU Ti this Ceremony, 2 
61 By this Ovid ſhews he's both a Poet and a Loved 

for the Swans are dedicated to Apollo, and are ſaid to draw 
Venus's Car fometimes, tho' the Doves are ofteneſt us d up- 
on that Qccafion.. 
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1025 
r 
To Sir RICHARD TEMPLE. 


IS ſtrange, dear Temple, how it comes to paſs, 
0 bf That no one Man is pleas'd with what he has, 
30 Horace fings=———— and ſure, as ſtrange is this "Þ 
That no one Man's diſpleas d with what 18 is. 
The fooliſh, ugly, dull, impertinent, 
| Are with their perſons and their parts content... 
Nor is that all; ſo odd a thing is man, * 
He moſt n be what leaſt he ſhould or cad; 
Hence, homely faces ſtill are foremoſt ſeen, . 
And croſs-ſhap'd fops affect the niceſt mien; 
Cowards extol true courage to the ſkies, 
And fools are ftill moſt forward to adviſe; 
Th' untruſted wretch to ſecreſy pretends, 
Whiſp'ring his Nothing round to all as friends, 


| 
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Dull rogues affect the politician's part; 


And learn to nod, and ſmile, and ſhrug with art; 6 5 


Who nothing has to loſe, the war bewails ; 

And he, who nothing pays, at taxes rails, 

Thus man, perverſe, againſt plain nature ſtrives, 

And to be artfully. abſurd contrives. 

Plautus will dance, Luſcus at-ogling aims, 

Old Tritus keeps, and undone. Probus games. 

Noiſome Curculio, whoſe envenomed breath, 

Tho' at a diſtance utter'd, threatens death, 

Full in your teeth his ſtinking whiſper throws; 

Nor mends his manners, tho you hold your noſe. 

Therſites, who ſeems born to give offence, - 

From uncooth form, and frontleſs impudence, 

Aſſumes ſoft Airs, and with a ſlur comes in, 

| Attempts a ſmile, and ſhocks you with a grin, 

Raucus harangues with a diſſuaſive grace, 

And Helluo invites with a forbidding face. 
Nature to each allots his proper ſphere, 

But, that forſaken, we like comets err: 

Toſs'd thra' the void, by ſome rude ſhock we're we 

And all our boaſted fire is loſt in ſmoak.: 


Next to obtaining wealth, or. pow'r, or ly 
Men moſt affect, in general, to pleaſe ; 
Of this affection vanity's the ſource, : 
And vanity alone obſtruts its courſe 3 —- «© 
That teleſcope of fools, thro' which they py 
; Merit remote, and think the object nigh. ; 
The glaſs remov'd, would each himſelf farvey, 
And in juſt ſcales his ſtrength and weakneſs weigh, 
Purſue the path for which he was'defign'd, 
And to his proper force adapt his mind; 


F . 
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Scarce one, but to ſome merit might pretend, 

Perhaps might pleaſe, at ſeaſt would not offend. 

Who would reptove us, while he makes us navgh, | 

Muſt be no Bavius, but a Bickerſtaffe. | | 

If Garth, or Blackmore; friendly potions give, 

We bid the dying patient drink and live : 

When Murus comes, we cry, beware the pill; 

And wiſh the tradeſman were a tradeſman till. 

If Addifon, or Rowe, or Prior write, 

We ſtudy em with profit and delight: 

- But when vile Macer and Mundungus rhyme, 

We grieve we've learnt to read; ay, curſe the time. 

All rules of pleaſing in this one unite, 

4 affect not any thing im Nature's Spite. 

Baboons and apes tidicalous we find; 

For what? Por ill reſembling human-kind, 

« None are, for being what they are, in fault; 

But for not being what they wou'd be thought.” 
Thus 1, dear friend, to you my thoughts 2 

As to one perfect in the pleaſing art; | 

If art it may be call'd in you, who ſeem 

By nature form'd for love, and for eſteem. 

Affecting none, all virtues you peſſeſss — 

And really are, what others but profeſs. 20 

n not offend you, while my ſelf I pleaſe ; « 

I lonthe to flatter, tho! L love to praiſe, 

But hen ſuch- early worth ſo bright appears, 

And antedates the fame Which waits on years; 

I cant ſo ſtupidly affected prove, 

Not to confeſs it, in the man I love, 

Tho now I aim not at that known applauſe 

You've won in army, and in your country wcauſez 
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Nor patriot now, nor hets, I commend, - 
But the ah rh wen and ld. | * 
But you may think, and ſome, leſs partial, CY 7 5 | 

That I preſume too much in this eſſay. : 1-245 Wd ö 

How ſhould 1 ſhow what pleaſes? How explain | +: 1 1 oe 

A ule, to which I never could attain ? - . = $415 3 

To this objection I'll make no reply, 0 A 
But tell a tale, which after we'll appl. a 2 
I've read, or heard, a learned perſon, once, i | 

Concern'd to find his only ſon a dune; | 
Compos d a book in favour of the lad, | 

Whoſe memory, it ſeems, was very bad. 

This work contain'd a world of wholeſome rules, 

To help the frailty of forgetful fools. 

The careful parent laid the treatiſe by, | 
Till time ſhould make it proper to apply. | > | 
Simon at length the look'd-for age attains, | 

To read and profit.by his father's pains ; 

And now the fire prepares the book t'impart, 
Which was yclep'd © Of memory the art. N 
But ah! how oft is human care in vain ! | 
For now he could not find his book again. 
The place, where he had laid it, he forgot, 
Nor could himſelf remember what he wrote. 

Now to apply the tory that I tell, 
Which, if not true, is yet invented well. | 
Such is my caſe : like moſt of theirs, who teach; 

I ill may practiſe, what I well may preach. | 
Myſelf not trying, or not turn'd to pleaſe, 

May lay the line, and meaſure out the ways. 
The Mulcibers, who in the Min'ries ſweat, 


And maſſive bars on ſtubbors anvils beat, 
rr U 
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Deform'd themſelves, yet forge thoſe ſtays of Reel, 

Which arm Aurelia with a ſhape to kill. 8 

So Macer and Mundungus ſchool the times, 

And write in rugged proſe the rules of ſofter rhymes. 

Well do they play the careful critic's part, ; 

Inſtructing doubly by their matchleſs art: 

Rules for good verſe they firſt with pains indite, | 
Then ſhew us what are bad, by what they wiite, / 

5 5 | 
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| To which is prefixed, 
A DISCOURSE o Taz PINDARIC ODE. 
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L HE following ode is an attempt towards reftoring tlie 
regularity of the ancient lyric poetry, which ſeems to 

de altogether forgotten or unknown by our Engliſh writers, 
There is nothing more frequent among us, than a ſort of 
poems intituled pindaric odes ; pretending to be written in 
imitation of the manner and ſtyle of Pindar, and yet I do 
not know that there is to this day extant, in our language, one 

ode contrived after his model, What idea can an Engliſh 


5 reader have of Pindar (to whoſe mouth, when a child, the 


bees * brought their honey, an omen of the future ſweet- 
neſs and melody of his ſongs) when he ſhall-ſee ſuch rum- 


bling and grating n of verſes, pretending to be copies of 
his works? 


The character of theſe hte ds beriet is, a Ivellle of. - 
rambling incoherent thoughts, * in a like parcel of. 
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irregular ſtanzas, which alſo confift of ſuch another compli- 
cation of diſproportioned, uncertain and perplexed verſes and 


rhimes, And I appeal to any reader if this is not the condi- 
tion in which theſe titular odes appear. 


On the contrary, there is nothing more regular than 
the Odes of Pindar, both as to the exact obſervation of 


the Meaſures and Numbers of his Stanzas and Verſes, 
and the perpetual Coherence of his Thoughts: For, tho” 
his Digreſſions are frequent, and his Tranſitiong ſudden, 
yet is there ever ſome ſecret Connexion, which, tho not 


always appearing to the Bye, never fails to communicate 
itſelf to the Underſtanding of the Reader. 


The Liberty which he took in his Numbers, and which 
has been ſo & miſunderſtood and miſapply'd by his pre- 
tended Imitators, was only in varying the Stanzas in 
different Odes; but in each particular Ode they are ever 


4 Correſpondent one to another in their La; and accord- 
Ing to the Order of the Odes. 


All the Odes of Pindar which remain to, us, are Songs 
of Triumph, ek or Succeſs in the Grecian . 1 


5 For certainly they have utterly miſanderfiond, 8 
L. 4 Ode 2. who have apply'd numeriſque fertur lege ſolu- 
tis, to all the Odes of Pindar ; which, there, expreſly relates 

only to his Dithyrambics, and which are all entirely loſt, 

Nothing is plainer, than the Senſe of Horace in that Place. 
He ſays, Pindar deſerves the Laurel, let him write of 
What, or in what Manner ſoever, viz. firſt, whether he 
writes Dithyrambics, which break through the Bounds 
| preſcrib'd to other Odes; or ſecondly, whether he writes 
of Gods and Heroes, their Warlike Atchievements, &c, Or 
thirdly, whether he fings of the Victors in the Grecian 


Games: Or laftly, whether he ſings in Honor of the 
Dead, and writes Elegies, &c. 


| 
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They were ſung by a Chorus, and adapted to the Lyre, 
and ſometimes to the Lyre and [6] Pipe: they conſiſted 
ofteneſt of Three Stanzas ; the firſt was called the Stro- 
phe from the Verſion or circular Motion of the Singers 
in that Stanza from the Right Hand to the [7] Left. The 


ſecond Stanza was call'd the Antiſtrophẽ, from the Con- 


traverſion of the Chorus; the Singers, in performing that, 
x turning from the Left Hand to the Right, contrary always 
to their Motion in the Strophé. The Third Stanza was 
called the Epode, (it may be as being the After-ſong) 


which they ſung in the middle, neither turning to one Hand | 


nor the other. 
What the Origin was of theſe different Motions and Sta- 
tions in finging their Odes, is not our preſent Bufineſs to in- 
quire, Some have thought that by the Contrariety of the 
Strophe and Antiſtrophe, they intended to repreſent the 
Contrarotation of the Primum Mobile, in reſpect of the 
Secunda Mobilia, and that by their ſtanding ſtill at the 
Epode, they meant to fignify the Stability of the earth. [3] 
[6] Pind. Olymp. 10. and Horace L. 4. Ode 1. miſtis 


Carminibus non fine fiſtula. and L. 3 Ode 19. cur pendet 
tacita fiſtula cum Lyra ? 


71 Or from the Lef to the Right, for the Scholiaſte 
differ in that, as may be ſeen in Pind. Schol. Introduc. ad 
Olymp. And Alex. ab Alexandro, L. 4. c. 17. ſpeaking of 
the Ceremony af the Chorus, ſays, Cur um auſpicati a 
| Lava dextrorſum----------mox a dextra Lævorſum. But 
the Learned Schmidius takes part with the firſt Opinion, 
as more confiftent with the Notions of the Ancients con- 
cerning the Motions of the Heavenly Spheres, and agreeable 
to Homer there cited by him. See Eraſ, Schmid. P 4288 
in Olymp. &c. de Carmin. Lyric. 


[8 Pind. Schol. & * Ibid, 
| 4 5 
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Others aſcribe the Inſtitution to Theſeus, ho thereby 4. 


preſſed the Windings and Turnings of the Labyrinth, in 
celebrating his Return from thence, * 

The Method obſerv'd in the Compoſition of theſe 046, 

was therefore as follows. The Poet, having made Choice 
of a certain Number of Verſes to conſtitute his Strophe or 
firſt Stanza, was oblig'd to obſerve the ſame in his Antiſ- 
trophe or ſecond Stanza and which accordingly per- 
petually agreed whenever N both in number of Ver- 
ſes and quantity of Feet: He was then again at Liberty 
to make a new Choice for his third Stanza, or Epode; 
where, accordingly, he diverfify'd his Numbers, as hie 


Ear or Fancy led him ; compoſing that Stanza 'of more 


or fewer Verſes than this former, and thoſe Verſes of diffe- 
rent Meaſures and Quantities, for the greater en of 
Harmony and Entertainment of the Ear. 

But then this Epode being thus form'd, he was ane 
oblig'd to the ſame [1] Meaſures as often as he ſhould re- 


peat it inthe Order of his Ode, fo that every Epode in the 


+ ſame Ode is eternally the ſame in Meaſure and Quantity, 
in reſpect to itſelf; as is alſo every . and n. 
trophe, in reſpect to wack other, 

The Lyric Poet Stefichorus (whom [2] We ak 
ons amongft the ableſt Imitators of Homer, and of whom 
[3] Quintilian ſays, that, if he could have kept within 
Bounds, he would have been neareſt of any Body, in Merit, 
to Homer) was, if not the Inventer of this Order in the 
Ode, yet ſo ſtrict an Obſerver of it in his Compoſitions, 


| 25 the Three Stanzas of 8 — became a —_— 


8 Vid. Jul. Scal. Poetic, ad Fin. Cap. 97. 1. 3. 
Longin. de Sub. c. 13. 121 Quint. Inſt. . 10. c. 1. 
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Proverb to expreſs a Thing univerſally known, fr} ne 
tria quidem Stefichori noſti; - ſo that when any one had a 
mind to reproach another with exceſſive 1gnorance, he could 
not do it more effectually than by telling him, he did not 
ſo much as know the Three Stanzas of Stefichorus ; that 
is, did not know that an Ode ought to confiſt of a Strophẽ, | 
Antiſtrophe, and an Epode. If this was ſuch a' Mark 
of - Igndrance among them, 1 am ſure we have been 
pretty long liable to the ſame Reproof; 1 N in reſpect 
* our Imitations of the Odes of Pina Ne 

My Intention is not to make à long Preface to a ſhort 
Ode, nor to enter upon a Diſſertation of Lyric Poetry in ge- 
neral: But thus much I thought proper to ſay, for the In- 
formation of thoſe Readers er, Courſe 1 — nor 
led em into-ſuch Inquiries. | * + © . 158 

I hope T ſhall not be fo mifunderſtood, as to 1 it 
thought that I pretend to give an exact Copy of Pine by 
this enſuing Ode; or that I look upon it as a Pattern for > 
his Imitators for the future; Far from ſuch Thoughts; I 
have only given an Inftance of what is practicable, and 
am ſenſible that I am as diftant from the Force and Ele- 
vation of Pindar, as others have hitherto been from che 
Harmony and Regularity of his Numbers. 59 

Again, we having no Chorus to fing our Odes, the Titles, | 
as well as Uſe, of Strophe, Antiſtrophé and Epode, are 
Obſolete and Impertinent: And certainly there may be ve- 
ry good Engliſh Odes, without the Diſtinction of Greek 
A to their 8 e I have ea 


[1} re 7&4 Tea e de vehementr 
indocto & imperito dici ſolitum, "Era _ Sofia: 


— 
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em here, and obſerv'd the Order of em in the enſuing 
Ode, is therefore only the more intelligibly to explain the ex- 
tracrdinary Regularity of the Compoſition of thoſe Odes, 
Which have been repreſented to us, hitherto, as the moſt con- 
fus d Structures in Nature. 
However, though there de no Neceflity that our Trium- 
phal Odes ſhould confift of the Three aforemention'd Stan- 
_ na'sz yet if the Reader can obſerve, that the great Vari- 
ation of the Numbers in the Third Stanza (call it Epode, 
or what you pleaſe) has a pleaſing Effect in the Ode, and 
makes him return to the Firſt and Second Stanzas with 
more Appetite, than he could do if always cloy'd 1 with the 
ſame Quantities and Meaſures, I cannot ſee why ſome Uſe 
may nat be made of Pindar's Example, to the great Improve- 
ment of the Engliſh Ode, There is inly a Pleaſure 
in beholding any Thing that has Art and Difficulty in the 
Contrivance; eſpecially, if it appears ſo carefully exe- 
euted, that the Difficulty does not ſhew itſelf, till it is ſought 
for ; and that the ſeeming eaſineſs of the. Work, firſt 
ſets us upon the Inquiry, Nothing can be call'd Beauti- 
ful without Proportion. When Symmetry and Harmony 
are wanting, neither the Eye nor the Ear can be pleas'd, 
Therefore certainly Poetry, which includes Painting and 
Muſic, ſhould not be deſtitute of em; and of all Poetry, 
eſpecially the Ode, whoſe End and Eſſence is Harmony. 
Mr. Cowley, in his Preface to his Pindaric . Odes, 
ſpeaking of the Muſic of Numbers, ſays, which ſometimes 
{eſpecially in Songs and Odes) almoſt without any Thing 
_ elſe makes an Excellent Poet. 
Having mention d Mr. Cowley, it may very well be 
expected, that ſomething ſhould be ſaid of him, at a time 
when the Imitation of Pindar is the Theme of our Di- 


courſe. But there is that great Deference due to the Me- 
mory, great Parts, and Learning of that Gentleman, that 
I think nothing ſhould be objected to the Latitude he has 
taken in his Pindaric Odes. The Beauty of bis Verſes, 


are an Atonement for the Irregularity of his Stanza's; 


and though he did not imitate Pindar in the Strictneſs of his 
Numbers, he has very often happily copy'd him in the 
Force of _ Figures, and Sublimity of his Stile and Ws 
timents, 

YetI Sul beg leaveto add, that I believe thoſe muh 
Odes of Mr. Cowley, may have been the principal, though 
innocent, Occaſion of ſo many deformed Poems, ſince 

. which inftead of being true Pictures of Pindar, have (to 
uſe the Italian Painters Term) been only Caricaturas of 


him, Reſemblances that for the _ part have 1 either 


Horrid or Ridiculous. 

For my own part, I frankly own my Wide, in baving 
heretofore miſcall'd a few irregular Stanza's a Pindaric 
Ode; and poſſibly, if others, who have been under the 
ſame miſtake, would ingenuouſly confeſs the Truth, they 
might own that, never having conſulted Pindar himſelf, 
they took all bis Irregularity upon truſt ; and finding their 
Account in the great Eaſe with which they could produce 
Odes without being oblig'd either to Meaſure or Deſign, 
remain'd ſatisfy'd; and, it may be, were not altogether un- 
willing to neglect being undeceiv d. 

Though there be little (if any thing) left of Orpheus 
but his Name, yet if & Pauſanias was well inform'd, we 
may be aſſur'd, that Brevity was a Beauty which he moſt 


induftriouſly labor'd to preſerve in his Hymns, notwith- 


5 Beetic, page. 588. 
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SONS ms Wins een ee eee 
few in Number. 
The Shortneſs of the following Ode will, I hope, atone 
for the length of the Preface, and in ſome meaſure for the 
Defects which may be found in it. It confiſts of the ſame 
Number of Stanzas with that beautiful Ode of Pindar, 
which is the firſt: of his Pythics; and though I was un- 
able to imitate him in any other Beauty, I reſolv'd to en- 
deavour to. copy his Brevity, and take the Advantage of 
a Remark he has made in the laſt Strophe of the fame: | 
Ode, which take in the Paraphraſe of Sudorius, . 


| Qui multa paucis ſtringere commode 

Novere, morſus hi facile invidos 
Fpernunt, & auris menſque pura 
Onmne ſupervacuum rejectat. 


* 
6 
% 
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I. 
Aughter of memory, immortal muſe, 
Calliope, what poet wilt thou chuſe 
Of ANN A*s name to fing > 
To whom wilt thou thy fire impart, \ 
Thy lyre, thy voice, and tuneful art; 
Whom raiſe ſublime on thy ætherial wing, 
And conſecrate with dews of thy Caſtalian ſpring? 
<<. | 
| Without thy aid, the moſt aſpiring mind 
Muſt flag bepeath, to narrow flights confin' a, 
| Striving to riſe in vain : 
Nor e' er can hope with equal lays 
To celebrate bright virtue's praiſe, | | 
Thy aid obtain'd, even I, the humbleſt ſwain, 
May climb Pierian heights, and quit the — plain. _ 
HI. 
High in the ſtarry orb is hung, 
And next Alcides' guardian arm, 
That [ 1] harp to which thy Orpheus n 
Who woods, and rocks, and winds, cou'd charm; 
That harp which on Cyllene's ſhady hill, 
When firſt the vocal ſhell was found, | by 
With more than mortal ſkill on 
Javentor Hermes taught to ſound: 


314 POEMS UPON SEVERAL OCCASIONS; 


Hermes on bright Latona's ſon, 
By ſweet perſuaſion won, 
The wond'rous work heftow'd 7 
Latona's ſon, to thine | — 
Indulgent, gave the gift divine 
A god the gift, a god th* invention ſhow'd, 
a . I, 5 7 Do 
To that high ſounding lyre I tune my ſtrains; 
A lower note his lofty ſong diſdaing 
Who fings of ANN A's name, 
The lyre is truck | the ſounds ] hear! 
O muſe, propitious' to my pray'r! 
O well-known ſounds ! O melody, the ſame 
That kindled Mantuan fire, and rais'd Meonian n 


II. | 
8 Britiſh bards unknown, 
Or ſparingly reveal'd to one alone: | 
Witneſs ſweet Spencer's lays : * 
And witneſs that immortal ſong, | 
As Spencer ſweet, as Milton ſtrong, 
Which humble Boyne v'er 'Tyber's flood could raife, - 
And mighty William ſing, with well-proportion'd praife. 
Riſe, fair Auguſta, lift thy head, | 
With golden tow'rs thy front adorn z | 
Come forth, as comes from Tithon's bed 
With cheerful ray the ruddy morn. 
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Thy lovely form, and freſh reviving ſtate, 
In cryſtal flood of Thames ſurvey 
Then, bleſs thy better fate, 
Bleſs ANN A's moſt auſpicious ſway, 
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| While diftant realms and neighb'ring lands, o 


Arm'd and hoſtile bones. 

On every ſide moleſt, 

Thy happier clime is free, 
Fair 3 of liberty 


And plenty * and days of halcyon reſt. 


As Britain's iſle, when old vex'd ocean roars, 
Unſhaken ſees againft her filver ſhores 

His foaming billows beat; | 

So Britain's Q E E N amnidf the jars 

And tumults of a world in wars, 
Fix'd on the baſe of her well-founded ftate, 


Serene and ſafe looks down, nor feels the ſhocks of fate. ; 


| II. | 
But greateft ſouls, tho' bleſt with ſweet repoſe, 
Are ſooneſt touch'd with ſenſe of othersy* woes, 
Thus ANNA's mighty mind, 
To mercy and ſoft pity prone, 
And mov'd with ſorrows not her own, 
Has all her peace and downy ref refign'd, 


To wake for common good, and ſuccour human kind. 
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Fly, tyranny, no more de "RIAL 
a Within Europa g bliſsful bound ; 
* Far as th' unhabitable zone oe 
Fly ev'ry hoſpitable ground. 
To horrid [2] Zembla's frozen realms repair, hr 
There with the baleful beldam Nren * 
Vnpeopl'd empire ſhare, | ' 
And rob thoſe lands of legal right. 
For now is come the promis'd hour, ; 
When juſtice ſhall have pow'r; 
Juſtice to earth reſtor di 
Again Aſtrea reignns Fs 4 
ANNA ber equal ſcale maintains, yo 
And MAL n0 wields her ſure-deciding ſword. 


I. 
No, cou d'ſt thou ſoar, my muſe; to ſing the Max 
In heights ſublime, as when the Mantuan ſwan 
Her tow'ring pinions ſpread ; 
Thou ſhou'd'ft of MAL n x06 fing, whoſe hand, 
Vnerring from his QUEEN's command, 
Far as the [3] ſeven-mouth'd Iſter's ſecret head, 
To fave th' imperial tate, her hardy Britons led. 
N LO 
Nor there thy ſong ſhou'd end; tho” all the nine 
Might well their harps and heav'nly voices join 


1 
\ 


To feng that glorious day, 
When bold Bavaria fled the field, 
And Veteran we ys yous'd. to yield, 


+ +. % A 


| = m. | 5 
But cou'd thy voice of Blenheim fing, 
And with ſucceſs that fong purſue . 
What art cou'd aid thy wearied wing 
To keep the victor ſtill in vier? 
For as the Sun ne'er ops is radiant fight, - | i 
Nor ſets, but with impartial ray As 
To all who want his light * 
Alternately transfers the day : zich lin A 
So in the glorious. round of fame. 
Great Mazz a6, Rill the ſame, | 
Inceſſant runs his courſe.; 
To climes remote, and near, 
His conqu'ring arms by turns appear, 
And univerſal is his aid and force. ' 


Bu I 
* LI . 


Attempt not to proceed, unwary mule, ; 
For O! what notes, what numbers cou'd'ſt wor bol 
Tho' in all numbers ſkill'd; 
To fing the hero's matchleſs deed, 
Which [4] Belgia ſav'd, and Brabant freed ; 
To fing Ramilia's day ! to which muſt yield 


| 5] Canne's ioftrious fight, and fam'd [6] Pharſalia's feld. 
Vor. III. X 
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In the ſhort courſe of à diurtial "rr 
Behold the work of many Ages done! 
What verſe ſuch worth can raiſe * 
Luſtre and life the poet's art | 
To middle virtue may impart z —< - 
But deeds ſublime, exalted high like theſe, —» 
Tranſcend his utmoſt + Shen Wen — 


Still wou'd the willing muſe es,” = 
With tranſport ſtill her ſtrains prolong ; 
But fear unftrings the trembling tyre, ? | 
And admiration ſtops her * 
Go on, great chief, in ANN A's due proceed; * 
Nor ſheath the terrors of thy word, 
Till Europe thou haſt e 
And univerſal peace reſtor d. 
This mighty work when "_ ſhalt my 
Equal rewards attend, 
Of value far above 
Thy trophies and thy ſpoils; 0 
Rewards even worthy of thy toils, 
Thy anne 1 and thy Couxrxv's ore. 


8 


— 
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NOTE 8 to the Foregoing ODE. 


Rphevs was faid to be the Son of the 0 Calliope. 
The Poetical Fiction of the Harp of Orpheus is this. 
Mercury, the ſame Day that he was born of Maia in Cyl- 


| lene, a Mountain of Arcadia, found a living Tortoiſe, 


- which he carried home with him to his Cradle, and immedi · 
ately compos'd a Harp of the Shell. A little after he ſtole the 
Oxen of Apollo; this caus'd ſome Difference between the 
Deities, but the Matter being referr'd to Jupiter, he order'd 
Mercury to return the Oxen to the right Owner; on this 
there follow'd not only a Reconciliation but Friendſhip, - and 


Apollo exprefling an extreme Pleaſure at the Invention of 


the Harp, Mercury beftow'd it on him as a.Pledge of his fu. 
ture Friendſhip, Of this Homer, in his Hymn to Mercury, 
ſpeaks at large. Afterwards Apollo, inventing another In- 
ſtrument call'd the+Cithara,.; gave the Lyra to Orpheus. 
The Muſes, after the Death of Orpheus, tranſlated his Harp 
into Heaven, where it became a Conſtellation, and is plac'd. - 
© between the Knee and · Left Arm of Engonaſis or Hercules. 
2 Nova Zembla, a miſerable Region in the Frigid Zone, 


where there is neither Tree nor Herb, but perpetual Froſt 
and Snow, and where, for one half of the Year, it is con- 


tinual Night, 

3 Lucan in his Third Book, V. 202. gives it the indefi-.. 
\ nite Epithet of Multifidi Iſtri. But Ovid. Triſt. 2, Solus 
ad ingreſſus miſſus Septemplicis Iſtri. And Sidonius Apol- 


linaris gives it the ſame Epithet, on the like Occaſion with: 


- this Ode, when in his TOP to Majorianus Czſar,,. 
he tells him, 


X 2 


0 
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Illicet aggrederis, quod nullus tempore noftro 

Avguſtus potuit, rigi idum he he Wir Iſtri; 

Agmen in Arma rapis, 

The Ancient Geographers differ'd very much in their Account 

of the Riſe of this River; ſo that on 4 double Account the 

EN eb are * to 
ile. 

4 Belgia need not only be ſtrictly underſtood e 
Provinces, call'd Belgium Foderatum, by the Diſtinction 
made in the Time of Phil. a. but may alſo be interpreted 
with reſpe& to that Which was anciently call'd Belgium, 
comprehending the lower Germany, in regard of the great 
Conſequences attending ſuch a Victory. 


5 Cannæ, as inconſiderable i Village as Blenheim, ill in 


ubs Manner made Memorable and Jllyſtrious by the great 


| and intire Vitory which Hannibal obtain'd there over the 


Romans, 


6 Pharſalia, famous for the Overthrow of Pompey by 
Julius Cæſar, a wonderful Victory, but may juſtly be ſaid 


do pield to that of Ramilies. For the Deſign and End of 


the firſt was to enſlave Mankind, the manifeſt Aim an 
n W em at Liberty, 
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Quemvis medla erue tna einne 
Aut ob avaritiatiy, aut miſera ambitione laborat. 
Hunc capit argenti ſplen dor | re 

Hie mutat merces ſurgente & ſole, ad eum quo 
Veſpertina tepet regio: quia per mala præceps 
Fertur 


n odere poetas. Wo: 
Q Hon. . 4 L, 1. 
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I, ; 
O hazardous attempts and hardy toils 
Ambition ſome excites 3 
And ſome defire of martial ſpoils 
To bloody. fields invites; 


+ X 3 
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Others inſatiate thirſt of gain 
Provokes to tempt the dangerous main, 
Tuo paſs the burning line, and bear | 
Th' inclemency of winds, and ſeas and air; 
Prefling the doubtful voyage till InD1 a's ſhore 
Her ſpicy boſom bares, and ſpreads her ſhining ore. 


JFF 
Nor widows” tears, nor tender orphang' cries, 
Can ſtop th' invader's force; 
Nor ſwelling ſeas, nor chreat ning kies, 
1 Prevent the pirate's waſher: 7 7% 
Their lives to ſelfiſh ends decreed, 
Thro* blood or rapine they proceed; 
No anxious thoughts of ill repute. 2D 
Suſpend th impetuous and unjuſt purſuit: _ 
But pow'r and wealth obtain'd, guilty. and great, | 
Their fellow-creatures fears they raiſe, or urge their hate. 


Eg III. | 
But not for theſe his iv'ry lyre 
Will tuneful Phebus ſtring, 
Nor Polyhymnia crown'd amid the choir þ 
| Th' immortal epode ſing. 
Thy ſprings, [7] Caſtalia, turn their ſtreams afide 
From rapine, avarice, and pride 3 3 
Nor do thy greens, ſhady [2] Aonia, grow, 
To bind with wreaths a Tyrant's brow. 
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How juſt, moſt mighty Jors, yet has Ss | 
Is thy ſupreme decree, ares 
[3] That impious men ſhall joyleſa her. ** 
The muſes harmony „ aniwpo 1 Jp 
15 Their ſacred-ſongs (the recompence- "yay 
Of virtue and of innocence) |. - 1 
Which pious minds to rapture raiſe, ral 
And worthy deed: at once excite and praiſe. wo of 
To guilty hearts afford no kind relief; 
But add inflaming rage, and more aMiQing grief, oT 
« £81 20iule 07 10 atbar ehro0d al 
ern ; tee ic. > 26447 2907 1 29% 
Monſtrous [4] Ty pheus, thus, new terrors kl, 
He, who affaildithe ſkies, | | 
And now benes 177595 ming hill, ot Ii d 
Ot dreadful . r. | oft 2200 2A 
Hearing the ore ; Kletter art, SlidW. 
He bellows? in th abyſy eie — 
Silicia trem es at is roar, *., \ . 321 20 
Tremble the ſeas, ahd far Eampania's $ there; 0 7 
While all his hundred "mouths, at once 


Tine. 


1 tt enddt 154. ang gain 
rod ſob ad. dT : 
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th From heav'n alone all good proceeds, .. 
Io heaven'ly mindi belong 
All pow'r and love, GopgLenany of good-derdty, 
And ſenſe of ſacred ſang a 27185 ot) 
And thus moſt pleaſing, are the muſe's lays; 1d! 8 
* To them who e ber praiſe zl G0 


Wherefore, for thee her iv'ry lyre ſhe firings, 
And ſoars with e hijo on inst. 


* r 
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| , A: USE1L3T 431 wii 4 
Whether airs of nen important weight | 
| Require thy aiding hand. 
And ANNA's cauſe and Burope's fate | 
Thy ſerious thoughts demand; 
Whether thy days and nights ' e : 
In cares, on public good intent; 
Or whether leiſure hours invite 
To many ſports, or to refin'd delight ; 
In courts reſiding, or to cot, v retir'd, 
n | 45 2 . 
„Hin 2267" | i ate! 
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While "the 2 f 8 fs 10 
Olympia: [6] Piſa! rung: "A ; 
Nor leſs ſublime i is now her 0 
Nor leſs inf pir'd by thee her voice, „ e 
And now, ſhe loves aloft to ſound Ws = : 8 
The Han for more than mortal deeds renown'd, © 
Varying anon her theme, ſhe takes delight 
The ſwift-heeF'd [7] horſe to en and bing ws rapid 
_— 0 1 bang, „ Sols f. 5214 £291 
© || OTE ES yu 
And U 13 be nal * 
Impatient of the rein; 3%} J0 lt 
Faſter they rin, than flies the _ an, 
Nor, paſſing, „ mo” 
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The winds themſelves, who with their ſwiftneſs vye, 
In vain their airy pinidns ply ; | 
So far in matchleſs ſpeed thy courſers paſs | 
| Th' Fchereal n of heir race. | 


And now, a ble the nde FIR! breathe, 


And now, my muſe prepare 
Of [o] olive leaves a twiſted wreath 
To dind the victor's hair. 
[16] Pallas, in care of human kind 
The fruitful olive firſt defign's ; 
Deep in the glebe her ſpear ſhe lanc'd, 
When, all at once, the laden boughs an $ 
The gods with wonder view'sd the teeming earth, 
And all, with one conſent, appro ov'd the my 


II. | 


This done, — = 
In bounty to the world, 
I o0o emulate the de- ey d mad; 181 
And his huge trident hurfqde 


| \ Transbx'd the globe, and open broke 
The eentral earth, whence, — Kato 
Forth! ruſh's the firſt-born horſe, . 
Neptune for human good the beaft ordains, ö 
Whom ſoon he tam'd to with” and tought II 
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Thus gods ata del, dai mull 8 
Worthy the heav'nly mind) 
Who moſt ſhould do to ſoften anxious life, 
| And moſt indear mankind, 
Thus thou, Gopor yan, doſt with Marr neo ſtrive 
From whoſe joint toils we reſt derive: : 
Triumph in wars abroad his arm aſſures, 
Sweet pag! at home 0 care ſecures. 


NOTES to the foregoing ODE. 


Nommoniy Callie Ga by Virg. Cast. 3. call d 
Caſtalia, a Fountain at the Foot of Parnaſſus, ſacred 
to the Muſes, 
2 Avnia, the hilly and woody Part of , . beliey'd 
to have been much frequented. by the Muſes. 
3 Thatimpious Men ſhall joyleſs hear, c. 
This Thought or Opinion is borrow'd from Pindar, Pyth. 1. 
where he ſays-----But ſuch Men whom Jupiter hates are 
confounded with Terror when they hear the fweet Har- 
mony of the Muſes. This Paſſage is often cited by Plutarch, 
and others, in Favor of Muſic and Poetry. Mr. Cowley 
in his Notes on his Davideis, Book 1, on David's diſpoſſeſſing 
Saul of the Evil Spirit, gollects a great Number of Nr 
ing Chien on this Sate t . gt nod med 
yphœus, one of the Giants who attempted 1 to form 
Heav'n ; but Jupiter ſtruck him with Thunder, and laid 
him under the Iſland of Sicily with /Etna on his Breaſt. 
x | 
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This Stanza is alſo copied from the ſame Ode of Pindar, 
where this Monſter is ſaid to have an hundred Heads, as 

alſo in Olymp. 4. 
5 Theron à Prince of Absehen, to whom Pingar 


addreſſes his ſecond and third Olympic. 


6 Piſa, a Town in Peloponneſus, near to which. the 

Olympic Games were celebrated. 

7 So Horace, L. 4. Ode 2. ſpeaks of Pindar 8 

Gnging + ſometimes the Hero, ſometimes the Horſe ; 
——-- Pugilemve Equumve dicit, &c. | 

8 Air-born. Alluding to the Notion that Mares have 

conceived by the Weſtern Wind, without the aſſiſtance 


of a Horſe: See Virg. Georg. 3. ver. 273, from whence - 


Taſſo has borrow'd the Birth of Raymond's "Horſe, 
Gieruſalem Canto 7. 


Volta Paperta Bocca incontro ora 
Raccoglie i ſemi del fecondo vento, 


de ugh Sed Pt > IF FT 


OC Ir" oY ry * 


* . * * ae 


Ore omnes verſæ in Zephyrum, ane rupibus d 

F xceptantque Leves auras & ſæpe ſine ullis 
Conjugiis, vento gravidæ (mirabile dictu I) &c. Virg. 

9 Olive Leaves. An olive Garland was ns N 
of Victory in the Olympie Games. 

To Pallas, &c. The Fable on which this Digrsdion is 
founded, is, that Neptune and Pallas had a Contention 
who ſhould give the Name to Athens; and it was agreed, 
that which of em ſhould confer the greateſt Benefit on man- 
kind, ſhould obtain the Victory. The Gods were aſſembled 
an Judgment, and Pallas truck the Earth with her ſpear, 


_ whence up ſprung the fruitful Olive-tree ; then Neptune i in 


this turn darted his Trident againſt the Earth, which open- 


5 


—F 
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- - Ing was deliver' of a Horſe ; but the Viltory was adjadg'd d 
to Pallas, ? 
12 To hear the Reins--»--They who do not remember 
 Virgl, may think this Metaphor” too bold. "He has ven- 
tur'd to apply. it ern e che Chatjot"tacher than the 
© Horſes, Georg, F. 
e duet ame ho. | 


Z s 4 94 x P 4 


8 | 
4 fit n 


AN 


IMPOSSIBLE THING. 


thee, dear Dick, this tale I ſend,, ' 
Both as a critic and a friends. / 
I tell it with ſome variation 
(Not altogether a tranſlation). 
From La Fontaine; an author, Dick, TED 
Whoſe muſe would touch thee to the quick. "vj 
The ſubjeR is of that ſame kind, nn c 4 
- To:which thy heart ſeems moſt inclin d: 
How verſe may alter it, God knows, 
Thou lov't it well, Pm ſure, — v. 
30, without preface, or pretence, 50 
To hold chee longer in ſuſpence, Li 
1 ſhalt proceed, as I am able 
To the recital of my Pable. a 


ws is 
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Goblin of the merry king, 

| More black of hue, than curſt of wind, 
To help a lover in diftreſs, . | 

Contriv'd a charm with ſuch ſucreſs ; 

That in ſhort ſpace the cruel dame 

Relented, and return'd his flame. | | ' 

The bargain made betwixt 'em both, 

Was bound by honor and by oath : 

The lover laid down his ſalvation, 

And Satan ftak'd His reputation, 

The latter promis'd on his part 

[To ſerve his friend and ſhew his art,] 

That Madam ſhou'd by twelve o'clock, 

Tho! hitherto as hard as rock, 

Become as gentle as a glove, 

And kiſs and coo like any dove. 

In ſhort, the woman ſhou's be his, 

That is upon condition Vis. 

That he, the lover, after taſting 

What one wou'd wiſh were eee 

Should, in return for ſuch enjoyment, 

Supply the fiend with freſh employment: 

That's all, quoth Pug ; my poor rogue 

Is, only never to have reſt 3 A 

You thought, tis like, with reaſon wa 

That I ſhou'd have been fery'd, not you: 

But what? upon my friend ijnapoſe |! 

No ———tho' a devil, none of thoſe. 

Your bufineſs then, pray underſtand me, 

Is nothing more but to command me. 


325 
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Of one thing only let me warn ye, SAN 
Which ſomewhat nearly may concern ye: 
As ſoon as &er one work is done, 
Straight name a new one; and ſo on; 
Let each to other quick 8 " 
Or elſe you know how tis — 
For if thro' any hums or haws, 
There haps an intervening pauſe, 
In which, for want of freſh ande, 
Your ſlave obſequious idle ſtands 
Nor ſoul nor body ever more 
Shall ſerve the nymph whom you adore. > 
But both be laid at Satan's feet, 
To be dispos'd as he thinks meet. 

At once the lover all approves :. 
For who can heſitate that loves ? 
And thus he argues in his thought.; 
Why, after all, I venture nought; 
What myſtery is in commanding ? | 
Does that require much underſtanding. ?* 
Indeed, wer't my part to obey, 
He'd go the better of the laß: 
But he muſt do what I think fit 
Pſhaw, pſhaw, young Belzebub is bit. ry 

Thus pleas'd in mind, he calls a chair. q 
Adjuſts, and combs, and courts the fair: 
The ſpell takes place, and all goes right, 
And bappy he employs the night: 43 
In. ſweet embraces, .balmy lien — + 
And riots in the bliſs of blifſes, 1s 
O joy, cry'd he, that haſt no equal! 
But hold - no raptures - mark the ſequel. 


n 2 


a % . 


4 
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For now, when near the morning's dawn, 

The youth began as twere to yawn; 

His eyes a filky ſlumber ſeiz'd,. 

Or would have done, if Pug rin 

But that officious Demon, near, OT 1225 gad 
Now buzz d for buſineſs in his ear: 1 
In haſte he names a thouſand thing: 
The Goblin plys his wicket wings, | 1 
And in a trice returns to aſſe Kn n 
Another, and another taſſe. 

Now, palaces are built and tow'ro, 


The work of ages in few hours. 
Then, ſtorms are in an inſtant rais'd, ; 1 
Which the next moment are appeas' d: | teas 


Now ſhow'rs of gold and gems are rain dd, * 

As if each India had been drain*d, $72 19 ere 

And he, in one aſtoniſh'd view,, 

Sees both: Golconda and Peru. 

Theſe things, and firanger things than chef; 1 0 

Were done with equal ſpeed and eaſe. © © 3 267" 

And now to Rome poor Pug he'll ſend : tary 

And Pug ſoon reach'd his journey's end, 

And ſoon. return'd with ſuch a pack 

Of bulls and pardons at his back, 

That now, the ſquire (who had"fome hops 

In holy water and the pope,) 

Was out of heart, and ata ſtand vent " 

What next to wiſh, and what command 

Invention flags, his brain grows muddy, * SG 

And black deſpiar ſucceeds brown Rudy enbe 

In this diſtreſs the woful youth gi Of Ter 
Acquaints the nymph with all the truth, ;; 


| Pray give him lock, what e, wo! 
38 


; 


He iſſues thus his tri command. 0 22 2 | 
This line, thus curve and thus- orbicular, aß iind 


: & 
od % 
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Begging her council, for whoſe me 102 
Both ſoul and body were at ſtac eee. 


And is this all ? replies the fair: '2 el 
Let me alone to cure this Cn. 
When next your Dzmon ſhall appear; 1 


And bid him labor ſoon or late, oa | a cl 
To lay theſe ringlets be des o&Þ 
Then, ſomething ſcarcely to be ow tr REA 
' Her finger and her thumb between e 1 65 


Ahe held, and, ſweetly ſmiling, * eie « | 


Your Goblin's ſkill ſhall now be tryd. £1 
She ſaid ; deren and 
That thing ſo ſhini ng, criſp and ſmall, - - 7 2 A.! 
Which round his gere e rr 
A tendril of the Cyprian vine? $114] ek, 
A ſprig from. Cytherea's groye = fin $48) 
Shade of the labyrinth of love? | 48 
With awe, he now takes from ber hand * 
| "That fleece-like flow 'r of. fairy land: T 
Leſs precious, whilom, was the flexes. 


Which drew the << any | a ; f = 
Or that, which modern ages ſee. Stor not bak 


The ſpur and prize of chivalry; - et 2a n 5 * 

Whoſe curls, of kindred n 9 Ted 

Heroes and kings of Spaniſh race. b 3 Mow 311 
The ſpark prepar d, and Pug at N Jus Jo 20 


* V-- 
„ 


| Render direct, n Ab Shouts 
But fo direct, that in no ſort O sini 
It ever may in rings tetortt. 6 


pY X S 22 
* * * * * 
' , * . — * 
. "2% * w 
= 
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See me no more till this be done: „ 
Hence, to thy taſlk———avaunt, be gene. an £ 
Away the fiend like lightning flies. 9 
fy And all his wit to work applies, RN Ls Wh 
Anvils and preſſes he employs, . _ - 
| FR 
In vain; he to no terms can bring Th F 
One twirl of that reluQuat thing; 5 J - ae 
Th' elaſtic fibre mocks his paints, ava 5 „ 
And its firſt ſpiral form retains. :... 
Ne ſtratagems the ſprite contri res,  _- 7 
3 „ 
This ſprunt ita pertneſs ſure will loſe, _ 
When laid, ſaid he, to foak in Ooze; _ 1 4 
Poor fooliſh fiend ! he little knew . 
Whence Venus and her garden grew. 1 5 
Old ocean with paternal waves C 
The child of his own bed receives, ae 1H ah 
jo Which oft as dipt new force exertt, e e eee 
* And in more vig'rous curls re vert. 2 . 
; So, when to earth. Alcides flung : = TE AY = 
The huge Anteus, whence he ſprung,” | 17 2 
From ev'ry fall freſh ſtrength he gain d, 2 
And with new life the fight maintain'd, © 1 
The baffled Goblin grows perplex d Sh _ 2 
Nor knows what ſleight to N EIS 
The move he tries, the more he failez ' © 
Nor charm, nor art, nor force avdils,. 5 


But all concur his ſhame to how, _, _ _ \_ 5 
And more exaſperate the fre. 
And now he penſive turns and fad, HE: 
And looks like melancholic mad. Nr IDE 
Vor. III. N th 7 
1 


* 


\ 
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He rolls his eyes-now off, now on 
That wonderful Phznomenon. 
Sometimes he twiſts and twirls it waa 
Then, pauſing,  meditates profound: 
No end he ſees of his ſurpriſe, 
Nor what it ſhould be can deviſe : 
For never yet was wool or feather ; = 
That could ſtand buff againſt all weather; 
And, unrelax'd like this, reſiſt | 
Both wind and rain and ſnow and miſt. 
What ſtuff, or whence, or how 'twas made, 
What ſpinſter witch could ſpin ſuch read, 
He nothing knew; but to his coſt 
Knew all his fs nad labor loſt. Sie 
Zubdu'd, abaſh'd, he gave it oer; GBs 
*Tis ſaid, he bluſh'd, tis ſure, he ſwore, 


Not all the wiles that hell could hatch 


Could conquer that Sur RAR MusTacn. 
Defeated thus, thus diſcontent, 
Back to the man the Dæmon went: 

I grant, quoth he, our contract null, 
And give you a diſcharge. in full, 

But tell me now, in name of wonder, 
(Since I fo candidly. knock under,) 
What is this thing ? where could it grow? 

Pray take it tis in Statu quo. 

Much good may't do you; for my part, 


I waſh my hands of*t from my heart, 


In truth, Sir Goblin, or Sir Fairy, 
Replies the lad, you're too ſoon weary. 
What, leave this trifling taſk undone ! 
And think'f thou this the only one; 


— 
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Alas ! were this ſubdu'd thou'dſt find e010: tall 
Millions of more ſuch ftil}behind, © 1 tf 
Which might employ, ev'n to eternity, 1 
Both you and all your whole fraternity. n 


The PzASANT in Search of his HEI R. 
A TALE after M. Ds La FONTAINE. 


T ſo befel : A filly ſwain 
1 Had ſought his heifer long in vain ; 
For wanton ſhe had friſking ſtray d, 
And left the lawn, to ſeek the ſhade. 
Around the plain he rolls his eyes, 
Then to the wood in haſte he hies, 
Where, fingling out the faireſt tree, 
He climbs, in hopes to hear or ſee. . 
Anon, there chanc'd that way to paſs 
A jolly lad and buxom laſs : | 
The place was apt, the paſtime pleaſant ; | 
Occaſion with her forelock preſent: 
The girl agog, the gallant ready; 
So lightly down he lays my lady. 
But ſo ſhe turn'd, or fo was laid, 
That ſhe ſome certain charms diſplay'd, - | 
"Which with ſuch wonder ftruck his fight, 
(With wonder, much; more, with delight! 
That loud he cry'd in rapture, what 
What ſee I, gods | What ſee I not; 
Y 2 


* 
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. . But nothing nam'd ; from whence tis gueſs d, 
*T'was more than well could be expreſs'd. 

The clown aloft, who lent an ear, 
Straight ſtopt him ſhort in mid career : 
And louder cry'd, Ho: Honeſt friend, 
That of thy ſeeing ſeeſt no end; 
Doſt ſee the heifer that I ſeek ?. . . 
If doſt, pray be ſo kind to ſpeak, ; | 


Rs + I 4 
— P * 


. 


} 
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N ‚ ie 
1 M OE CR 
' Tranſlated into ENGLISH Verſe. 0 


To the Reaven of the enſuing H Y M N. 


F the three greater Hymns of Homer, viz. one to 
Apollo, one to Mercury, and one to Venus, this to 

Venus is the ſhorteſt; ; it is alſo. the moſt ſimple in its 
Deſign, and connected in its Parts. The other two abound 
more. in Digreſſions both Geographical and Mythological, 
and contain many Alluſions to ancient Cuſtoms and Hiſtory, 
which without a Commentary could not well be underſtood 
2 generality of Readers, Theſe. conſiderations deter- 

n'd me to acquieſce in the Tranſlation of this Hymn; 
who I had once entertained Thoughts of . 'em all three 
into Engliſh Verſe. 

As I had often read them all with eee ples- 
dure; 3 Icould not avoid ſometimes reflectingon the Cenſures 
of ſome Grammenians, - -who have deny'd, or-at leaft doubted 
them to be genuine. + 

A Poem, which is good in itſe1f, cannot really loſe any 
| thing of its Value, tho it ſhould appear, * Krict 
th 
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Inquiry, not to be the Work of ſo eminent an Author, as 
him, to whom it was firſt imputed, But all Truth is fo 
amiable in itſelf, that even where it is of Jeaſt Importanca 
| there is a Pleaſure in the Search after it, and a 2 
in the Vindication of it. 

Tho' the Beauties of this enſuing Poem, in the Original, 
want not even the Name of Homer to recommend em, and 
much leſs does that mighty Name ſtand in need of their Re- 
putation, yet, if they are his, tis an Injuſtice to him to a- 
ſeribe em to any other; and ĩt is a Hardſhip to them to deprive 

em of the Authority due to them, and to leave em to make 
their Way thro* bad Judgments, purely by their own Merit. 

1 will not trouble the Reader with the Inquiry, my cu 
rioſity led me to make in this Matter; I will only give him 
one Reaſon, of many, why theſe Hyihas may be receiv'd. 
for genuine. The moſt ſuſpeSted of *em all, is that to Apollo. 
(As for this to Venus, it were almoſt enough to ĩnduce us to 
conclude it legitimate, to obſerve that Lucretius thought it 
not below him to copy, from the Beginning. of it, the Be- 
ginoing of his own admirable Poem. ] 

The Hymn to Apollo has been ſuppos'd to have been writ- 
ten by one Cynzthus of Chios, who was a famous & Re- 
peater. of RP" , r ny To- COVERS bogs Suppofition, 2 


| ates the Deceaſe of Homer, there were ſuch Perſons 
who made a ' Profeſſion of repeating his Verſes; from the 
Repetitions of whom, and of their Deſcendents or Succeſſors 
(for they became 2 Se) the entire Poems of Homer in 

After- times were collected and put in Order. Theſe were 
call's Homeriſtæ, or Homeridz : Of whom ſee lian. 

Var. Hiſt, L. 13. C. 14, Athenæ. L. 1. 5.14. Strabo * 
14 Pindar Nem. Ode 4 Celis Roditz. L. 7. C. 29. 
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we only reply, that this very Hymn to Apollo is quoted. 
twice by Thucydides in the third Book of his Hiſtory, and | 
 expreſsly quoted as the Work of Homer. 5 

After his ſecond Quotation, which confiſts of about 
half a ſcore Verſes, Thucydides obſerves that in thoſe Ver- 
ſes Homer has made mention of himſelf : Hence, tis be- 
yond Queſtion, Thucydides believ'd or rather was aſſur d it 
was the Work of Homer. He might be very well morally 
aſſured of it, for be liv'd within 1 four hundred Years of 
Homer, and that is no Diſtance of Time to render the Know- 
ledge of ſuch Things either uncertain or obſcure in ſach a 
Country as Greece, and to a Man of ſuch Learning, Power 
and Wiſdom as our Author: The learned Caſaubon, in his 
Comment on a Paſſage in the firſt Book of + Strabo, takes 
the Liberty to difſent-. from Strabo, and cites as Authority 
againſt him Part of the Quotation made by Thucydides 
from the aforemention'd Hymn of Homer. Strabo ſaye, 
Homer has made no Mention of what Country he was: In 
one of the Verſes cited by Thucydides, Homer calls him- 
ſelf the § blind Man of rocky Chios. Caſaubon's Note 
is as follows : In Hymno Apollinis quem ego cur debea- 
mus abereiy contra autoritatem [Thucydidis, cauſam nul- 
lam ſatis magnam video: in eo inquam Hymno, hæc de 
. fe Homerus, & c. 

. 4 

t Herodotus ſays of himſelf, in Euterpe, he was but. 


four hundred Vears after Homer. Pra wa Conn: 
porary with Herodotus, | 
+ Strab, L. 1. pag. 30. 
§ The Original ſays—— The blind Man who lives. in 
rocky or ſandy Chios: And whoſe Poems ſhall be in the 
higheſt Eſteem to all Poſterity : Which indeed only proves 
chat he dwelt there; not that he was born there, 
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' Now whether it be more reaſonable, by the Example 
-of ſo learned a Man as Caſaubon; to give Credit to the Au- 
. thority of Thucydides the moſt grave, wiſe, Faithful, and 
- conſummate Hiſtorian that ever wrote; or to give into the 
* Scruples, Conjectures, and Suggeſtions of Scholiaſts ana 


* Grammarians ; I leave to the Determination of each im- 
ee a 4 a + iy 3 


* 
F 
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oy 


nu D; * E * 1 
* e 


NING, muſe, Wee n de e 4 
Of Cyprian Venus, goddeſs of defire z _.  - - 
Her charms th' immortal minds of gods can move, 5 
And tame the ſtubborn race of men to love. e 
The wilder herds and raw nous beaſts of prey  , 0 
Fler influence feel, and.own her kindly wax. 
© Thro* pathleſs air, and boundleſs ocean's ſpace, -. 
' © She rules the feather'd kind and finny race; 
Whole nature on her ſole ſupport depends, 6. 
And, far as life exiſts, her eare extenlss. 
Of all the num'rous hoſt of. gods above, lan 
But three are found inflexible to love, it ed 
Blue - ey d Minerva free preſerves her heart. 
A virgin unbeguil'd.-by Cupid's art; dat 2. 249 
©In' ſhining arms the martial maid delights, 
O' er war prefides, -and well-diſputed fight; 
With thirſt of fame ſhe firſt the hero fir d, 
And firſt the Kill of uſeſul arts infpirid; ; 
ä Taugt artiſts firſt the carving tool to wield, I \ 
Chariots with braſs to arm, and form the fencefu] a 
She firſt taught modeſt maids in early bloom nat 
To ſhun the en . or 210 the _ 
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Diana next the Paphian queen defies,. 
Her ſmiling arts and proffer d friendſhip flies: ? 
She loves, with well-mouth'g | unds and cheerfu] horn "A 
Or filver-ſounding voice, to- the morn, - 
To draw the bow, or dart the pointed ſpear, 
To wound the mountain boar, or rouſe the wood-land . 
Sometimes, of gloomy groves ſhe likes. the. ſhades, 111 
And there of virgin nymphs the chorus leads; | 
And ſometimes ſecks the town, and leaves the 8 
And loves ſociety where virtue feigns. | 
| The third celeſtial pow'r averſe to love. 
Is virgin Veſta, dear to mighty Jove ; | 
Whom Neptune ſought to wed; and Phebus er = 1 
And both with fruitleſs labor lang rages 5 ens 
For ſhe, ſeverely chaſte, rejected both, Wen! 
And bound her purpoſe with a woo) ont, Alte 
A virgin life inviolate to lead; one 

She ſwore, and Jove aſſenting how's bis 1 a 
But ſince her rigid choice the joys deny d 2 z 


Of nuptial rites, and blefſings of a bride, 
The bounteous Jove with gifts that want ſupply d. 
High on the throne ſhe fits amidſt the ſkies,- 
And firſt is fed with fumes of facrifice;; | 
For holy rites to Veſta firſt are pay d, dE: 
And on her altar firft- fruit offerings laid.z'- -  » of, 
So Jove ordain'd in honor of the maid. iss nee, 
Theſe are the pow'rs above, dd cep theſe ba ? 

Whom love and Cytherea's 1 gi! 47 
Oft other beings none in earth or Kies 

Her force reſiſts, or influetice denies; - © 
With eaſe her charms the thunderer can 1 
And captivate with love th' almighty mind: 
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Ev*whe, whoſe dread commands the gods obey, che A 
Submits to her, and . We bs 26:9 Leh 


Daun ei 22H 
While, to conceal the theft from 5 653 n- 1 
Some well-difſembled ſhape the god belies, ot 
Juno, his wife and ſiſter, both in place 8 * „tt by 
And beauty firſt among th* æthereal race; u 
Whom, all- tranſcending in:ſuperior'worth,, 
Wiſe Saturn got, and Cybele brought for: 
And Jove, by never- erring counſel way dq, 
The partner of his bed and empire maddmme if! 
But Jove at length with juſt reſentment fir d. 
The laughing queen herſelf with love inſpir- C06. 
Swift thro' her veins the ſweet contagion ran, MT 
And kindled in her breaſt deſire re +12 Bar 
That ſhe, like other deities, might 3 220 1 45 105% 
The pains and. pleaſures of inferior love baia 
And not inſultingly the gods deri de, q b af 


Whoſe ſons were human by the mother's Gilded {24 01 

Thus Jove-ordain'd. ſhe now for man ſhould burn, 

And bring forth mortal offspring in her turn. 
Amongſt the ſprings which flow from/Ida's. head. 

His lowing herds the young Anchiſes fed: 

Whoſe godlike form and face the ſmiling-queen+ - - 

Beheld, and lov'd to madneſs ſoon as ſcen: 

To Cyprus ſtraight the wounded goddeſs flies, 

Where Paphian temples in her honor "Weg 

And altars ſmoke with daily facrifice..- - 

Soon as arriv'd,, ſhe to her ſhrine Wird. 

Where ent' ring m the ſhining gates ſhe bare de 
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. Promiſcuous herds. of beaſts admiring ſtood: 
Some humbly follow, while ſome fawning ee, 


Dogs, lions, wolves and bears their eyes uni 


| > form and dreſs, - a huntreſs of the wood: 


as UPON SEVERAL OY 


The ready graces wait, her baths b 
And oint with fragrant oils her flowing — 


«of 
' 


Her flowing hair around her ſhoulders reads, * 8 


And all adown ambrofial odor ſne dds. ny 

Laſt in tranſparent robes her limbs they fold, 

Enrich'd with ornaments of pureſt gold, ms 

And thus attir'd her chariotihe-aſcends, wv > 7 

And Cyprus left, her flight to Troy ſhe bende. 
On Ida ſhe alights, then ſeeks the ſeat, 1 t. 

Which. lov'd Anchiſes choſe for his retreeem : 

And ever as ſhe walk'd thro* lawn or woods r a 


And lick the ground, and crouch beneath her ſeet. 
And the ſwift panther flops .o base with fix'd delight. 


For ev'ry glance ſhe gives ſoft fire i imparts, 
Enkindling ſweet- defire in ſavage hearts. 


Inflam'd with love, all fingle out their mme 1 0 4% 
And to their ſhady dens each pair retreats. 5 20.5® 


Mean tame the tent ſhę ſpies ſo much dare, 


| Where her Anchiſes was alone retir'd 3+. 


Withdrawn from all his friends, and Sas ede A 
Who fed their flocks beneath, and ſought the eros el : 

In pleaſing ſolitude the youth ſhe found, 

Intent upon his lyre's harmonious, found; geil 

Before his eyes Jove's beauteous daughter foody: - 


For had he ſeen the goddeſs. undiſguis d, un 
The oP vith awe and fear bad-been ed. 


A . 


- 
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Fix'd he beheld her and with joy admir'd 
To ſee a nymph ſo bright, and ſoattir'd.. 
For from her flowing robe a luſtre ſpread, 
As if with t flame the wee ae 3: 
Her hair, in pait diſclos'd, in part conceal" d, 
In ringlets fell, or-was with jewels held ; | 
With various gold and gems her neck was grac'd, 
And orient pearls heav'd on her panting breaſt; 
Bright as the moon ſhe ſhone, with ſilent light, _ 1675 
And charm'd his ſenſe with wonder and delight. wy 
Thus while Anchiſes-gaz'd, thro' ev'ry vein, ; 
A thrilling joy he felt, and-pleaſing pain. | 
At length he ſpake---all hail; celeſtial fair! 
Who humbly doſt to viſit earth repair, 2 2, | 
Whoe'er thou art, deſcended from above, 'S 5 
Latona, Cynthia, or the queen of love, 4 7 
All hail ! all honor ſhall to thee be paid; 3 
or art thou + Themis P or the + blug-ey'd maid 77 __.. | 
Or art thou faireſt of the graces. three, | | 
Who with the gods ſhare immortality ? OE 
Orelſe, ſome nymph, the guardian of theſe woods, 
Theſe caves, theſe fruitful hills, or cryſtal floods? 
Whoe er thou art, in ſome conſpicuous. field, 
I to thy honor will an altar build, 
Where holy.off rings I'll each hour prepare z. 
O prove but thou propitious to my pray rx. 
Grant me among the Trojan race to prove 
A N worthy « of my country s love. 


Themis, the Goddeſs of Equity and Ritht. 
Blue ey d maid, Pallas. 


os 
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Bleſs'd in myſelf, I beg I next may be d 8 8 f. 
Bleſs'd in my children and poſterityj : 4 28 
Happy in health, long let mè ſee the 15 | 
And, lov'd by all; late may my days be done. ; 
He ſaid.---Jove's beauteous daughter thus reply'd, 
Delight of human kind, was ors oye | | 
HFonor'd Anchiſes, you behold in me gs b 
No goddeſs bleſs d with immortalitÿj; le bi 
But mortal I, of mortal mother came... 
Otreus my father, (you have heatd the _—_ 84 1 
Who rules the fair extent of Phrygis eee | | 
And all her towns and! fortreſſes\'commands, ' 1 | 
When yet an infant; 1 to Troy was brought, 2 
There was I nurs'd, and there your 3 
Then wonder not, if, thus inſtructed | 
I like my own can ſpeak the Trojan hagus. 
In me one of Diana's rymphy behold 
Why thus arriv'd, I ſhall the cauſe unfold. + 
As late our ſports we practis d on the f 
I and my fellow nymphs of Cynthia's train, 
| Dancing in Chorus, and with garlands crown'd, / 
And by admiring crowds encompaſs d nx vB 
Lo! hov'ring o'er my head I ſa the god 
Who Argus flew, and bears the golden rod: F 
Sudden he ſeiz d, then bore me from their an, 1 
Cutting thro! liquid air his rapid fight. 25 a 
Ober many ſtates and peopled towns we babs, 
| Ofer hills and valleys, and o'er deſerts waſte; 
'O'er barren moors, and o'er unwholeſome . 
And woods where beaſts inhabit dreadful dens. 
Thro' all which pathleſs way our ſpeed was ſuch, 
We ſtopt not once the face of earth to * : 


"a 


. POEMS: UPON SEVERAL OCCASIONS. we 


Alean time he told me, while thro? air 2 bit 
That Jove ordain'd I ſhould Anehiſes wes, 7 EA 

And with illuſtrious offspring ble his bed. 

This faid and pointing to me your abode, 
To heav'n again up- bd vember pee 0. 

Thus of neceſſity to you I come, 
-Unknown and loft far from my 0 home. 
But I conjure you, by the throne of Jove; = 
By all that's dear to you; by all you love, 
By your good parents, for no ba# could e er 
«Produce a ſon fo graesful, good and fair; ODS, 
That you no wiles employ to win my heart. 
But let me hence an untouch'd'niaid depart ; 4 
Inviolate and goiltleſs of your-bed, - 

Leet me be to your houſe and mother led. 

Me to your father and your-brothfrs ſhew, 

And our alliance firſt let them allow : 

Let me be known, and my condition own'd, 

And no unequal match 1 may be found. 

Equality to them my birth may claim, 

Worthy a daughter's or a fiſter's name, n n +0 
Tho? for your wife of too inferior fame. N 4 
Next, let ambaſſadors to Phrygia haſte, — 
To tell my father of my fortunes paſs d, ve OW 

And eaſe my mother in that anxious flate 

Of doubts and fears, which cares for me create. * 
They in return ſhall preſents brings from thence 

Of rich attire and ſums of gold immenſe 
Vou in peculiar ſhall with gifts be grac'd, 

In price and beauty far above the reſt, 

This done, perform the rites of nuptial love, | 
Grateful to men below, and gods above, e. / 


— 


«4 


She faid, and from her eyes ſhot ſubtle fires; . 771 7 
Which to his heart inſinuate deſires. 9 | 
- Rediſtleſs love invading thus his breaſt, | 
The panting youth the ſmiling queen addreſs d. 
Since mortal you, of mortal mother came, 
And Otreus you report your father's name; 
And fince th' immortal Hermes from above, "aA 
To execute the dread commands, of Jove, too, 2 af 
Your wond'rous beauties hither has convey'd, 4 
A nuptial life with me henceforth to lead: FIR 
Know, now, that neither gods nor men have pow'r.. 
One minute to defer the happy hour, 5 
This Inftant will. I ſeize upon thy charm, 
Mix with thy ſoul, and melt within thy arms: 
Tho' Phoebus, arm'd. with his unerring dart, 
Stood ready to transfix my panting heart; N 
Tho? death, tho hell, in conſequence, attend, 
Thou ſhalt with me the genial bed aſcend. WV 
Nie ſaid, and ſudden ſnatch'd her beanteous hand; 
The goddeſs ſmil'd, nor did th' attempt phe 2 
But fix d her eyes upon the . hero's bed, \ 
Wers ſoft and filken coverlets were ſpread, _ 
And over alla counterpane was plac'd,, 
Thick ſown with furs of many a ſavage beaſt, 
Of bears and lions, . heretofore his ſpoil ; _ - 
And ſtill remain'd the trophies of his toil. 
Now to aſcend the bed they both prepare, 
And he with eager haſte diſrobes the fair, | 
Her ſparkling necklace, firſt, he laid ade z |, 
Her bracelets next, and braided hair unty d: 
| And now, his buſy hand her zone. unbrac'd, . 9k 
Which girt her radiant. robe around her waiſt ; 
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Her radiant robe at laſt afide was thrown, 
Whoſe roſy hue with dazzling luſtre ſhone. 

The queen of love the youth thus di 'd, 
And on a chair of gold her veſtments laid, 
Anchiſes now, (ſo Jove and fate ordaĩn' d) 
The ſweet extreme of ecftaſy attain'd ; 
And mortal he was like th' immortals bleſs'd, . 
Not conſcious of the goddeſs he poſſeſ 0. 

But when the ſwains their flocks and herds had * 

And from the flow'ry field, returning la 1 
Their ſheep to fold, and oxen to the ſhed; S : 
In ſoft and pleaſing chains of ſſeep profound, 9 
The wary goddeſs her Anehiſes bound, 
Then gently riſing from his fide and bed, 
In all her bright attire her limbs array'd. 
And now, her fair-crown'd head aloft ſhe rears, 
Nor more a mortal but herſelf appears: 
Her face refulgent, and majeſtic: mien, 
Confeſs'd the goddeſs, love's and beauty's queen, 
Then, thus, aloud the calls. Anchiſes, wake; 
Thy fond repoſe and lethargy forſake : 
Look on the nymph, who late from\Phrygia came, 
Behold me well —ſay, if I ſeem the ſame. 

At her firſt call the chains of ſleep were broke, | — 
And ſtarting from his bed Anchiſes woke: nl a» | 
But when he Venus view'd without diſguiſe,  *' + - 

Her ſhining neck beheld, and radiant eyes. FF 
Aw'd, and abaſh'd, he turn'd his head aſide, 
Attempting with his robe his face to hide, 
Confus'd with wonder, and with fear oppreſi'd, 
In winged words, he thus the woos addreſs'd, 
Vor. III. . 


% 
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When firſt, O goddeſs, I thy form beheld, 
Whoſe charms ſo far humanity excell'd ; 
To thy celeſtial pow'r my vows I paid, 
And with humility implor'd thy aid: 
But thou, for ſecret cauſe to me unknown, 
Didſt thy divine immortat ſtate diſown. 
But now, I beg thee by the filial love 
Due to thy father, /Egis-bearing Jove, 
Compaſlion on my human ftate to ow, 
Nor let me lead a life infirm below : | 
Defend me from the woes which mortals wait, 
Nor let me ſhare of men the common fate: 
Since never man with length of days was dleſt, 
Who in delights of love a deity poſſeſs d. 


To him Jove's beauteous daughter thus ape, 3 
Be bold, Anchiſes; in my love confide 


Nor me, nor other god, thou need'ſt to fear; 

For thou to all the heav'nly race art dear. | 
Know, from our loves thou ſhalt a ſon obtain, * 
Who over all the realm of Troy ſhall reign ; 
From whom a race of monarchs ſhall deſcend, _ 
And whoſe poſterity ſhall know no end, 

To him thou ſhalt the name & /Eneas give, 

As one, for whoſe conception I muſt grieve, _ 


& ZEneas, Ggnifying one who cauſeth Grief : _ By this 


4 


Paſſage, it ſhould ſeem as if the Etymologiſts had err'd, who, 
as he was the Hero of Virgil's Epic Poem, have deriv'd his 
Name from due to extol, or praiſe; it appearing here 
expreſly to be deriv'd from &via Grief or alyi to affect with 


Grief. 


- 
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Oft as I think he to exiſt began | 
From my conjunction with a mortal man, 
But Troy, of all the habitable earth, 
To a ſuperior race of men gives birth ; 
Producing heroes of th* ztheral kind, 
And next reſembling gods in form and mind. 
From thence great Jove to azure ſkies convey'd, 
To live with gods, the lovely Ganymede. - 
Where, by th' immortals honor'd, (ſtrange to ſee !) 
- "The youth enjoys a bleſs'd eternity. f . 
In bowls of gold he ruddy nectar pours, 
And Jove regales in his unbended hours. 
Long did the king, his ſire, his abſence mourn, 
Doubtful, by whom, or where the boy was borne: _- 
*Till Jove at length in pity of his grief, 
Diſpatch'd 1 Argicides to his relief; 


And more with gifts to pacify his mind, BOY. 
He ſent him horſes of a deathleſs kind, x 
Whoſe feet outftrip'd in ſpeed the rapid wina. 


Charging withal ſwift Hermes to relate 
The youth's advancement to a heay'nly ſtate, 
Where, all his hours are paſt in circling joy, 
Which age can ne'er decay, nor death deſtroy. - 
Now, when this embaſly the king receives ; 
No more for abſent Ganymede he grieves ; 
The pleafing news his aged heart revives, Kr 8 
And with delight his fwift-heel'd ſteeds he drives. 
But when the golden - thron'd Aurora made 
Tithonus partner of her roſy bed, 
| | Z 2 | 
t The Slayer of Argus, Mercury fo called; from 5 
having ſlain Argus. = 


2 


* 
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(Tithonus too was of the Trojan line, 

Reſembling gods in face and form divine) ris (> 
For him ſhe ſtraight the thunderer addreſs'd, | 
That with perpetual life he might be blefs'd : 4 
Jove heard her pray'r, and granted hey requeſt: 


But ah l how raſh was ſhe, how indiſcreet ! Js WY 
The moſt material bleſſing to omit; — 


— 


Neglecting, or not thinking to provide, FO 


That length of days might be with — 9 


And to her lover endleſs life engage, 


3 


And end leſs youth, incapable of age. 8 
But hear- what fate befel this heay' nly fair, — 
In gold enthron' d, the brigheft child of air, 
Tithonus, while of pleaſing youth poſſeſs d, 
| Is by Aurora with delight carefs'd ; 4 
Deut to her arms, he in her court redes, | 
Beyond the verge of earth, and ocean's utmoſt tides, 
But, when ſhe ſaw grey. hairs begin to ſpread, ; 
Deform his beard, and diſadorn his head, n 
The goddeſs cold in her embraces grew, 


His arms declin'd, and from his bed withdrew 3 


Vet till a kind of nurſing care ſhe ſhow'd, | 
And food ambrofial; and rich eloaths beſtow'd s _ 
But when of age he felt the ſad extreme, | C it 
1 A ew ry nerve was ſhrunk, and limb was lame, = 
d in a room her uſeleſs ſpouſe ſhe left, 


: of youth, of vigor, and of voice bereft. 5 


On terms like theſe, I never can deſire f | 
bi aaarevas exert, get e en 


* Tithonus was bara an, tohave been turn 'd ins . 
- to a Graſhopper. 
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Could” & thov indeed, as now thou art, remain, 
Thy ſtrength, thy beauty, and thy youth retain. 
Could'ſt thou for ever thus my huſband prove, 
Il might live happy in thy endleſs love; 
Nor ſhould I e'er have cauſe to dread the day, 
When I muſt mourn thy loſs and life's decay. 
But thou, alas 1 too ſoon and ſure muſt bend 
Beneath the woes, which. painful age attend 3 
Inexorable age l whoſe wretched ate _ 
All mortals dread, and all immortals hate. 
Now, know, I alſo muſt my portion ſhare, 
And for thy ſake reproach and ſhame muft bear; 
For I, who heretofare in chains of love 
Could captivate the minds of gods above, 
And force em, by my all-ſubduing charms, 
To figh and languiſh in a woman's arms, 
Muſt now no more that powr ſuperior boaſt, 
Nor tax with weakneſs the celeftial hoſt; _ 
Since I, myſelf, this dear amends have made, 
And am at laſt by my own arts betray d. 
Erring like them, with appetite deprav'd, 
This hour, by thee, I have a ſon conceiv d; 
Whom, hid beneath my zone, I muſt conceal 
Till time his being and my ſhame reveal. 
Him ſhall the nymphs who theſe fait woods adorn | 
In their deep boſoms nurſe, as ſaon as born: 
They nor of mortal nor immortal ſeed 
Are ſaid to ſpring, yet on Ambroſia feed _ | 
And S long they live; and oft in chorus join . 
With Gods and Goddeſſes in dance divine. 


8 of Wood-Nymphs there were the Dryades and the 


or "i 
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Theſe the + Sileniicourt ; theſe Hermes loves, 
And their embraces ſecks in ſhady groves... 


Hamadryades; the Dryades preſided over Woods and 
Groves; the Hamadryades each over her particular Tree. 
None of them were accounted Immortal, but extremely 
Jong-liv'd. Auſonius, from Hefiod, computes the eom- 


plete Life of a Man at 96 Years; a Crow, r Rig 


nine times as long; a Deer four times as long as a Crow; a 
Raven three times as long as a Deer; the Phanix ten times 


2s long as the Raven; - and theſe Hamadryades live ten 
times as longas a Phenix, But the moſt receiv'd Opinion 


was, that they liy'd juſt as long as their Trees, Therefore this 
from Auſonius ſeems rather to wy to the Dryades, and 

the duration of a whole Wood; for there are frequent in. 
ſtances where they were indifferently call'd Dryades and 
Hamadryades, by the ancient Poets. They were very 'ſen- 
ſible of good offices, and grateful to them who at any time 
preſerved their Trees, The Scholiaft, mentioning theſe 


Nymphs upon a paſſage in Apollon. Argonaut. I. 2. re- 


lates the following ſtory, cited from Charon Lampſacenus. 
A young Man call'd Recus obſerving a fair Oak almoſt fall- 


en to the Earth, order'd it to be ſupported, and took ſuch 


effectual care that he re- eſtabliſſi d it again to flouriſh in its 
place. The Nymph of the Tree appear'd to him, and in 


return bid him aſk what he pleas'd. The Youth readily 
demanded of her the laſt favor, which ſhe as readily pro- 


mis'd ; and according to agreement ſent a Bee to ſummon 
him at the time when he might be happy : But the young 
Man, happening to be gaming at Dice when the Bee came, 
was ſo offended with its buzzing that he gave it ill words, 


And chid it from him: This reception of her Ambaſlador 


' ſo enrag'd the Nymph, that in revenge ſhe render d him 
impotent. This Story is alſo cited in part by Nat. Com. 
See Ovid. Metam. I. 8. of the fate of Erifichthon, for cut- 
ting down one of theſe animated Trees. 


+ The Satyrs, when they were in Years, were called 


Sileni, as Pauſanias reports in Attic, p. 41. 


/ 
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Their origin and birth theſe nymphs deduce - 
From common parent.earth's prolific juice : 
With lofty firs which grace the mountain's brow, 
Or ample ſpreading. oaks! at once they grow; 
All have their trees allotted to their care, 
| Whoſe growth, duration and decreaſg they ſhare. 
But holy are theſe groves by s held, 
And therefore by the axe are never fell'd. : 
But when the fate of ſome fair tree draws nigh,. 
It firſt appears to droop, and then grows dry; 
The bark to crack and periſh next is ſeen, 
And laft the boughs it ſheds, no longer green: 
And thus the nymphs expire by like degrees, 
And live and die coæ val with their trees. 
Theſe gentle nymphs, by my perſuaſion won, 
Shall in their ſweet receſſes nurſe my ſon : 


And when his cheeks with youth's firſt bluſhes glow, 


To thee the ſibred maids the boy ſhall ſhow. 
| More to inſtruct thee, when five years ſhall _ 
I will again to viſit thee deſcend, 

Bringing thy beauteous ſon to charm thy bebt, 
Whoſe godlike form ſhall fill thee with delight; 
Him will I leave thenceforward to thy care, 

And will that with Him thou to Troy repair: 
There, if inquiry ſhall be made, to know | 
To whom thou doſt fo bright an offspring owe; 
Be ſure, thou nothing of the truth detect, 

But ready anſwer make as I direct. 

Say of a ſylvan nymph the fair youth came, 

And Calycopis call his mother's name ; | 
For ſhould'ſt thou boaſt the truth, and madly own, 
That thou in bliſs hadft Cytherea known, 
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Jove would his anger pour upon thy head, | 8 


And with . : 
Now all is told thee, and juſt caution giv n, | 
Be ſecret thou, and dread the wrath of base. ft 
She ſaid, and ſudden ſoat d above his fight, 
Cutting thro liquid air her heav'nward flight, 
All hail, bright Cyprian queen the feſt I priſe; | | 
Then, eee ee | : 
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